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rn 50 bs 2843 ITED idly ks 
F Ew works of imagination have been 
more favourably received by the Public, 
or more generally read, than the former 
Volumes of the Thouſand and 4 One 
Nights, tranſlated from the Arabic by 
| ledges in his Preface, that his Work is 
incomplete, and that he has tranſlated 
only a fourth part * of the Original, the 

nid #4616 HS vn! non Neef 08 1 tt | 
M. Galland, however, with an inconſiſtency. 
very common to tranſtators in general, ſays, in 


the laſt page of Kis tranſlation, A thouſand and ons 
nights: bad elapſed, &c. This caſual affertibn is | 


made only to give à formal concluſion to the 


work, and by no means implies, that he has given 
the Thouſand and One Nights complete: For; - 
from the two hundred and 'thirty-fixth night, 
which conſtitutes two thirds of the tranſlation, 
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remaining part of the Arabian Mang- 
ſcript, which would have completed the 
Work, not being then in the Library of 
the King of France, from which the 
former part was taken. It has lately 
been brought thither by Dom DENISs 
Cxvis, a Native of Arabia, and prieſt 
of the Congregation of St. Bazile, who 
was called to Paris by Government, un- 
der the protection of M. Breteuil, an en- 
| lightened Miniſter, and zealous Patron 
of the Arts and Sciences. This learned 
Arabian undertook to enrich that ſpecies 
—A! ae 
1 (and according to ſome editions, the hundred and 
ninety ſeventh) he departs from his original plan 
of dividing the tales. Nothing is more certain, 
or eaſier to be proved, than that a complete copy 
of the original Arabic did not exiſt in France at 
the time when M. Galland lived. Beſides, it is 
as eaſy to prove, that the reſt of this valuable 
manuſcript has been diſcovered; and depoſited in 
the King's Library, as to prove the exiſtence of 
the learned Arabian, to whom we are indebted 
for it, and of the man of letters, whom he has 
aſſociated with him, in order to enrich our lite- 
rature with his tranſlation. | | f 


- 
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of our Literature, which- has amuſement 
for its object, with the preſent charming 
Continuation ;; and; to render the tranſ- 
lation more correct, he aſſociated with 
him in the work, M. CazoTTE, the ce- 
lebrated author of the poem of Ollivier, 
the Diable Aminreux, the Lord In- 
prompiu, and many other productions 
which have met with a very” Sie: 
A fem the * 23 


It may ol be tn that, the 
beauties of the original Arabic, which 
have been faithfully tranſmitted to us by 


an enlightened man, deeply intereſted in 


the glory of his native country, have loſt 
nothing by paſſing through the hands of 
M. CazoTTE, who bas diſplayed ſo much 
ſpirit, elegance, and wit in his own 
Works. | 


$708 2 : | 
It is, therefore, with entire confidence, 


that we preſent to the Public, this Con- 


vnvation of the Thouſand and One 


Nights, 1 
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vm _ _ ADVERTISEMENT. 


of atio . and variety, to 


_ GALLAND.., Beſides the merit of fur- 


regions of the Eaſt, with which, in ge- 
neral; we are little, acquainted, and opens 


of the en mand of a fbr en part of 


Nights, which is not inferior, in point 
of imagination, 


niſhing us with an entertaining ſpecies 
of reading, it leads us into the extenſive 


a rich ſource of inſtruction concerning 
the religion, philoſophy, and character 


Aſia. eie Wt iQ 18 ; 
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Tur ſtory of the Sultan of Perſia, and of the 
two jealous ſiſters, ſeemed to have given great 
pleaſure to the Sultan -Schahriar, whoſe curi- 
oſity it was igtended to Keep continually alive, 
hy exciting in him a deſire to bear new ſto. 
ries. f 

Sitter, ſaid 1 to Seb this 
marriage of Khoſronſchah made in the courſe: 
of a night, whoſe conſequences have given riſe 5 
to ſo intereſting events, brings to my remem- 
brance thoſe which the Caliph Haroun, Alrmaſ 
chid contracted with the Princeſs of Perfia,: 
and the beautiful Zutulbe, at his return from | 
thoſe walks which he ſo often delighted to | 
through Bagdad in diſguiſe. I have, wi 1 
much pleafure, heard you relate them; and if. 164-0 
you can now recollect the circumſtances of | 
them, I doubt not but their recital will 
be very entertaining. $ifter, 2 2 the beau- 
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tiful Sultaneſs, the partiality which I have al- 
ways had for the actions of the Caliph Ha- 
roun, has prevented me from forgetting any 
of thoſe of which the knowledge has been tranſ- 
mitted to us; and I have ſuch a ſtock of them 
| as will notſoon be exhauſted: But, ſince you de- 
, fire it, if my maſter the Sultan will do me the 
favour to lend his attention, I will begin with 
relating the adventures which you have juſt 
now mentioned. The Sultan ſmiled in token 
of approbation, and Scheherazade begs as 
follows. 


« : 
* - 
” 
” ” i 


5 The Caliph a Robber ; or, the Adventures of 
Haroun Alraſchid with the Princeſs of Fer- | 


1 


Jia, and the beautiful Zutulbe. , 


ee Haraphat * had aſſembled at 
Bagdad, round Haroun Alraſchid, the Viſiers, 
the Grandees, the Nobility, and even ſome of 
the Princes, who were ſubje& to the domi- 
nion of this powerful and renowned Caliph, 
to concur with him in celebrating this auguſt 

| Feſtival. In obſerving the religious ceremo- 
* every * was laviſhed to increaſe their 
magnificence 
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ARABIAY TALES. 3 
magnificence, decorations, and pomp. The 
 fonorous voices of muſical inſtruments made 
the vault of the grand moſque to reſound : 
perfumes embalmed the air: the blood of hei- 
ſers flowed upon the altar, which was ſerved 
and ſurrounded by the different orders conie- 
crated to its ſervice, In ſhort, notning was 
wanting which could witneſs to heaven and 
earth the piety of the Prince of the Faithful, 
the Commander of Believers, and the greateſt 
Sovereign of the Earth, But the ceremony 
was long; and Haroun, fatigued, moreover, 
with the multitude of addreſſes which he had 
received, and the neceſſity he was under of 
ſhewing himſelf attentive to them, was at 
length overcome with wearineſs and, diſguſt, 
He addreſſed himſelf to his Grand Viſier, the 
chief of the Barmecides. 

Giafar,“ ſaid he to him, “ the feaſt of our” 
great Prophet ought to inſpire us with joy; 
but in ſpite of all my exertions, I find melan- 

choly gaining upon me. Even amid the pomp 

and ſplendour. of this numerous aſſembly, I 

Teel myſelf tormented by an involuntary un- 
eaſineſs. I have need of objects fitted to difll» - 
pate my cares; but on a day like this, I can __ 
give myſelf up to thoſe only from which the 
people will derive advantage. We will both. 
diſguiſe ourſelves ; we will go down to 
A 2 Bagdad; 
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Bagdad; we will diftribute alms to the poor, 
and endeavour to give comfort to the unhappy. 
Beſides, I with to fee with my own eyes if 
the people are happy under my government; 
if my miniſters of juſtice, and thofe who are 
entruſted with the police of the city, e 
their duty with fidelity.” 

Giafar ſhewed himſelf complying and ſub- 
miſſive to the inclinations of the Caliph.” Both 
ok them went into a private apartment, and 
there diſguiſed themſelves : Each of them took 
a thouſand pieces of gold : 
lace, and traverſed the ſtreets and public places 
of the city, ſcattering alms, on the right hand 
and on the left, to every needy perſon whom 
they met in their way. In paſting through 


one quarter of the city, they found a woman 


fitting on the pavement in the middle of the 
ſtreet. She held out her hand to the Caliph, 
begging charity of him for the love of God. 


The ſovereign was ftruck with the beauty of 1 


the arm which was ftretched towards him: 
Its korm was perfect, and it was whiter than 
alabaſter. He gave Giafar a piece of gold to 
deliver to the woman: the vifier executed 
the deſign of his maſter. | 

The woman, upon receiving the itt, ſhut 


her hand, and thought ſhe perceived from its 


bulk and weight, that what ſhe held was 


they left the pa- 
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not an ordinary coin, ſuch as is commonly. 
diſtributed in alms. She opened her fingers 
and ſaw a piece of gold. Immediately ſhe 
called aloud upon Giafar. 

Ho! excellent young man,” ſaid he to 
him as ſoon as he was within reach of hearing 
her, the piece you gave me is gold: did 
you mean to give it in alms,-or had you any 
other intention ?” „It is not to me,“ an- 
ſwerd Giafar, ** that you are indebted for this 
generoſity, but to the young man who ac-- 
companies me,” Be fo kind, I beſeech: 
you,” replied the woman, as perſuade 
him to explain the motive of the gift which 
he has made me.“ Giafar related to the 
Caliph this new entreaty of the woman, and 
was ordered to tell her to be perfectly eaſy 
about the intention which he had in doing her 
good, for charity and the love of God were 
the foundation of it. In that cafe,”* replied 
the woman, you will tell my benefactor, 
that I thank him, and am going to offer up 
ſupplications for the continuance of his life. 
+ "The Caliph, informed by Giafar of the 
manner in which the woman had received the 


gift, and of the wiſhes the had formed for the 


hand by which ſhe ſaw it beſlowed, immedi- 
ately ſent him back to her. Aſk of her, 

{id- Haroun, © whether ſhe is a maid or a 
| A3 married 
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married woman? If her hand is {till free, fell 
her that I make her a propoſal of marriage. 

Giafar acquitted-himſeif of this new meſſage. 
The woman anſwered that ſhe was a maid, 
and that- ſhe was ready to marry the young 


man who had ſuch a regard for her, provided 


he was rich enough to give her a ſuitable 
dowry. # Who can this $a be?” ſaid 
Giafar, as he reported the anſwer ; “ does ſhe 


doubt that the Commander of the Faithful 


« My diſguiſe is an excuſe,” ſaid” the Ca- 
liph ; © learn from her to what ſum ſhe will 
Have her dowry amount.” The grand vizier 
obeyed the orders which he received, and this. 


cannot furniſh a dowry ?” f 


was the anſwer of the woman: My dowry 


muſt be equal to the tribute of the city Iſpahan 


and that of Karaſſin for a whole year.” 

Tais anſwer. made Giafar ſhake his head. 
The Caliph had gone before to the palace. 
The grand vizier gave him an account of the 


conference which he had juſt now had with 


the woman znd he appeared ſatisfied with 
it. Go back to her,” ſaid he; “ ſhe will 
be aſtoniſhed to find that I accept her propo- 


fal,” 
The grand vizier immediately returned to 
the unknown lady, and diſcharged the com- 


miſſion which he had to her. Who can this 


5 
be,“ 
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be, ” replied ſhe, © who is in a condition to 
give a dowry of ſuch importance ? What is his 
rank, and his power?” “ The ſtranger of 
whom I ſpeak, ” anſwers Giafar, is Haroan ' 
Alraſchid : in one word, he is the Cominander 
of the Faithful.” : 
At the name of the Caliph, and npon ſach a 
propoſal coming from him, the woman roſe up, 
| covering herſelf with her robe, that ſhe might 
appear with more decency and modeſty in the 
ſight of the grand vizier. She gave thanks to 
God, and ſaid. If the man who propoſes 
himſelf as a ſpouſe to me, is the Caliph, I will 
de contented to be his, and you may aſſure him 
of my conſent.” Giafar gave an account to Ha- 
roun of the laſt converſation which lie had held 
with her, and deſcribed in a few words her carri- 
age, tone, and attitude. The Caliph immediate- 
ly ordered one of the women of the palace, who 
had the moſt venerable external appearance, 
| accompanted with a great number of ſlaves, to 
go in ſearch of the unknown lady, and conduct —— 9 
her to the baths of the palace. 
Upon coming out of the bath, ſhe was rich- 
Iy dreſſed. Diamonds, jewels, and trinkets of | 
every kind, were not fpared in fitting out he 
attire, She was conducted into one of the 
richeſt apartments of the palace, which was 
deſtined for her: and as ſoon 4s ſhe was placed 


in 
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in it, the chief of the eunuchs came to give 
an account to Haroun of the execution of his 
orders. The Commander of the Faithful 
then ordered Giafar to bring the cadi that he 
might draw up a contract of marriage. 
When the evening was come, Haroun en- 
tered into the apartment of his ſpouſe ; up- 
en perceiving him, ſhe proſtrated herſelf as 
a mark of homage, and expreſſed her gra- 
titude to him in the warmeſt terms. The 
Caliph fat down, and ſeated her befide him. 
„Who is your father, madar ?” ſaid he to her, 
and whence do you take your deſcent, that 
you have aſked of me ſo conſiderable a dow-- 
ry? 5957 | 
1 8 of the Faithful, „ anſwered ſhe,. 
with downcaſt eyes, in proof of her modeſty, 
you behold. a deſcendant of Kaſſera Aboc- 
heroan from whom I take my origin, Re- 
verſe of fortune, and the fatality of deſſiny, 
have reduced me to the condition in which you 
found me.” * Princeſs,” replied the Caliph, 
« you are the grand-daughter, then, of Kaſſera, 
who is ſo unhappily renowned for thoſe acts 
of tyranny by which his reign was ſullied, and 
who exercifed great cruelties- on his people x 
It is the ſame tyranny,” anſwered the prin- 
ceſs, * which has brought his children to the 


fad condition of aſking alms in the ftreets.”?'- | 
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ARABIAN TALES, Mm 
#* But I have been aſſured,” replied the Ca- 
liph, © that baving returned from his errors 
and extravagancies, be governed during the. 
latter part of his reign with great moderation, 
and diſtributed juſtice with ſo much exa@nefs, 
that even the beaſts of the field and the birds of 
the air ſhared of his beneſicence. It is for 
that indeed, O Caliph,” anſwered the princeſs, 
„that God now intends to reward his deſcen- 
dants, by taking from the midſt of the ſtreets 
one of his daughters, to raife her to the diſtin- 


guiſhed title of fpouſe to the Commander of 


the Faithful. ir . 

The wiſe anſwer of vis new ſpouſe moved 
Haroun Alraſchid even to compaſſion. He 
locked her in his arms, and teſtified by the 
moſt aſfectionate embraces, how much he va- 
lued his conqueſt, for which he was indebted 
to the goodneſs of heaven. But the delight 
to which he yielded himſelf was ſoon inter- 
rupted by a troubleſome reflection. 

“ Pardon me, princeſs,” cried he, „if 1 
am forced, by a vow, to tear myſelf from the 
pleaſing ſeduct ion, of which I have juſt now 
felt the attraction. I am, at this moment, the 
moſt unhappy of mortals, This morning, ia 
the tranſports of zeal, and having no idea of | 
the treaſure which my good fortune was this 
day to bring in my way, I have ſworn, in ho- 

8 nour 


— 


- ow. - —— — 
—— — — 


— — 


—— — — — 
— 2 — PI 


— 


| 
| 


3 
1 
1 
7 
N 3 
, 
| 
f 
U 
| 
1 


* — we 
— — 2 — ———̃ ͤln˙ümc. — 2 
2 4 i 


10 ARABIAN TALES» 


nour of the great prophet, an irrevocable, and, 
at the ſame time, a moſt ſolemn oath, not to 
cohabit for a whole year with the firſt wife 
whom I ſhould afterwards marry. Nobo- 
dy can feel more ſtrongly than I do, the 
weight of my imprudence: but I could not 
foreſee the ſatisfaction of which it was to de- 
prive me; and you, whoſe religion appears 
equally pure, ought to feel how ſacred the 
yow is which has eſcaped from me, and to 
concert meaſures along with me for making 
it poſſible to reconcile it with my happineſs.” 

At this requeſt, the new ſpouſe, whateyer 
impreſſion it might make upon her, could not 
but caſt down her eyes and her head, in token 
of ſubmiſſion and confent, The Caliph with» 


drew: he had diſcovered in her much merit, 


and many charms ; and he could promiſe him- 
ſelf true-enjoyment from. the. intrigue of the 


Perſian princeſs : but being ſcrupulouſly at- 


tached to his oath, and unwilling to expoſe 
himſelf to too ſtrong a temptation to break it, 
from that moment he forbore ſeeing her, give 


ing her reaſon, however, from the conſtant 


attentions which ſhe ſaw, paid to her, to think. 
ſhe was not forgotten or neglected; and that 
the Caliph, after having it in his power to ex- 
amine narrowly the choice which he had made, 

did not repent of it, . | 
| The 
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The cruel year was now elapſed : the day 
on which it ended, was the return of the grand 

feſtival of the Harapbat. The Caliph, Gia- 

far the grand viſier, and Meſrour the chief 

of the eunuchs, went down together to Bag- 

dad: they paſſed through the principal ſtreets 1n 

diſguiſe, and every thing ſeemedin good order. 
In returning to the palace, the Caliph paſſed 

near the ſhop of a paſtry cook, where ſo great 

an air of neatneſs prevailed, that his curioſity 
was excited to examine the paſtry of it, which 
was ſet out with profuſion. Nothing could 
be more flattering to the ſight or the ſmell. 

As ſoon as Haroun had got back to his a- 

partment, he pointed out the ſhop of the paſ- 

try cook to one of his officers, and command- - 
ed him to go there, and order an hundred cu- 
#aifs *. The officer executed his commiſſion ; 
and, after ſeeing the cataif5 made in his 
preſence, ſent them to the palace. The Ca- 
liph no ſooner received the paſtry, than he 
put a piece of gold into each catai/, covered 
them with piſtachios, ſprinkled the whole with 
ſugar, and cauſed the treat be carried to the 
Perſian princeſs his ſpouſe, letting her know / 
before-hand, that, the year of the oath being 
expired, the commander of the faithful would 
come to her that vety evening. 


PR = ä 2 % 4 3 
— 6 w 1 ng 2 D e - 
5 r PIO 75 bh ge . = 1 8 if _—_— 7 * 1 
* 1 — Is, 2 — — 1 — — . n 3 CO GOES II 75 3 
1 2 5 RL | p I —— 3 1 o 4 _ . N RY 2 7 F - 

r e 3 1 EEE 1 P 

e e 2 N 2 "of g n PS » Mew — 6 wa 8 
n , 2 7 ode BE Sao es — . N . 

— ys 2 


8 


x » AF, -_— * 
— % 2 83 
1 — 1 8 * * * * E 
— 2 Ret ira >- 0! cat AA k 
i ACT 2 225 D 
2 


- _ __ 2 3 MEL 
— . 2 79 . — 
= _ Y » Sp we. ed 9 


* Cataife are a kind of little tarts, 


12 ARABIAN TALES, 


The eunnch, who carried the meſſage, had 
orders likewiſe to enquire of the princeſs, if 
there was any thing wherein the Caliph could 
gratify her wiſhes.” 4 1 want nothing,” re- 
plied the lovely deſcendent of Kaſſera; as 
foon as I ſhall have the happineſs to behold 
the Caliph in perſon, a wiſhes will be 


fulfilled,” 


The Caliph was highly pleaſed with 18 
wiſdom of this anſwer; but wiſhing very 
much to do ſomething agreeable to his new 
ſpouſe, he ordered Meſrour to inſiſt that ſhe. 
would think of ſomething by which befaight 
do her a pleaſure, * Since the Caliph,” re 
plied ſhe to the eunuch, © intends. by all 
means to oblige me, you will tell him, that 


I wiſh to have a thouſand pieces of gold, and, 


a woman in whom he can truſt, to accompany, 
me through the ſtreets of Bagdad, where 1 
am deſirous to go in diſguiſe, that I may diſ- 
tribute alms among the poor, to whoſe num 
ber I made an addition but a year ago.“ 

The Caliph ſmiled at the requeſt, and or- 
dered the object thereof to be immediately 
accompliſhed, The princeſs : and the woman 


who attended her, paſled through the ſtreets 


of Bagdad, diſtributing alms on all ſides, 
until they had ſpent the thouſand pieces of 


gold. | 
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The day was exceedingly hot : the princeſs, 
in returning to the palace, felt an exceſſive 
thirſt, and ſignified to her companion her de- 
fire to drink : the latter perceived a-man who 
ſold water, and propoſed to call him.“ No,” 
ſaid the lady, I will not drink out of the 
fame veſſel from which all the public n 
themſelves: I feel a diſlike to it. 

They then drew near to a great inn: the 
attendant, as ſoon as ſhe had ſet her foot upon 
the threſhold, which was made of ſandal wood, 
perceived, through an open. window, a golden 
luſtre ſuſpended from the middle of the veſti- 
bule by a twiſted rope of the ſame metal. A 
curtain richly .embroidered, and ſerving to 
keep out the wind, was ſtretched out on both 
ſides, and two ſophas made of the fineſt mar- 
ble, the one on the right, the ether on the leſt 
of the door, conſtituted the furniture of this 
place. | 

Afﬀter taking this ſhort ee the at- 
tendant knocked at the gate; it opened; a 
young man, handſome and well dreſſed, ap- 
peared and aſked wherein he could ſerve her. 
VVou ſee my daughter, Sir,“ anſwered ſhe; 
% the has a violent thirſt, and ſhe does not 
like to quench it from the veſſel belonging to 
the man who ſells water; give her à glass 
1. „ B al 


4 
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it, and you will lay us under the trongeſ ob- 
ligations to you.“ 


Tour deſire ſhall be granted :oftantly,” 


replied the young man, He went away, and 
returned in a moment after, with a golden cup 
full of water, which he preſented to the wo- 
man; ſhe delivered it to the princeſs, who, 
taking it into her hands, turned her face to 
the wall, that ſhe might drink unperceived. 
The veſſel was then returned into the hands 
of the young man ; the woman expreſſed her 
own, and her pretended daughter's gratitude : 
both departed, ang rr got Sack. to the pa- 
Jace. 

Whea the Besten er of the Faithful had 
arranged, as we have already told, the plate 
of catarfs, he farther gave it in command, that 
they ſhould tell the princeſs his ſpouſe that he 


ſent her a pledge and token of peace. The 
chief eunuch, who carried the diſh, not know- 


ing how the Caliph had ſeaſoned it in private, 


ncr the great importance of which it was; 


conſidering it, in ſhort, as nothing but a com- 
mon piece of gallantry, did not repeat exactly 
the words which he had heard. He believed, 
that, in preſenting the plate of catarfs, the 
moſt important part of his compliment was 
to announce the viſit. of the Caliph; and 
the princeſs, equall 1 attentive to the ſame 


object, 
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object, cauſed the paſtry be ſet down up- 
on a little table in her apartment, and gave 
herſelf no farther trouble about it. 

Returning to her chamber, after diſtribut- 
ing tlie alms, ſhe perceived the plate of paſt- 
ry, and thought it would be a proper return 
for the glaſs of water which ſhe had received. 
She addreſſed her diſcourſe to the woman who 
accompanied her: Carry immediately,“ 
ſaid ſhe to her, (but as coming from your- 
ſelf,) this diſh of catarfs, to the young man 
to wham I have juft now been indebted for 
1 the water, and for the civil manner = which 
it was given.” 

The woman executed the en ; the 
found the young man fitting on one of the ſo- 
"IT phas in his veſtibule. My daughter and I, 
XX faid the to him, . are very grateful for your 
X goodneſs and politeneſs : accept from us in 
return this paſtry, as a proof of the ſenſe we 
entertain of your generoſity.” *% Since you 
with, Madam, to acknowledge ſo trifling a 
ſervice,” anſwered the young man, I ſhould 
be afraid of diſobliging you by refuſing your 
treat; you may therefore ſet it down on that 
ſopha.” Some civilities, on both fides, con- 
cluded this interview; and the woman return- 
ed to the palace. 
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At that very moment, the keeper of that 
quarter of the city, came to the inn of the 
young man, to pay him the uſual compli- 
ment, upon occaſion of the feſtival of the 

Harapbat. Having finiſhed it, he aſked his 
gift. © Take that diſh of catazfs,” ſaid the 
young man. The keeper accepted it with 
gratitude, kifled the hand of his benefaQor, 
and returned well ſatisfied to his houſe. 

The wife of the keeper, ſeeing him return 
with ſo ſhewy and large a diſh, exclaimed, 
From whom got you this diſh, huſband ? 
Have you been ſo untucky as to ſteal it?“ 
* No, my dear,” replied the keeper, * the 
Hazeb *, that great officer of the Caliph, has 
Juſt now treated me with it. May God pre- 
ſerve his life! let us ſatisfy our hunger with 
the cataiſi: they are an excellent thing.“ 
4 Glutton!” replied the wife, would 
you venture to taſte victuals of ſo great a 
price? Go and fell them along with the plate; 
ſuch dainties were not made for poor people 
like us: We will purchaſe, with the money 
which: you will get for them, e more 
uſeful to our family.“ 

% Wife ! wife!“ cried the keeper, 10 God 
has ſent us catarfs; and 1 mean to eat them.“ 

| % You 


The Hazcb is as firſt office of the n to the 
£ Caliph, 
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Non ſhall not taſte a ſingle one of them,” 
replied the wife, in an angry tone: Your 
ſon has neither a bonnet nor ſhoes: I am al- 
moſt naked; and you are clothed in nothing 
but rags : go, ſell this diſh immediately, and 
bring back the money.“ | 
The keeper could not reſiſt his wife: he 
went to the market, and gave the plate to 
the public crier. A merchant; bought it at 
a price ſufficient to pay the dues of the crier, 
and carried off his purchaſe. | 
1] he buyer, while on the road to his own 
houſe, examined the purchaſe which he had 
made, and ſaw the name of Haroun Alraſchid 
b written arcand the diſh : he immediately re- 
turned and accoſted the crier: Take back 
Wn | your diſh,” ſaid he to him; “do you wiſh to 
2 ruin me, and expoſe me to the ſuſpicion” of 
having ſtolen a veſſel belonging to the empe- 


ror * 277 


„ » 


1 The crier inquired into the 48. read the 
characters engraven upon the edge of the diſh, 
and, mightily aſtoniſhed, flew with the great- 
eſt ſwiſtneſs to the palace. He requeſted to 
be preſented to the Caliph, gained admiſſion, , ” 

and ſhewed him the , cata? ifs, and the veſſel © 

whereon they were placed. pl 

Haroun inſtantly recognized the IR which 
uc himſelf had prepared for one of the diſhes, 
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at his collation with the princeſs. This great 
man had the failing to ſuppoſe all his actions 


of the greateſt importance. In arranging the 


cataifs, he believed he had prepared an ag- 
greeable ſurpriſe for his new ſpouſe, and 
thought that he liad afforded: hen a ſmall op- 
portunity of diffuſing her bounty around her, 
while ſhe ſeemed. to all her ſlaves, to give a- 
way nothing but cataifs. The deranging of 
this little ſcheme of gallantry, gave offence to- 


the ſovereign who formed it. A reflection 


ſtill more troubleſome, was connected with 
it. A preſent coming directly from himſelf, 
was neglected and deſpiſed, notwithſtanding 
what he had ordered the eunuch to tell in his 
name. He got into a furious paſſion: againſt 
the Perſian princeſs. | 

Tell,“ ſaid he to the orier, in a tone of 
rage, * from whom you got this diſh of ca- 
tarfs.” 7 

© Moſt powerful Caliph,” anſwered the crier, 
© it was the keeper of ſuch a quarter of the city 
who gave it me to expoſe to ſale.” 

The Caliph ordered the keeper to be brought 
before him in chains, and with his head and 
feet uncovered: The man was ſeized; and con- 


ducted to the feet of the Caliph, in ſtrict obe- 


dience to the orders, The unhappy wretch, 
n bimſelf in this top dans condition, on 
account. 
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account of the diſh of catarfo, uttered: dreadful 
imprecations againſt his wife. * Curſed crea- 
ture!“ ſaid he, © made to betray the man you 
meant to ſerve : No, nobody ought to. truſt 
you, though you ſhould feem to adviſe him to 
what is proper. Had you let me eat this 
diſh of cataifs, nothing diſagreeable would have 
happened to me—but you wiſh to be frugal 
2nd ceconomical. Your like ruined the firſt 
man ; and your like will not fail to do the 
ſame to the laſt. Here I am, expoſed to the: 
wrath of the Prince of all the earth: Come: 
now and give me an. advice, which ſhall ex- 
tricate me from danger, if it is poſſible for 
any good thing to come out of that, mouth. 


which has always deceived.” 


The Caliph interrupted this loud 8 


4 4 by aſking the keeper, who had delivered to; 


him the diſh of catazfs: © Speak, wretch!“ 
ſaid the enraged Sultan; * tell the truth, if you. 
would eſoape death.“ 

« O Commander of the Faithful ! !? cried the 
keeper, trembling, © may your highneſs ſuſ-. 
pend the effects of your wrath, and prevent 
them from falling on an unfortunate man, who. 
is altogether innocent! It was the Hazeb Ve- 


maleddin, your grand officer, who gave me 


the. iſh and the catarfs for my yearly. gift.” 
| At: 


* 


$ 
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At the name of Yemaleddin, the anger of 
the Caliph ſeemed to increaſe ; He ordered 
this officer to be brought before him, with his 
head and feet uncovered, his hands bound, and 
having the muſlin of his turban round his 

neck: The ſame decree bore, that the houſe 
of this officer ſhould be razed. to the ground» 
and that all-his goods and moveables ſhould 
be confiſcated, 

The bearers of the order. went to > the houſe 
of the Hageb, ſurrounded: his inn, and knock - 
ed at the gate. He opened it himſelf, and, to 
his great aſtoniſhment, heard the ſevere orler 
of the Caliph intimated to him. They let ä 


—— <4 —— —— — 
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um remain ignorant of the cauſe ; and his firſt 8 
. ſtep was ſubmiſhon. * I obey God,“ ſaid he, » 
# « and the Prince of the Faithful, his repreſenta= 
l tive upon earth.“ \ ö i 
i One of the officers raiſed his hand to the ü 
j | turban of the Hazeb, and put the muſlin- of 3 
| | tit round his neck. * Is it by the order ofmy 
" | ſovereign,” ſays Yemaleddin,. “that you uſe Ml 
; me thus ??—* Yes,” anſwered the officer, I ü 
| muſt confiſcate your goods, and raze ydurhouſe,, 
1 and I muſt conduct yourſelf in chains, with 
| your head and feet uncovered, to the Sultan. 1 8 
i F will not execute my orders in all their ri- 1 7 
| gour : We remember with gratitude the good | 4 
W which you have done us, and that your houſe- 9 
; | 8 | i Was i 
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was always open to us, Since this is the 
diſpoſition of your mind with regard to me,“ 
replied the Hazeb; ** when you deſtroy my 
houſe, leave an aſylum to my aged mother, 
and to my young filter.” 

Yemaleddin was conducted before the Ca- 
liph, and proftrated himſelf at his feet. 
«© May the God of heaven,” ſaid he, © confer 
all happineſs upon the ſovereign diſpoſer of his 
will upon earth! O wiſe and equitable Ha- 


roun Alraſchid, wherein has your humbleſt 


ſlave offended you, to have deſerved ſo ſevere + 


| a puniſhment ?” 


« Do you know,” anſwered the Caliph, 


b ſhewing him the keeper, that man who is in 
chains beſide you?“ 


« Tt is the keeper of our ce replied 


1x = the Hazeb, ** Do you know this diſh??? con- 
XX tinued Haroun ; who delivered it to you? 


Why did you proſtitute - it ſo ſhamefully, as 
to give it for an yearly gift, to the vileſt of my 
ſlaves?” _ 

My ſovereign lord!“ anſwered Yemaled- 
din,“ beſo good as hear me. I was in my own 
houſe, when a perſon” knocked at the gate; I 
opened it myſelf, and an aged woman told 
me that a lady, who was aleng with her, was | 
her daughter ; that ſhe was dying of thirſt, 
and did not chooſe to drink out of the veſſel 

vhich 
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which belonged to the man who ſold water: 
Give her ſome to drink, I pray you,” ſaid ſhe. 
I went back into my houſe, and gave a cup full 
of water to the perſon who addreſſed me, The 
, young lady drank, and they both departed. 
I remained fitting to- enjoy the freſh air, upon 
one of the ſophas which are at- the entrance 
to my inn, when the fame. woman returned, 
and brought this very diſh of catazfs which I 
now bebold. + My ſon,” ſaid ſne to me,; the 
lady to whom, in ſo obliging a manner, you 
gave to drink, thanks you for your kindneſs, 
and begs you to accept this ſmall mark of her 
gratitude.” She ſet down the diſh on the ſo- 
pha oppoſite to her, and departed. ' The keep- 
er of the quarter, in a little after, came to 
pay me a compliment upon occaſion of the 
feſtival of the Harapbat, and aſked of me the 
uſual gift. I gave him ſome money and this 
diſh, which I never touched. This, O Com- 
mander of the Faithful, is the moſt exact re- 
lation which I can give.“ | 
The Caliph, during this detail, felt that in- 
dignation which is natural to a man of ſo ele- 
vated a ſtation, © A woman whom I have 
taken from the very dunghill,“ ſaid he to him- 
ſelf, „gives to one whom ſhe does not know 
a hundred cataifs ſeaſoned with gold, piſta- 
_ and ſugar, and . too with my own. 
hand, 
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hand, merely to repay him for a glaſs of wa- 


A ter! She was right to demand that the reve- 


nues of two provinces ſhould be ſacrificed for 
her dowry. I ſent her a token of love, 2 


pledge of peace: She gave it to the ſeller 
of water; and ſuch is the eſtimation in which 


the grand-daughter of King Kaſſera holds the 


preſents which are made her from affection, 
by Haroun Alraſchid. But let us fee how far 
the Princeſs has carried her forgetfulneſs of 
me, and of herſelf,” Then addreſſing the 
= Hazeb in a difordered and frightened tone of 


voice: Yemaleddin,” faid he to him, did 


you ſee the face of the woman to whom you 
gave drink?“ Yes,” replied the Hazeb in 


FF confuſion, and without attending to the an- 
fer which he gave. 


At this confeſſion, vhich was equally falſe | 
and 1nvelantary, jealouſy was added to the 
indignation, which burned in the breaſt of 


Haroun. He ordered that the Perſian Prin- 


ceſs ſhould be inſtantly brought beſore him, 
and that her head, and that of e 
ſhould be cut off. 
| The grand-daughter of Kaſſera heed] 
6 ] „Madam, “ faid the Caliph, „under pretence 
of comforting the poor and the unhappy by 
your alms, - you travetſe the city only on pur- 
pole to ſhew your face to this young man.“ 
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The princeſs caſt her eyes upon Yemaled- 


din. Did you ſee my face?” ſaid ſhe to 


him : Who has been the author of this 
falſehood which will coſt us both our lives?“ 


% Pardon me, Madam,” ſaid he to her, © it 


was I myſelf; my lips uttered it, without the 
conſent of my heart and mind. Blame the 
fatality of the ſtars, and the wretchedneſs of 
our deſtiny, which have led me to tell a falſe. 
hood, which my ſoul difavows.” 

This explanation made no alteration in the 


order given by the Caliph. The executioner 


blindfolded the two ſuppoſed criminals, and 
then addreſſed himſelf to Harbun. Com- 


mander of the Faithſul, am I allowed to give 


the blow ??—* Srike,” ſaid the Caliph. The 
executioner made one or two turns round the 


condemned perſons +, always renewing the 


queſtion to the Caliph, and receiving from 


him the ſame auſwer. Afﬀter the third turn, 


the executioner addreſſed Yemaleddin : Have 
you any thing to ſay to the Caliph before you 
die? Take advantage of the only opportunity 


Fou can have of ſpeaking: conſider that you 
have loſt all hope of life,” —* Looſen the ban- 
dage, 1aid Yemaleddin to the executioner, 


1 « which 


+ The Caliph Haroun cauſed the cuſtom be obſerved ok 


going three times round the criminal, before riking/the 
blow. The reaſon of it is ay | 


ARABIAN TALES. 25 


Which you have put upon my eyes: I wiſh 
to ſee my relations and friends. The Hazes, 
having his eyes at liberty, caſt a look on all 

ſides, but ſaw nobody who dared to ſhew any 
concern for him; ſo much did they reverence 
the Caliph. | 

A mournful filence prevailed throughaus 
the whole aſſembly. Yemaleddin availed him- | 
ſelf of it, and cried out, © I wiſh to ſpeak to 
the Prince of the Faithful.” He was allowed 
to approach him. * Diſpenſer of rewards and 
puniſhments,” ſaid he, ſuſpend my fate for 
one month only; and in the three laſt days of 
the delay which I aſk, you will ſee wonder- 
ful things, the Knowledge of . which is of 
the greateſt conſequence to you.” 

The Caliph was ſtruck with the prophetie 

tone in which theſe wonders were predicted: 
curioſity being more powerful with him than 
every other paſſion, and it being out of the 
power of the criminals to eſcape, he determined 
to ſend the princeſs his ſpouſe and Vemaled- 
din td priſon, determining to do himſelf juſ- 
tice, as ſoon as the fatal term was expired, 
if he had been abuſed by a falſe prediction. 

Years roll on; months fly ; but days vaniſhj. 
The Caliph, who, having heard ſo many ex- 
traordinary things related, and even Brin, 
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ſeen them himſelf, had become credulous, on 
many ſubjects, expected every moment the 
appearance of one of thoſe wonders which Ve- 


maleddin had foretold with ſo much confidence. 


Twenty-ſeven days had elapſed amid ordinary 
affairs. At laſt he ſaid to himſelf; “ mira- 
cles will not come in ſearch of me to my pa- 
lace; I muſt go to meet them: I muſt go 
down to Bagdad, and take no. companion 
along with me in my adventures.” To this 
fancy of traverſing his capital altogether alone, 
was added the moſt extraordinary diſguiſe in 
the world. He had a coarſe turban on his 
head ; a buff doublet, almoſt wholly covered 
with a leathern girdle, conſtituted his apparel: 
underneath was a ſhort robe of cloth of the 
moſt common kind. His whole drefs bore an 
air of antiquity; and half boots made of a very 


thick leather completed it. 


He armed himſelf with a large damas, 
mounted with a box handle; took in his hand 
a bow and arrows; and, after having altered 
his complexion, preſſed down his eye-broy 
and made his beard ſtand on end, he ſet out 
from the palace, exhibiting the picture of an 
Arab juſt eſcaped from the deſert. A purſe 


containing a thouſand pieces of gold was fixed 


to his girdle. 
Sans | 
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Scarcely had he paſſed through two ſtreets, 
before he faw a man come out of a Kan“, 
and heard him ſay aloud, “ this, is the moſt 
wonderful thing in the world.“ He approach- 
ed the ſtranger, What wonder is this?“ faid 
he to him. It is an old woman,” anſwered 
he; * who ſeems to be in the utmoſt! poverty. 
Since morning ſhe has been reading the Alco- 
ran near the moſque, as readily and perfectly 
as God dictated it to Mahomet himſelf ; the 
has been aſking alms, but nobody has thought 
proper to give her any; and this happens in py 
a country ſubject to the law of the great pro- 
phet: can any thing be more wonderful 2? _ 

The Caliph having liſtened to the man, 
entered the Kan, and ſaw the old woman 
of whom he had heard him ſpeak, She was 
fitting upon a ſeat of ſtone, and reading the 
Alcoran with a remarkable diſtinQnefs and 
facility: ſhe was at the laſt chapter of it: he 
ſtopt to liſten to her, and ſaw in reality that 
there was an attentive crowd around her, but 
who gave her nothing. Having finiſhed her 
reading, ſhe ſhut the —_ roſe up, and de- 
parted, | 
Haroun followed her in order to give her 
eau; but, as there was a great crowd be- 
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twixt them, before he could reach her, he 
ſaw her go into a merchant's ſhop. Curious 
to know who this woman was, and what ſhe 


could have to do in this ſhop, (for her tatter- 


ed appearance ſeemed to indicate that ſne had 
neither the intention nor the ability to make any 
purchaſe there) he ſollowed her, and ſaw her 
enter into converſation with the proprietor of 


the ſhop. He drew near without being per- 


ceived, and liſtening, heard her ſay to the 


- merchant, © Fair young man, you are not yet 


ſettled ; would you wiſh to receive in mar- 
riage a lady of the moſi conſummate beauty?” 
„ Undoubtedly,” faid the merchant, © In 
that caſe,” continued the woman; “ follow 
me, and I will ſhew you one of the wonders, 
of the world.” ; 

When the Caliph heard this i Pl hey 
underſtood it in his own way. Abomina- 
ble old woman,” ſaid he to himſelf ; “ 1 took. 
thee for a ſaint, and thou art only an inſtru- 


ment of ſeduction. Thou ſhalt have none of 


the alms which I intended for thee; I muſt 
follow thee, and ſee the means which thou 
employeſt to ruin youth. I left my palace 


to go in ſearch of the wonders which were 


ſoretold to me, and I will' not loſe the op- 
portunity, of knowing that which thou haſt 


now held forth.” Saying theſe words, he 


followed -cloſe upon the ſteps of the od 
J wowan 
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woman and the young man. She opened a 
door, by which ſhe introguced the man, full of 
curioſity, whom ſhe had brought with her; 
took out the key, and ſhut herſelf up with 
him in the houſe, | | PI 
Haroun Alraſchid would have loſt his trou- 
ble had not the hole of the lock been very 
large: he applied his eye to it. He faw the mer- 
chant ſtanding alone; but in a moment after, 
the door of a cloſet opened, and the old wo- 
man came out of it, leading by the hand a 
young lady of ſuch exquiſite beauty, as daz- 
zled the Caliph while he looked upon her. 
Her eaſy ſhape reſembled the ſtalk of a young 
tree planted on the brink. of a river; her black 
eyes, like the fruit of the rich almond tree of 
Damas, ſparkled ſweetly as the morning-ſtar: 
her finely arched eyeebrows- threatened -with- 
unerring and deadly darts, all thoſe who ven. 
tured to look upon the charms:of her face: 
her mouth was like the ring of Solomon, on 
which was written the ineffahle name of God: 
the vermillion of her lips outſhone the bright- 
neſs of the coral; her teeth ere diſpoſed in 
the moſt raviſhing order; they were white as 
alabaſter, and covered with the ſame enamel 
which gives a brillancy to the pearls of the 
Red- Sea and the Perfian gulf. The few words 1 
which eſcaped from her lips, ſeemed to ſur- 
. paſs 
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paſs in ſweetneſs the honey Paleſtine : her 


breathing might be ſaid to embalm the air, 


while it gently raiſed upon her boſom, her 
breaſts, which were whiter than the lily, 


IN rounder than the pomgranate. In ſhort, 


e was above the praiſes which the moſt in- 
ſpired poet could beſtow upon her beauty; and 


an angelic modeſty tended to ſet off her per- 
fections. The fight of her enchanted the Ca- 


liph, who obſerved with pain that ſhe had | not 
linen enough to cover her, 


When 'the young lady perceived that her 
mother had expoſed her to the view of the 


merchant, ſhe was covered with a confuſion 


which did not detract from her beauty. She 


endeavoured immediately to eſcape from his 


fight, by gaing back into the clofet, whence 


ſhe had come out. Ah! mother,” cried 


ſhe; © what have you done, to expoſe me to 


the fight of this man? God forbid, that wo- 


men and girls ſhould be ſeen before them!“ 


© Take courage,” ſaid her mother; © there is 
no harm in what is done with a good inten- 


tion, A man may fee at once, the perſon of 
whom he is in ſearch: if fortune unites them, 


al is well; if they do not agree, he ſecs her 
no mdve, and there is no harm done.“ 4 | 
The young beauty having withdrawn, the / £4 
Caliph, inſtead of his eye, applied his ear to 
15 | n | the 
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the hole of the lock. While he heard the 
diſcourſe of the old woman, he thought him- 
ſelf miſtaken in ſuppoſing her to be a pimp. 
This poor woman,” ſaid he, © has a beau- 
tiful young daughter to marry ; and it is very 
proper for her to uſe the only means ſhe has 
of procuring her a, huſband, namely, to let 
her be ſeen.” 

While the Caliph has reaſoned with FIC 
ſelf, [the mother entered into diſcourſe with 
the young merchant: © I promiſed, you a 
wonder,” ſaid ſhe, * and I have not deceived 
you; the is as good as ſhe is beautiful; does 


ſhe ſuit you? „ Madam,” replicd the mer- 


chant, „ ſhe ſuits me ſo perfectly, that there 
is nothing more to do, but to know what you 
demand for her contract and dowry.” * Four 
_ thouſand ſequins for the one, and as many for 


the other,” anſwered the mother. Madam,“ 


replied the merchant, © I would be reduced. 
to complete beggary ; I am only worth jour 
thouſand altogether. I offer a thouſand of 
them ſor the dowry, .as many more to furniſh 


dreſſes for the nuptials, and furniture; and 
there will then remain to me two thouſand 


for trade, and for the ſupport of my wife; it 
is impoſſible for me to make any other ſa- 
crifice.” By the name of God, which is 
written on the forchead of the great pro- 
phet 


_ 


* 
* 
* . 

* 

oQ 


hg 


— 


3 


__ ARABIAN TALES. 


phet!“ ſwore the woman, „if a fingle one 
of the eight thouſand ſequins which 1 aſk, is 
wanting, you ſhall not poſſeſs a hair of my 
daughter.” I willdeem myſeif, then, very 
unhappy, aſter knowing her, Madam,” faid 
the merchant ; * but what you aſk is impoſſible 
for me:“ So ſaying, he bowed and departed. 
One ſuiter made his retreat, and another 
. - preſented himſelf: it was the Caliph” himſelf. 
The beautiful lady whom he had ſeen, was. 
far ſuperior in charms to the princeſs of Per- 
ſia, who, even by the law, was no longer his 
ſpouſe, whom he had condemned to die, and 
whom he left to languiſh in a- priſon, walting. 
for the event of the prophecy of Lemaleddin, 
on which her fate and that of this officer de- 
pended. 
Haroun Alraſchid entered deliberately. i. into 
the houſe of the old woman, and ſaluted her: 
„% What want you 7% aſked ſne. I come, 
Madam,” {aid the Caliph, “on the part of 
the young trader to whom you intended to 
give your davghter ; he has given me in 
charge to tell you, that you muſt think no 
more of him,” We know,” replied the 
old woman; ** he leſt this, on the footing of 
returning no more.“ © Very well, give her 


to me,” replied the. Caliph, and you will. 
find me e to pay you down the eight 
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thouſand ſequins, and whatever you cHooſe to 
alk for your furniture and other fancies : I 


will not limit you on that head.??? 


- The old woman examined the Caliph- from 
top to toe. Robber that you are,” faid 


ſhe, (for you have the dreſs of one), do 


you depend upon plundering the caravan of 
Mecca, in order to give eight thouſand ſe- 
quins, ſuch a quantity of linen, ſo many 


dreſſes, and ſo much furniture? Lou have 


not even wherewithal to cover yourſelf: get 
you gone, you vagabond, or I will call aſſiſt- 


aAnce. 79 8 : — 3" 4 . - ;, 5 1 5 


„Whether I am a where or not, Madam,” 


' replied the Caliph, is not your buſineſs. _ 


LI offer to pay down on the ſpot the eight thou- 


ſand ſequins, and I will add to it a preſent to 
you, which you will find a very handſome 


one: all the. furniture- ain Feu mean | 


to laugh at me, robber, do you? but there is 
juſtice to be had at Bagdad ; it- is not there 
you can come to impoſe upon a poor defence- 
lefs woman. I hold you at your word; if 
you keep it not, but ſool us here with lies, 
the Commander of the Faithful vn order 


you to be ſtrangled this very evening.“ 


I agree to the terms, and am ready to 
Ggn them,” ſaid the Caliph; “I am to mar- 


ry your daughter, and you ſhall ſee that'T will 


keep 
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keep my promiſe. Upon this declaration, the 
old woman conducted him into her chamber 


where he fat down and ſaid to her, take 
your precautions againit me, during your ab- 
ſence. Lock up your daughter ſecurely ; go 


to the houſe of ſuch a cadi, (it is juſt at hand) 


tell him, that a man called Il Bondocan: wants 
him here, and beg that he would come im- 
mediately.“ 


« And you think, (aid the woman, © that 


the Cadi will come here for a man of your 


ſort? If you are rich, it muſt be ſo much the 


. worſe for you; your wealth muſt have been 


acquired in a wrong way; you are nothing 


hut a ruffian, and would a Cadi beſtir him- 
ſelf for you?“ 


The Caliph ſmiled at 
this anſwer ; Go, Madam,” ſaid he to her; 
« give yourſelf no trouble, only tell the Ca- 
di to come, and to 8 with him Peper 1 


| \ pens.” 


The old woman at. length Jtermined to go 
to the Cadi. If the judge comes,” ſaid 
ſhe, as ſoon as he hears of the perſon who 
propoſes to be my relat'on, I may well con- 


ſider my intended ſon-in-law as a chief of rob- 


bers. But, either the Cadi- will do what I 
tell him, or he muſt make me quit of this va- 


gabond.“ Making theſe reflections, ſhe ar- 


rived at the. houſe of the Cadi. She would. 
08, | 1 not 
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not enter into the apartment where this ma- 
giſtrate was, along with ſome nobles of the 
city. Shame, which attends poverty, and fear 
of being driven out, reſtrained her.“ Yet if 
J don't enter,” ſaid ſhe to herſelf, © 1 will gain 
nothing. I mult at leaſt try to learn who tlie 
man is who wiſhes to be my ſon-in-law, were 
it only to get quit of him 


door of the apartment ; but quickly drew back, 
from an apprekenſion leſt any improper ſtep 
ſhould draw upon her ſome diſagreeable con- 
ſequence. Scarcely had ſhe given time to let 
them get a glimpſe of her face, when a ter- 
ror with which ſhe was ſeized, abſolutely 
deprived her of the courage to ſhew herſelf 
fully. 4 


The Cad 1 head which firſt ſnewo- 


ed itſelf and then diſappeared. He ordered one 


of his officers to ſee what the perſons meant 
who preſented themſelves in fo extraordinary 
a manner. The old woman was brought to 


Come, I, 
muſt venture.“ She then advanced near to the 


# : 


him.“ What want you, good woman?“ faid 


the judge to her. Sir,” replied the, © there 
is a young man at my houſe who orders you 
to come to him.” 7 

* What ſay you, inſolent old woman?“ re- 
plied the Cadi: A man orders me to come 


to him?“ At the ſame time he turns towards 
his 


— 
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his officers : © Put this impertinent woman 


in chains, and carry her to the hoſpital for 
mad people.“ Merciful God!” eried ſhe, 


as ſhe heard the order, O! curſed robber! 
who has ſent me here to ruin me. Did not I 


tell him that he was not a. man to command 
the Cadi to come to him? Do not impute it 


to me, my Lord,” ſaid ſhe, addreſſing herſelf 
to the judge; there is at my houſe a robber, 
a ruffian, a raſcal, who forced me to take this 
ſtep. I came much againſt my will; but, in 
a word, I was a woman, and alone: This 


wicked man had made himſelf maſter of my 


houſe; he wiſhed poſitively to marry my 
daughter ; he ſaid that you knew es and 
that his name was Il Bondocani -. 

As ſoon as the Cadi heard the name pro- 


nounced, give me my farragi, “ cried he. 


Set that woman at liberty. My good wo- ? 


wan,” ſaid he to her, ſoftening his tone, © you 
ſay that the young man who has ſent you to 
me is named = Dis | 

Do not, Sir,“ replied the old woman, 
force me to repeat his name; it makes my 
heart die within me. Aſſuredly it is that of 
a great rogue, and of a hie of robbers; but 

fince. 


* When the Caliph went out in diſguiſe, he aſſumed 5 
warlike name known to all che princiyal oſſicere. 
1A robe of ſtate, worn by the Cadis. | 
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fince I muſt repeat it, he is called 17 Bondo- 
cant. | 
At this name the Cadi diſcovered that it 
was the Caliph himſelf, He wrapt himſelf 
up in his farragi. © Madam,” faid he, I 
aſk you ten thouſand pardons for the equivo- 
cation I have uſed, and the blunt manner in 
which I ſpoke to you, without knowing you.” 
The ſpeQators were greatly aſtoniſhed to ſee 
the Cadi, in a moment, | change both his tone 
and his manner, and at the name of a man, 
only becauſe he was called 17 Bondocani. 
„Where are you going, Sir, with ſo much 
eagerneſs?” they aſked him :” He replied, © I 
have buſineſs which 1 cannot communicate.” 
Then addreſſing himſelf with great politeneſs 
to the old woman: Is it at your houſe 
they wait ſor me, Madam?”—* Yes, Sir.” 
—— Do me the favour to conduct me thi- 
ther.“ | YN | : | 
It may well be ſuppoſed that the old 
woman walked back with more ſpirit 
than the had come. When ſhe ſet out 
ſrom ber houſe, ſhe was much afraid; the 
commiſſion which ſhe had to execute appeared 
to her extremely dangerous, and was in 1eality 
ſufficient to have made her paſs four a perſon 
fit for bedlam. Now ſhe ſees herſelf treated 
with reſpect, and honoured with the title of 
Vol. I. D Lady. 
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Lady. * Certainly,” ſaid ſhe to herſelf, * iny 
future ſon-in-law bears a very reſpectable 
name with the Cadi, or fear muſt have ſeized 
the magiſtrate, on hearing this terrble chief 
of robbers named, to ſuch a degree as to ren- 
der him mad, ſince he is going to my houſe 
without babouches . What a change! It is 
no more I whom they muſt put into the hoſpi- 
til, but he, who, on hearing a name, which 
to me appeared juſt like any other, hurried 
away, in his rohe of ſtate, bare-footed, and 
without knowing well what he ſays. This 
0 Cadi muſt be very much afraid of robbers, 
=” and my future ſon-in-law muſt have more au- 
thority with him than any other, by having 
played Rin, without doubt, ſome wicked 
trick.” . 
Theſe thoughts 1 the old woman, till 
ſhe arrived at her houſe. The Cadi, who fol- 
| lowed: her, entered it, and recognized the 
Commander of the Faithful. His firſt motion 
was to proſtrate himſelf; but a ſignal from 
the Caliph prevented him, and informed him, 
that the Sovereign wiſhed to remain unknown. 
Then, after a common ſalutation, the magiſ- 
trate ſeated himfelf by. the fide of 17 Bondo- 
cant, who ſaid to him; ; * Sir, I wiſh to take 


this 


r en by the inhabitants of caſter 
countries. 
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this old woman's daughter to wife.” The 
woman and the daughter then appeared; and 
the Cadi aſked them if they would accept the 
propoſals which I Bondocani made them, and 
the daughter, in particular, if ſhe would take 
him for her huſband. Both having anſwered, 
« Yes, Sir z“ the Cadi preſſed them to ſay, 


what they demanded for the contract and the 


_ dowry. The old woman replied, four | 
thouſand ſequins for the one, and as many for 
the other..“ 1] Bondacan,” ſaid the Cadi 
to the Caliph, © do you agree to the propo- 
ſal of paying the eight thouſand ſequins?” — 
« Yes, Sir,” replied the Cn” „ you may 
draw up our contract.“ | 

© The Cadi was a little embarraſſed how to 
obey the Commander of the Faithful. He 
had been inattentive to the orders which had 
been given him, to bring paper along with 
him. He had it, however, in his power to 
make up for this neglect, by writing the con- 
tract on the lower part of his faragi. 

After having written the firſt lines, which 
were taken from the book of forms, he ad- 
dreſſed himſelf to the old woman. Madam, 
you muſt tell the name of your daughter's fa- 
ther and grand- father. Were my daugh- 
- ter*s father and grand- father alive,” cried the 
old woman mournfully, 1 would not have 
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been obliged to give her to a man, of whom TI 
dare not ſpeak what I think.“ Very well, 
Madam,” faid the Cadi, „but they are not a- 
live, and their names ate neceſſary here. 
My daughter,“ replied the old woman, 1s 
called Zutulbe; and my name is Lelamain. 
I cannot expreſs the reſt. It is not neceſſary 
to be the daughter of a good family, in or- 
der to marry a robber.“ | 

It may eaſily be imagined how much the 
Caliph enjoyed the embarraſſment of the Cad, 
the vexation of the woman, and, in one word, 
the incidents of this little ſcene, which the od- 
dity of his diſguiſe had procured him. 

The contract was at length drawn up. The 
lawyer gravely cut off the piece of his /aragi, 
on which it was written, and put it into the 
the hands of the young woman. But being 

- aſhamed to go out in ſo tattered a garment, he 

threw-it off, and gave it to the old woman, 
begging her to give it in charity to the poor: 
And his ſervice being no longer e he 
made a bow, and retired. | 

+ You muſt ſurely,” ſaid the old woman 
to her new ſon-in-law, * have played ſome of 
Four tricks upon this Cadi. One may ſee 
that you are a chief of robbers, who know 
how to make yourſelf be feared, This poor 
man bath run here, without giving himſelf 

| | 8 tiwe 
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time to put on babouches und he hath return- 
ed half naked, having left his Faragi here: 
and over and above all, he is gone without 
being paid. You have given him nothing for 
his contract; ſo that, for having ſerved you, 
Be is withont money, and without his robe 
of ſtate. Are you robbers, then, ſo great 
miſers?ꝰ “ My good mother,” replied the 
Caliph laughing, what have you to do with 
the robe, and the payment of the Cadi? Don't 
trouble yourſelf about theſe things. There are 
more eſſential ones with which both you and I 
are concerned. I am going out to get the ſti- 
pulated dowry, and ſtaffs fit to dreſs my wiſe; 
you ſhall ſee that I am not avaricious, but 
on proper occaſions.” “ And who is the un- 
fortunate perſon,” | cried the old woman, 
+ whoſe ſtrong coffer, and treaſures, are to 
ſupply your liberality ? He will be much fur. 
priſed to-morrow to find' himſelf thus ſpoiled, 
without knowing by whom; for I am pretty 
fure, in a city like this, you perform your work 

without much noiſe.” - | 
| Haroun, without making any reply to this 
new queſtion, returned to his palace. He 
hen dreſſed himſelf in robes ſuitable to his 
dignity, ſent for his architect, ſhewed him 
the houſe which he wiſhed him to adorn, and 
ordered him to carry along with him all the 
| D 3 _ workmen 
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workmen who were neceſſary to repair it im- 
mediately; ſo that, as far as it was capable of 
ornament, it might vie with the richeſt apart- 
ment in his palace. The grand viſier,“ ſaid 
he to him, will furniſh you with every 
thing neceſſary to complete the work. But 
0 the whole muſt be finiſhed before ſun-ſet. 
4 : Make ſure of all your aſſiſtance, and know, 
| that your life muſt anſwer for your fidelity, 
= in the execution of my orders. If the woman, 
N. to whoſe. houſe you are going, aſk. you, from 
whom you come, to work in her houſe, you 
ſhall anſwer her, from your ſon-in-law,” If 
the urge you to know what is the profeſſion 
and name of her new relation ; you ſhall ſay 
„We know-not what trade he exerciſes, but 
we can tell you that his name is 11 Bondo- 
cani. Let there be queſtion about my rank 
an reply to any perſon. Chooſe well your 
if workmen, and remember, that under pain of 
8. death, you are reſponſible to; me for your own 
B and their diſcretion.“ N 
The architect only replied, « I will — 
the Prince of the Faithful.“ He got together 
every thing that was neceſſary: In a word, 
che old woman Lelamain's houſe was filled 
| with workmen, furniture, carpets, and ſtuffs; 
| ladders were applied to the walls; and on e- 
very fide they began the work. Who ſent 
| | Leu 
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you here?” inquired Lelamain of the work- 
men; what have you come to do?” We 
come,” they replied, to embelliſh your 
houſe, to place in it this joiner's work of 
aloes wood, and theſe marbles, furniture, and 
hangings, by the order of the huſband to whom 
you have given your daughter.” But how do 
you call him? What is his fituation and qua- 
lity ?” ſaid the old woman. We know not 
his rank; but as to his name, we can eaſily 
fatisfy you; it is 1} Bondocan i. | 

„I know well,” ſaid the good Lelamain 
to herſelf, © that a chief of robhers makes 
himſelf dreaded over all the country, It ap- 
pears to me that this terror hath reached even 
to the city. Not one of the people here 
dare ſay that a robber is a robber: This is 
very extraordinary! 

While ſhe was making theſe 6 
man arrived, followed by porters, who went 
to ſet down, at the bottom of a ſecond apart- 
ment, a coffer of ſteel inlaid with gold. What 
do you carry there,” ſaid the old woman? 
The dowry,” replied the man to her, of 
the new ſpouſe : you wall find, in this coffer, 
eight thouſand ſequins of gold, and two thou- 
ſand more for your expences; there is the 
key.“ + Very well,” replied Lelamain; “ my 
n in his own way, is a man of his 

ward. :: 
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word: But whence hath he taken all this? Who 
is he? What does he do?“ „I know not,“ re- 
plied the meſſenger, © either who he is, or what 
he does; you ought to know your daughter's 
huſband better than I : I know nothing about 
him, but that his name is 11 Bondocani.” * 
Meanwhile the workmen had completed 
their work, and it was not yet night; two 
large and very tattered rooms, whoſe whole 
furniture conſiſted of two planks ſupported by 
ſome flints, two wooden ſtools, and two worn 
matts, were ſo changed in appearance and 
mape, that they might have made part of a 
royal palace. Lelamain examined piece by 
piece every object which contributed to pro- 
duce this change ; and in ſpite of the ill ſue- 
ceſs of her firſt attempts, could not refrain 
from going to the workmen, one after ano- 
ther, and faying to them; You certainly 
know who my- ſon-in-law is, and what he 
does?” But ſhe always received the ſame 
anſwer, © We know that his name is Il Ben- 


docani,”. 


At laſt, the old Woman was leſt alone in the 
| houſe with her daughter: © Your huſband,“ 
ſaid ſhe to her, © muſt be a very extraordinary 
man; he hath cauſed to be done in one day 
what any other perſon would have in vain at- 
tempted to finiſh in a year. None but the Ca- 


liph 
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liph or a chief of robbers could have ſo many 
people at their command. Theſe people, how- 
ever, although they obey my ſon-in-law, dare 
not avow who he is; they would be forced to 
bluſh both for him and for themſelves ; beſides, 

they are all in a ſtate of ſad fear. I addreſſed 
_ myſelf to one of the youngeſt of them, and he 


told me, if any of us were ſo imprudent as to 


diſcover the rank of your relation, it would coſt 
us our life.“ See, daughter, you have mar- 
ried a chief of robbers, and obſerve the terror 
with which that inſpires every body. God and 
his Prophet defend us?? 

The archite&.came to give the Caliph an 
account of the execution of the orders which 
his Sovereign had given him. He immedi- 
ately received a reward, both for himfelf and 


thoſe whom he had employed. The lodging 
was as yet fitted up with no more than neceſ- 


ſary furniture: Haroun ordered Giafar to car- 
ry thither all thoſe ſumptuous ornaments, 
Which are laviſhed in the apartments of mo- 
narchs, and which ferve to increaſe their mag- 
nificence rather than their convenience. Le- 
lamain ſaw this increafe of grandeur arrive, and 
attempted again to get information concerning 
the-quality of him from whom all theſe fine 
things came: We know,” ſaid the porter 
to her, as they put the things into their pro- 

ps 


$3.54 


— 0 


* 
46 ARABIAN TALES. 


per-order, * that they are ſent you, by your 
daughter's huſband, whoſe name is 17 Bondo- 
cani: we received the order concerning them 
from him.” Scarcely were theſe porters gone, 
when a knocking at the door announced the 
arrival of others. The old woman opened it 
to them ; they were loaded with bales of all 
kinds of magnificent ſluffs; They opened 
them up, and diſplayed them before her. 
„Why do yon diſplay theſe fine things?“ 
ſaid ſhe . To let you ſee them, Madam,” 
— Bot you ſhew me them in vain; theſe 
ſtuffs cannot be for us; we are not rich e- 
nough,” Is not this the houſe which was 
repaired yeſterday?” ſaid the porters. Ves, 
replied Lelamain, * Then,“ anſwered they, 
the whole is for you; he who is become 
your relation, hath ſent you them. Furniſh 
your houſe, clothe the new wife, and all your . 
family; your ſon-in-law hath every thing in 
abundance, ſpare nothing: We are directed 
ts tell you, that he will come to-night to your 
houſe, at eleven o'clock ;”” and ſaying this, 
they withdrew, © He will come at eleven 
o'clock !”? repeated the old woman; robbers 
never ramble but in the night, when all the 
world is aſleep.” After this ſhort reflection, 
obſerving that there were many things to 
put in order, ſhe aſked the aſſiſtance of ſome. 
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47 
of her neighbours. Great was their aſtoniſh- 
ment at ſeeing her houſe changed in one day, 
from a kind of hovel into a ſuperb palace. 
They were naturally curious to know how it 
could have been done ; it appeared like a piece 
of enchantment, an illuſion, or a dream. It 
was done quite naturally,” ſaid old Lela. 
main: a man came here this morning aſk- 
ing my daughter in marriage: He ſent for the 
Cadi; the contract was drawn up, and in a 
moment after, by order of my ſon-in-law, all. 
the work men of Bagdad came to diſplay and 
arrange here the magnificence you behold,” 
« In this caſe,” reſumed the neighbours, . you 
have given your danghter to a prince, or to 
the richeſt merchant in the country. ” He 
muſt have plenty,” replied the old woman, 
„ ſince we are ſo well provided. I fear, by 
what I have ſeen, that my ſon-in-law is a 
robber; and by the terror which he ſtrikes 
into all thoſe whom I have ſeen employed by 
him, I cannot but look upon him as one of 
their chiefs.” At this declaration, the neigh- 
bours were ſeized with fear: At leaſt, ma- 
dam,“ faid they to the old woman, fre- 
quently remind your relation, that it has al- 

ways been the cuſtom of robbers to ſpare the 
people of their neighbourhood,” Don't be 
8 8 the old woman: Aſſuredly my 


ſon-in-law 
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ſon-in-law is a robber, but I don't believe him 


capable of doing any injury to his neighbours, 


I will prevail upon him to treat you kindly ; 


you may reſt at eaſe on my word,” 

Upon this the neighbours took courage 3 
the men ſet the furniture of the houſe in or- 
der, and the women aſſiſted the young wife in 
dreſſing herſelf: Nature indeed had done ſo 
much for her, that ſhe had little occaſion for 
the aſſiſtance of art; a jewel, while it contri- 


buted to embelliſh her, as ſoon as it approach- 


ed her, ſeemed to riſe in its value. 

The work within the houſe was interrupt- 
ed by the noiſe which was made at the door : 
ſome men knocked. at it, that they might be 
admitted with diſhes which ſhould make up a 
moſt delicate and ſumptuous repaſt, This 
was followed by a ſecond courſe conliiting,,of 
the fineſt and rareſt fruits, and of the molt ex- 
quiſite preſerves; the molt delicious wines, and | 
fineſt liquors accompanied the other prepara- 
tions for this magnificent, banquet, The 
diſhes were all of porcelaine and gold. Take 
that, madam,” ſaid the bearers to the old wo- 
man; and regale yourſelf and your friends.“ 

Lou come from my ſon-in-law ?”' re- 


plied Lelamain ; © now, once for all, out of 


complaiſance and charity, tell me who he is, f 
and What is his rank?” „We know no 
1 2 more 
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more of him than you,” anſwered the bearers; 
© all that we can tell you is his name.” 
© Ah! I know that better than you,” replied 
the old woman; I have no occaſion to have 
it told me fo often,” 

The bearers went away, and Lelamain's 
neighbours, looking at one another, began ſe- 
riouſly to believe that the new huſband was 4 
chief of robbers. They ſat down to table, 
after having put aſide what was moſt delicate 
for the huſband's and the wife's ſupper, and de- 
termined to make the moſt they could of 
the adventure, by eating very heartily. The 
repaſt being finiſhed, they took their leave 
of the daughter and the mother, congratu- 
lating them on the happy change of their for- 
tune, and wiſhing them much proſperity, Im- 
mediately they were diſperſed into every quar- 
ter of the city, in order to ſpread the news, 
that a chief of the robbers of the defert, had 
married the charming daughter of the old Le- 
lamain; that it was done openly, without 
myſtery or ceremony; and that the plunder of 
ten caravans was to be found in the houſe, 
which was filled with riches. 

The young merchant, to whom Lelamain had 
offered her daughter, had become highly epa- 
moured of her; he was offended that a robber 
ſhould have been preferred to him; he meditated 
8 I. 93 the 
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the deſtruction of his rival, and the recovery 
of the object, of whoſe enjoyment he had 
deprived him; he went to find out the judge 
of police, to make a declaration before him, 
which witneſſes were there to ſupport. 
The robber, he thinks, will be ſeized and 
itrangled without any other form of trial. 


Ile will have his ſhare of the confiſcated 


goods; and, beſides this advantage, in ſpite of 
the accurſed mother, he will marry the daugh- 


ter on her being adjudged to him: ſuch was 


the plan, which love, jealouſy, and avarice, 


. made him conceive and inſtantly execute. He 


went to the judge, whoſe eyes he opened, by 
exaggerating the deſcription of all the riches 
which the pretended robber had imprudently 
diſplayed in the houſe of Lelamain: and above 


all, he began with Wee the hand of the 
judge. 


This magiſtrate, who was a very | y ſelf ſel- , 
low, received the money which was given him, 
liſtened to the information with an appearance 
of patience, took time to reflect, and aſſuming 
the tone of gravity which became his ſtation, 


Go,“ ſaid he, © return home; it is only 


eight o'clock ; you may come back again at | 


ten: then is the time of ſupper, and the favour- | 
able moment for ſurpriſing the robber. I will 4 


have bim leized, put in n, and firangled; 
, | 1 vil 
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I will put you in poſſeſſion of the young girl, 
and cauſe the baſlinado be given to the old 
woman, as a puniſhment for her having giv- 
en you ſuch a rival; but nothing of all this 
muſt tranſpire. The young merchant went 
away, and returned at the hour appointed. 
The judge had got together three hundred bat- 
liffs ; he mounted his horſe, and took his way 
to the old woman's houſe, preceded by the ac- 
cuſer. He arrived there without meeting any 
perſon on the road, every one having retired to 
his own home. The old woman's houſe was 
_ ſurrounded : the mother and her daughter 
were fitting quietly, in expectation of the new 
huſband's atrival, when they heard the noiſe. 
Lelamain looked through a window of the 
court, and, by the light of a number of lamps, 
recognized the judge of police, in the midſt of 
his officers and a numerous party. They | 
knocked at the door with redoubled ftrokes ; "I 
the old woman took care not to open it; but 
the ſtrokes became ſtill more frequent and 
loud. He whoencouraged them even till they 
broke the knocker, was called Chamama. 
Never could an avaritious and corrupt judge 
have made choice of a fitter officer : this devil 
incarnate gave himſelf out for the ſon of Sa- 
tan, and the brother of the devil Camas. 
8 Mo us break open the door,” cried this mad- 
: | E 2 | man, 
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man, * fince-they don't chooſe to open it to 
us; we run the riſk of loſing the treaſures 


which are here; while this reſiſtance is made, 


perhaps they are burying them, and we may 
not be able to find them. Beſides, a round of 
ſuperior officers may paſs by, and people 
alarmed by the noiſe, will come hither and 
ſhare the plunder with us : the door is indeed 


ſtrong; but we muſt ſend to get levers, and 


ſet to work immediately, if we wiſh nothing 
to eſcape us.“ 3 
This quick diſpatch fell in with the ſecret- 


inclinations of the judge; but he had under 


him as ſecond in command, an officer named 
Hazen, naturally mild, beneficent, charitable, 


and even diſpoſed to take part with the unfor- 
tunate, ** The counſel of Chamama is vio. 


lent and dangerous,” ſaid this officer to the 
judge; the houſe which he wiſhes to inſult 
was never fuſpected of being a retreat for 
robbers; may not the young merchant, blind- 
ed by jealouſy, have made a falſe declaration? 


Then, to what danger are we expoſed, for 


having violated the aſylum of women, which 


is under the expreſs protection of the law; we, 


who muſt render an account. of our conduct 
to the Prince of the Faithful?” _ - | 
Lelamain liſtened to all theſe diſcourſes. 
Alas,“ faid ſhe, running to her daughter; 
N | we 
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« we are moſt unhappy, the judge is going to 
ſearch for the robber and arreſt him.“ O- 
pen not the door, mother,“ replied the young 
girl; © perhaps God may ſend ſome aſſiſt- 
ance to extricate us from this great embaraſs- 
ment.“ S | 
In the mean time the judge ebitiaved' to 
make them knock at the door: Who are 
you,” ſaid the old woman, who knock with 
ſuch violence?“ It is the magiſtrate of police,” 
replied the deteſtable Chamama, with a terri- 
ble voice; „open, infamous old woman, who 
proſtitute youth, and afford a retreat for 
robbers ; do you know to what you expoſe 
yourſelf by your reſiſtance ?” We are on- 
ly two women here,” replied Lelamain; . you 
ought to know and reſpect the law. We 
cannot open to you; you have nothing to do | 
here.“ 
Ah! hag that you are,” replied Chama- 
ma, ſoaming with rage; open the door, or 
we will break it open, and burn both you and 
Four daughter.” Lelamain made no reply 
either to his threats' or his reproaches, and 
went to join her daughter. See,“ ſaid ſhe, 
if my fears were not well founded; is it not 
now evident that you are married to a robber? 
een grant he WAY. not come to- night! If 
Shop's. r 
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the judge and his officers get hold of him, 
they will tear him to pieces. Alas! my 
daughter, if your father were now alive, if 
even your brother were not overwhelm- 
ed with misfortune, would we have form- 
ed a connection which hath expoſed us to 
ſee our door beſet by the judge and all the 
villains in his train??? „ What do you 
mean ?” ſaid the young girl; for ſome time 
paſt, the deftiny of the ſtars, which regulates 
all, hath purſued us. It is enough for us to 
ſubmit to it; let us ſpare ourſelves the pain 
of uneaſineſs, which can do us no good.“ 
While the judge and Chamama were inſiſt- 
ing with the two women, who were more or 
leſs bewailing themſelves, to open the door, 


the Caliph had taken up his bow, his arrows, 


and his boots, and. was coming to enjoy the 
rights of marriage with his new ſpouſe. - The 
ſplendour of flambeaux, the officers of whom 
the judge's party confiſted, the crowd who were 
rambling. about Lelamain's houſe, and the 
- nviſe which he heard, warned him that ſome - 
thing uncommon was going on. He ſoon re- 
cognized the chief of the whole troop, and 
ſaw at his fide the young merchant into whoſe 
ſhop the old woman had entered. | 
-  Chamama continued to knock at the door, 
ſeaſoning each ſtroke with a horrible impre- 
A. | ati]; 
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cation. He repeated the' abuſe, the threats 
of the baſtinado, the gallows, and the ſtake, 
by which he had hitherto attempted to inti- 
midate her, and called to his aſſiſtance the 
power of the levers to break open the door. | 
Some of the party were preparing to put 
this method in execution. Hazen the lieute- 
nant ſtopped them: Comrades,” ſaid he to 


them, commit not that violence againſt a 
houſe in which there are only women: They 


will be ſeized with terror, which may occa- 
ſion their death. Beſides, who hath aſſured 


us that the man whom we ſeek is a robber? 


We all hazard our lives by infringing the law, 


and are ready to commit an act of very great 


injuſtice. | 

What, ſcruples of conſcience !” Sat 
Chamama, * in an officer of juſtice; you are not 
fit for your place, Hazen; while you loſe your- 


felf among nice points of law, the guilty will 


eſcape. - A woman who makes a trade of the 


virtue of others, and gives her own dau ghter to 


an avowed robber, has no right to the privi- 
lege of her ſex : And can you doubt that the 
man whom we ſeek here is a raſcal by pro- 


feſſion, fince the neighbours, at whom "= 


may inquire, atteſt it?” 

+ Infamous Chamama !” ſaid the e Caliph to 

himſelf, on hearing this diſcourſe, © dearly 
i ſhalt: 
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ſhalt thou pay for thy conduct and principles, 
I will make a ſtriking example of thee.” Say- 
ing this, he began to conſider how he might, 
without being ſeen, get into Lelamain's houſe, 
It was contiguous to the gardens of a great 
palace, whoſe door opened to a fide lane. This 
palace belonged to Ilamir Youmis, the firſt, 
and chief of the princes and nobility of Bag- 
dad, a man of a cruel and ſanguinary diſpofi- 
tion. The door of this palace was lighted 
within by a great number of flambeaux; and 
an eunuch fat at it on a ſopha of marble. 
The eunuch, ſeeing the Caliph enter, roſe 
up, and advanced to him with his ſabre raiſed. 
The Prince of the Faithful oppoſed to it the 
blade of his own ſabre. Ah! curſed negro, 
ſon of a baſtard,” ſaid he to this vile fellow, 
«© thou art always ready to put Oey to 
death, even before they ſpeak” Ws 
The words of the Caliph, and the aght of 
the ſabre, had ſuch an effect on the eunuch, 
that he fled, trembling, and took refuge in 
the houſe of his maſter. © The latter, aſtoniſh- 
ed to ſee him in ſuch confuſion, aſked him the 
cauſe of it. I was, Sir,” replied the negro, 
_ * at the door of your inn. A man of a ter- 
rible aſpect preſented himſelf there, and I wiſh- 
ed to diſmiſs him, or ſtrike him with my 
_ if he 32 not withdraw. He drew his, 
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ſpoke to me with the voice of thunder, and 
I belieyed that I ſaw the lightening and the 
ſtroke fall upon my head.” 

Infamous coward !” replied Ilamir You- 
mis, „you was afraid of your own ſha- 
dow; yet I wiſh to know who that audacious 
fellow is, who hath been ſo bold as to treat 


my. ſlave with diſreſpect. Did you ſay he 


called you a ſcoundrel, and the ſon of a baſ- 


4 tard! > His life ſhall anſwer to me for this inſo- 


lence. The man who inſults my ſlave, at- 
tacks myſelf.” 80 ſaying, Ilamir Youmis 
armed himſelf with his enormous club of braſs, 
and iſſued out of his apartment in ſearch of 


te man who had expoſed himſelf to his re- 


ſentment. 
The Caliph, having 8 in \the ae 


place, ſaw the chief of bis Emirs coming- to 


him, and thus ſpoke to him. Loumis,;“ 


ſaid he, © is this your inn?“ As ſoon as the 


chief of the Emirs recognized the voice of the 
Caliph, the club dropped from his hands : He 


fell upon the ground, and remained in that 


poſture. Commander of the Faithful.” faid 
he, © your ſlave is at N feet, and waits 
Four commands.“ 15 

„Man without courage, miniſter without 
vigilance, deſerveſt thou to receive. them?“ 


ſaids the Caliph. Chief of my Emirs, and 


com. 
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commander of this quarter, what have vou 
done to maintain good order? A poor woman, 


Four neighbour, has. been vexed and harraf- 


ſed. The judge of police, at the head of his 


barbarous officers, has committed this out- 


rage, abuſing the prerogatives of their office ; 
and you have not interpoſed your authority, 
to check this exceſs. You fleep, intoxicated, 
in the arms of your women : your eunuch 


guards you all. In your own houſe, more- 


over, you are nothing but a woman, and you 
ſhamefully let your 1 8 and 7815 W 
bours be inſulted.“ 

% Commander of the Faithful, „ anſwered 
Voumis, 1 had not the ſmalleſt thought of 
this riot, which I now hear of for the firſt 
time. If the report of the exceſs committed 
by the magiſtrate of the police, had reached 

my ears, I would have treated him' and his 
company as they deſerve ; and if you will al- 
low me, I will now go and teach them whe- 


ther or not they have a right” to diſturb the 


public peace.“ 0 
« Forbear making an te ble parade 
of zeal and courage. The houſe which was 


inſulted is cloſe by the walls of your garden; 


we will crofs it, and I intend to introduce my- 
ſelf into the houſe of the injured woman, by 


the aſſiſtance of two ladders ; let me Have 


them directiy. 


Youmis 


i 
* 


£ 
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Youmis obeyed. . They croſſed the garden: 
Youmis held the foot of the firſt ladder, which 
leaned upon the wall, and, by the help of the 


houſe where his new ſpouſe, lodged. .You- 
mis followed him: ©- Stay there,” ſaid he to 
this officer, until I call you.” Then draw- 


ſecond, the 5 ph alighted on the roof of the 


ing near to a window which looked into the 


apartment, he found that the induſtry of his 
architect had in reality made it a terreſtrial pa- 
radiſe. The luſtres and branched candle- 
ſticks, filled with tapers, diffuſed through it 
a ſplendor equal to the cleareſt. day. The 


young ſpouſe, ſuperbly dreſſed, and ſparkling _ 


amid all theſe lights, ſurpaſſed the very idea 
which it is poſſible to form of beauty. It was 
the ſun riſing above the horizon, in the midſt 


of a clear ſky. One would ſay, that dew re- 


ſembling pearls, came from her forehead ; and D 


that the. drops which flowed from her beauti- 
ful eyes, bathed in tears, were like manna, 


uniting in itſelf every moſt exquiſite taſte. The 


full moon could not ſhine with ſo lively and 
ſo foft a brightaeſs. The enamoured Haroun 
Alraſchid was in raptures; but he was reco- 
vered from them by an exclamation of Lela- 
main. 


„0 my FOSSA ho cried hes 66 they Knock 


”_- ee the door will be broken in 
pieces 
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pieces. Whit will become of us among the 
hands of theſe tigers; we who are only poor 
women, and have no ſupport but God? What 
_ increaſe of fatality hath ſent us this robber, 
whoſe connection has completely brought us 
into the moſt oruel of all misfortunes?” . 
« Mother,” anſwered the daughter, . you 
"diſtreſs me very much, by confidering my 
huſband as a robber. I do not believe that he 
is ſo: but, with your conſent, ] have recei- 
ved him from the hand of God, and I ought to 
; ſubmit to the decree which unites me to him. 
I am hurt by every oh An which is caſt 
upon him.?“ . 
It is eaſy to conceive how much theſe few 
words would enchant the Caliph : they were 
as the ſweeteſt melody to his ears. 
God be praiſed !” cried Lelamain, * ſince 
yon, my poor girl, are contented with your 
choice; for my own part, I find in him ma- 
ny things which by no means diſpleaſe me: 
I wiſh I were a bird to go and tell him not 
to come this evening; I would wait at the end 
of the ſtreet, to make him turn back. But i 
he comes, if he falls into their ſnares, and is 
taken, he is a dead man. Theſe villains there 
will cut him in pieces; they will come and 
take every thing; and we, my dear child, 
| wall be like 21 in the jaws of the wolf. 
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The Caliph, to interrupt ſuch lamentations, 
took a ſmall ſtone, threw it at a candle which 
was by the fide of the mother, and extinguiſh. 
ed it. Lelamain lighted it again, without ex- 
amining from whence this little accident hap- 
pened, A ſecond ſtone extinguiſhed the can- 
dle which had ſerved to light the firſt ; and 


the good mother took a third to light this one 


again. There muſt be a great deal of wind,” 
faid ſhe, © or elſe ſome ſpirit of the air is a- 
muſing himſelf with. blowing out the candles.” 
As ſhe was ſpeaking, a pebble fell upon 
Her hand, which greatly ſurpriſed her: ſhe 
looked towards the window, and perceived 


the Caliph above. Behold your huſhand,” C 


ſaid ſhe to her daughter; he comes by 
the, way which all his fellows take never 
robber entered by the door, to execute his 
deſigns. Maintain to me now that he is not 


a robber: here he is, thank God, eſcaped for - 
a time from the hands of juſtice; and I am 


quite overjoyed at it.” Then addreſſing her- 
ſelf to him, Return quickly the way you 
came,” ſaid ſhe; “ it is not your intereſt to 


be here. Don't you hear the noiſe hi -a 
band.of robbers, who are not of your gang, 
are making at our door? theſe, madmen will ? 


give you no quarter.“ 


— 


VL. N CO y F | , Dwing 
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During this harangue of Lelamain, the Ca- 
liph had put off his boots, cloak, and girdle ; 
he tied them up in a bundle, in which he put 
his bow and arrows, and ſprung into the a- 
partment with the lightneſs of a bird. He af- 
fectionately ſaluted the mother, fell on the 
neck of the daughter, and tenderly embraced 
her, without allowing time to ſpeak. 

% Robber !” ſaid the mother, is this a time 
to embrace, when they come to ſeek your life? 
The leaſt that it can coſt you, is both your 
hands : this is the way that they treat you 
robbers, and even this is a favour. Is it poſ- 
fible that all theſe people do not terrify you ?” 

No, good mother,” anſwered the Ca- 
liph; “I have ſeen many; and ſuch as you 
behold me, I am formed for noiſe. Let us al- 
low theſe people to make it: they have ſup- 
ped, and no ſuch agreeable bufineſs as mine 

is here, waits for them at home. Let my 
dear wife and I fit down to table; their noiſe 
will be inſtead of muſic. Serve us up ſome 
of your beſt diſhes; you will have entertain- 
ed your neighbours, but you have undoubt- 
edly ſomething remaining.” 

The old woman ſet the table, and covered 
It, ſaying all the while; “he is truly a devil: 
he is no more afraid for three hundred men, | 
than I would be of an inſect. Well, not- 

| withſlangjag 
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withſtanding all the ill that is ſaid of the pro- 
feſſion, I conceive that a woman may love a 
robber ; they are lively as the wild goat, and 
bold as the lion.” 

The table was ſet; the Caliph was by the 
fide of his ſpouſe; Lelamain was oppoſite to 
them: ſhe ſaw her ſon-in-law eat very hear - 
tily, and conſtantly careſs with his looks, his 
charming ſpouſe, From time to time, tender 
and polite diſcourſe was intermixed with this 
filent language, 

Delight of my ſoul,” ſaid the Caliph, 
intoxicated with love, give me that ſmall 
bit which has touched your roſy lips, and has 
been perfumed with your delicious breath. 

Ah! could I but there ſurprize a ſigh for 
we! 197 | 

What an inchanter !”” muttered the old 
woman; © where can he ſteal this magic of 
the tongue, which makes my daughter ſo fond 
of him, that to-morrow ſhe will wow her 
eyes out for him?“ 

© You ſpeak to youtlels, good mother ; 
what are you ſaying ?—I wiſh you were 
more civil with .reſpe& to me: in your eyes, 
it would ſeem, I do not deſerve the attention 
of a gentleman, I honour and reſpect your 
wrinkles ; they expreſs venerable experience, 
| and complete maturity. Plague on our 
| F z | maturity! 1 
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J have ſeen the day, when I deſerved a better 
compliment.“ I believe ſo, though you 
was never equal to this charming gurl.” 
So ſaying, Haroun affeQtionately embraced _ 
his ſpouſe. But ſuddenly Zutulbe began to 
tremble, on hearing a frightful ſhout, which 
proceeded from the terrible Cha mama. O- 
pen, open, old hag!“ cried he; while he 
ſeemed to knock with arms of iron.” - 
Fear not, my ſweet dove !” cried the Ca- 
liph. Let us here enjoy the delight of loving 
one another, and let us give proofs of our af- 
fection. Nothing is ſo ſweet as pleaſures, 
where we meet with oppofition ; every other 
is cloying. Knock, thunder, move heaven 
and earth, unruly Chamama ! oblige this ten- 
der and trembling beauty, who 1s terrified at 
your dreadful threatenings, to-ſeek an aſylum 
in my arms : let her ſoul take the-road to my 
lips, that it may find refuge in my heart.“ 
Will you have done? raſcal of a rob- 
| ber?” cried the old woman; © will you leave 
us? ſave yourlelf by the window; the houſe 
9 going to fall, do you intend to ſet fire to 
it by your words? for my part, I am al- 


ready more dead than alive,” 


No, ſaid the Caliph; * 1 will not go "OI 
hence, I am too delightfully emplcyed ; but, 


as it is time to go to bed, and the muſic of 
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our nuptials is diſagreeable to you, I muſt 
fend away the muſicians. Take this ring; 
ſpeak through the key-hole to the people who 
are knocking, and ſay to them: My daugh- 
ter's huſband is here, and has bid me deliver 
his ring into the judge's own hands, that he- 
may ſee what he has to do.“ t 

« And you think to turn their head, with 
your ring, as you do that of my daughter by 
thus encircling her with your arms? Though 
the Cadi may ſometimes connive with you, cer- 
tainly all theſe people do not. But if you 
inchant them, as you have done others, I wilt 
inſtantly gird myſelf with a double girdle, that 
I may have that ſpruce air which becomes 
people of your profeſſion, and get a leſſon in- 
cheating from you, were it only to know how to- 
ſteal a woman's ſhoes from cf her feet, with- 
out being perceive” 

+ You are pleaſed. to be witty, good mo- 
ther; but ſo much the better; you will be the 
fitter for executing my commiſſion... Take my: 
ring, and, ſoftly opening the door, give it to 
the judge: Say to him as you deliver it 
this is my ſon- in- law's ring, who is called- 
3/ Bonducani; and pronounce this name with» 
ſome firmneſs.” Fo 

* I will go,” ſaid the old woman; I re- 
collect there is magic in that name, which 


98 F 3 makeg- 
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makes men ſtand immoveable like ſtatues of 
marble,” 

While Lelamain was executing the commiſ- 
fion which was given her, the Caliph, by the 
help of a table, which he had brought to the 
window, aſcended to the roof. He addreſſed 
bimſelf to Youmis, who had remained there 
to wait his orders. Fake my ſabre,” ſaid 
he; go down quickly by the help of your 
ladder, into the ſtreet ; obſerve if there is any 
perſon ſo daring as to command or execute the 
ſmalleſt violence, and inſtantly cut off his 
head, As ſoon as you have perceived that 
my ring, which is now to be delivered to him, 
has cauſed the troop diſperſe, from reſpe& to 

my orders, make yourſelf known ; depoſe the 
judge; and let the Hazeb be immediately 
clothed in his robe, and put in his place. 
Cauſe the prevaricating judge Chamama, and 
all the reſt, whom, from the place you was 
in, you muſt have ſeen either, adviſing or com- 
| mitting exceſs, to be conduQted into your 
court-yard, under a ſtrong. guard. Put them 
in chains till to-morrow z and as ſoon as it is 
day, inflict puniſhment on all the criminals./ 
The Caliph, after this converſation with 
Loumis, returned to the apartment; and the 
chief of the emirs eagerly ſet about executing 
his orders. He went behind the troop who 

| | ; * | 


ARABIAN TALES, 67 


threatened the houſe, with his naked ſabre 
concealed under his robe. The woman was 
in treaty with Chamama at the door. 

+ Do not ſtrike the door thus, diabolical 
fellow that you are !” ſaid ſhe to him; ©* with= 
drav/ a moment, and give place to the judge, 
to whom I wiſh to ſpeak : I have a ring to de- 
liver him.” 


„Open the door, wi give me the ring, 


old fink of iniquity ”” anfwered he; © the 
judge is on horſeback, and vo not HENS for 
you.” 55 
But he muſt alight,” replied the old wo- 
man; © I have my fon-in-law's ring to give 
him; he can ſurely read the motto on it. 
Sir,“ cried Chamama, turning towards 
the judge, * I am going to give three blows 
with my hatchet; when once the door is bro- 
ken down, we will lay hands on the villain, 


and his jewels, together with the infernal-old 


woman and her Wer, who is as * 
as herſelf.“? 

« Sir,” ſaid the Haseb, 1 eannot think i it 
wiſe in you to allow Chamama to proceed in 
ſo violent a manner. Lou can ſoon know 
what this ring is. We are informed, that the 
man we are in ſearch of tas got into the houſe; 


but how, we know not, for it is completely 


lurrounded. It is no longer, then, an aſy- 
: „ | lum 
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lum of women, about violating which there is 
any queſtion, If, after ſeeing this ring, you 
think proper to break open the door, in caſe 
of reſiſtance, I will be the firſt man to ſtrike 
a blow ; but firſt of all, allow me to put ſome 
queſtions to the old woman, and cauſe the 
band to withdraw a little.” 
To this the judge was obliged to conſent; 
Chamama withdrew, uttering the moſt hor- 
rible imprecations. Fhe Hazeb went up to 


the door : Open in confidence,” ſaid he- to 
the ol#Whman ; « give me that ring; from 


whom have you got it?” © From my ſon- in- 


law,” replied Lelamain ; a little encouraged . 


by the ſoft language of the Hazeb : he ſays 
his name is II Bondocan.” | | 


The Haseb faithfully delivered the ring, and 


repeated exactly every word of the anſwer to 
the judge of the police. The name of I Bon- 


docani produced no effect upon the diabolical 
Chamama, who was ignorant of its true im- 
port. Who, pray, is this 1} Bondocani,” 
faid he, who ſends. us his ring? I will give 
him an hundred. ſtrokes of the baſtinado, with 


his ring. on his finger, from the reſpect due 


to his great name. [I will tear his old woman 
to pieces, and reduce her to duſt and aſhes, to 
Increaſe the dirt of the kennel, Let the fold- 


— "=. 
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ing door be opened, or I will take up my 
hatchet.“ 
hBe ſilent, wrenehy! „ faid the judge, fun 
of conſternation, upon hearing the name of 17 
Bondocani, and examining the ring: Your 
infamous and inſatiable avarice, together with 
your dreadful wickedneſs, has ruined us all.” 
At the ſame time, a ſound eſcaped from the 
trembling lips of the judge, which was carried 
in a whiſper from mouth to mouth, and at 
length reached the ears of the villain, with 
theſe terrible words, it is the Caliph. _ | 
If vipers, hydra, and all the yenomons 
reptiles in the world, had all at once hiſſed in- 
to the ears of Chamama, he could not have 


been more terrified, He fell to the ground ; | 1 


like a lump of clay, tumbled about, and bit 
the earth in deſpair. His tormented” con- 
ſcience, at one view, preſented to him all his - 
- crimes. His nerves were ſuddenly contracted; 
ne became epileptic and frantic. I am con- 
victed, I am confounded, I die,“ cried he. He - 
was in this dreadful ſtate of defpair, when, by 
the orders of Youmis, he was put in chains, 
and dragged to the emir' houſe. 


„ 


—— 


+ The Caliph's ring was well ait to ) all the principal 
officcrs ; it was a kind of ſeal. 


N. 
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The good Lelamain obſerved the effect which 


the name and ring of her ſon-in-law had pro- 
duced, and returned to him, tranquil indeed» 
but ſtill more and more aſtoniſhed, _ © Well,” 
faid ſhe, * the word and the taliſman have 
here produced their effect. You have truly a 
terrible name: I ſhudder when I think upon 
it. They are all as it were petrified at this 
affair: and as to this worthleſs fellow Cha- 
mama, I don't believe there is an inch of life 
in his body. You muſt, in your time, bave 
done a great deal of miſchief to the officers of 
juſtice who proſecuted you ; ſeeing you are 
ſo much dreaded by them.—Obſerve, there is 
no more noiſe in the ſtreet ; and no more lights 
are »to be ſeen, I could wager they are all 
gone, without inquiring for thoſe who might 
be left behind. I ſhould not be diſpleaſed that 
many things were done for me through love ; 
but God keep me from ever inſpiring ſuch 
terror, for of every thing we mutt one day 
give an account.” 

Ves, good mother, faid the Caliph, 
you mult give your's alſo; and if there is 
any.puniſhment for much ſpeaking, it will be 
a very ſevere one.” Then drawing near to 
his ſpouſe, © delight of my . ſoul,” ſaid. he, 
are you. recovered from your fright,” «A. ' 
las!“ anſwered es G4 trembled only for 


vou.“ 1 


" * 
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you.” What charming little words!“ ſaid 


Haroun; * an angel ſeems to engrave them on 
my heart, never to be effaced. But, O my 
dear Zutulbe, for you ſee I have not forgot 
your pretty name, tell me, 1s your ſoul wholly . 
at eaſe ?? 

« No,” replied Zutulbe, I feel an emo- 


tion ſtronger than that of fear; but it gives 


me no pain; and methinks I wiſh to find ic in- 
creaſe, I feel 1 the ſame time, as it were, a 
flight fear 

Vou are ever the ſame,” ſaid the Caliph , : 
&« delight of my future life, fair flower found 
In a beautiful garden at the dawning of the 
morning” « TIN my dear huſband, I was 
found there.. Well! but the new blown 
roſe, adorned wo all the pearls of the morn- 
ing dew, fears and defires to be looked upon 
by the luminary of day. Such is my charms * 
ing Zutulbe,” 

« And ſuch is my robber nbi 1 bid 
the old women (with her arms acroſs, and look - 
ing on the two lovers), who, after having 
left nothing any where elſe, is going to be. 


giw here alſo, and ſteal away my child's 
heart. May God, and the great Prophet, 
bleſs your union, ſuch as it is; it 1s a mar- 
riage at laſt : for my part, I have nothing to 
do ye; but. to put out the candles,” 


Ha- 
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Haroun Alraſchid, more diſpoſed to love 


than he had ever been in his life, undreſſed 
Zutulbe himſelf, and the old woman drew the 


5 Curtain on the two lovers.—Here we will 
leave them, to ſee how Ilamir Youmis exe- 


cuted the orders which he had received. - The 
Hazeb, being inveſted by him with the robe 
of the depoſed officer of police, and being 
mounted on  his- horſe, departed along with 
all thoſe of the band, in whoſe conduct there 
had been nothing worthy of blame. Chama- 
ma, the judge, and four villains of the ſame 
calt with Chamama, loaded with irons, paſſed 
the night in the emir's court-yard. At day 
break, the judge was committed to priſon : 
Chamama was led to the next ſtreet, and ex- 
pired under the baſtinado : his four compa- 
nions, aſter receiving a pretty ſexere handling 
of the ſame kind, were carried away half dead 
to a dungeon, and their crime was deſcribed by 
the following label: Minifers of juſtice who have 
been guilty of oppreſſion and prevarication in 


tbe exerciſe of their Mice. 


This examplary execution was iniſhed be⸗ 
fore Haroun and Zutulbe awaked. The Ca- 
liph aroſe : he knew well that Youmis would 
inform Giafar and Meſrour of the night's ad- 
venture, and that en has Was quiet at the 
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palace; but buſineſs called him thither, and 
he muſt go. ; 

The good mother Lelamain had prepared 
_ aicollation, which proved very agreeable to the 
huſband and wife, and with which'ſome general 
converſation was intermixed. * Grant, hea- 


ven,” ſaid the old woman, that this may be 


the concluſion of our calamities! Never were 
there poorer and more unfortunate women 
than we, after having been rich o_ happy, 
even beyond our wiſhes.” 


What!“ ſaid the Caliph, © you poſſeſſed 


riches ; what has deprived you of them? 
Mis fortune and injuſtice,” anſwered Le- 
lamain. 


And did this go to you at Bagdad? . 


| replied the Caliph, full of anxiety. 

„% Where could it be elſe,” anſwered the 
old woman, ſince we have never been out 
of it?“ 


Can this be, replied the Caliph, cinder | 


the reign of Haroun Alraſchid ??? - 
Was he not reigning a month ago?“ an- 


- Tſwered Lelamain. 


« But they ſay,” replied the Caliph, „that 
he 1s careful to prevent the commiſſion of in- 
juſtice.“ 


% Yes,” ſaid 3 he ſeverely pu- 


niſhes the injuſtice of others, but he eafily par- 


e dons 


* 
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dons his own, unleſs we ſuppoſe that he knows: 
not what he does.“ by 
ou aſtoniſh me, good mother; you muſt ! 
tell me ome: ſtory ; his name has N | 
been abuſ | 
6 No,” ſaid Lelamain, * it ok not been 
abuſed. It was he himſelf, the wiſe Haroun, 
the mirror of princes, who committed all the 
injuſtice. Still, had he been ſatisfied with de- 
pPriving of our fortune people of our birth and 
| Nation, with reducing us to that dreadful 
ſtate of wretchedneſs - wherein you found us, 
With forcing me, in ſhort, to give my turtle 
dove to a man like you, to prevent us from 
periſhing with hanger, I could have forgiven 
him: But he bas cruelly taken from me a be- 
loved ſon, a jewel, whoſe equal you cannot 
boaſt of, though you poſſeſs his fiſter Zutulbe. 
He was ſtraight as the ruſhes of the Nile, and 
tall as the cedars of Lebanon. He had the 
-meekneſs of the lamb, and the innocence of the 
dove. He was like the eagle for attention and 
diſpatch in buſineſs, and like the ſquirrel for 
activity. He was the Hageb, and ſerved the 
Caliph with unexampled love, attention, and 
zeal. You would have thought he wes belo- 
ved by the Caliph: but truſt not theſe tigers 
of Princes. He has condemned him to death, 
and in one moment completed his and our 
ruin. Ah! poor Lemaleddin!“ exclaimed the 


. 


1 
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woman at this part of her ſtory, the tyrant 
who pronounced ſentence of death on you for 
a glaſs of water, muſt himſelf bave drunk. 
thirty glaſſes of wine too much.“ 

When the Caliph had heard this ftory, he 
began to feel the injuries which he had com- 
mitted. He had himfelf afforded ſome leſſons 
in his life, but he had never received any; he 
wiſhed to appear blameleſs in his own eyes. 
% J have heard,” ſaid he, of the affair of the 
Hazeb Yemaleddin : there was ſomething more 
in it than à glaſs of water,” 


„% You mean à diſh of cataifo? A oy 
pretty ſtory truly! My ſon was too well fed 
at home, to have any liking for ſach traſh : he 
did not know whence the diſh came; he gave 
it to the keeper of the quarter.” 

_ + But,” faid the Caliph, there was ſome- 
thing ſtill more ſerious in it; he looked up- 
on the woman who drank the e c and WE 


: 


law condemns? 
Held; are you going to plead here for 
the law and the Caliph * Believe me, people 
like you, who do not practiſe the law, can- 
not be ſuppoſed to underſtand it. My fon ne- 
ver looked at that woman; the poor young man 
was as innocent as a lamb. But, though he 
had ſeen. her, what then? had he the eyes of 
a baſiliſk? would he have killed her? did 
he know that the was another's wiff ? Were 

Go 58 every 
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every man who has accidentally ſeen a woman 

in the ſtreets of Bagdad, to have his eyes put 

out, we would meet with none but blind 

people.” a i 

But it was one of the Caliph's wo- 
men, and he who. looks upon them forfeits 


bis life“ g Ant 
„Why does he allow them to walk in the 
ſtreet, then, if a ſword is always ſuſpended 
over the heads of thoſe who may chance to ſee 
them? let him put a label on the forehead of 
thoſe whom he allows to go abroad, and 1 
promiſe you. they will find neither a man in 
their way, nor a glaſs of water to drink. 
But, tell me, you who are a robber by 
profeſſion (for I cannot. ſuppoſe that you are 
not, ſince every body ſays ſo, and you are 
. purſued as ſuch), could you be capable of a 
. cruelty equal to that with which Lhave a right 
to reproach the commander of the faithful, 
God's vicegerent upon earth? LE 
* When you attack. people, it is only for 
their money: you do not put them to death, 
but in ſelf defence, when they make reſiſtance; 
you leave them their hands and feet to extri- 
cate them from trouble. Could you butcher 
without mercy the man who had: faithfully 
ferved you? TIRE | a9 
No, you are not ſovereigns, but rob- 
bers: and let me tell. you, L am inclined. to 
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Believe, that out of an equal number, there 
will be found in paradiſe, a hundred robbers 
for one king; fince it is impoffible to deny 
that Haroun Alraſchid is the moſt perfect of 
all the kings of the earth.” 

The good Lelamain ſtopt : it was high time. 
Haronn, ſtruck with the truth of what ſhe- 
had advanced, was quite beſide himſelf. 

J perceive you are right, good mother, 
ſaid he to her: The Caliph has erred: he 
has allowed himſelf to be carried away by his- 
paſſion, and nobody is exempted from its power. 
He has not found in all his court a faithful 
friend and wiſe counſellor, who confidered it as- 
a duty to ſtop him. He is certainly highly: 
blameable, but he is ſtill more to be pitied.“ 

„ Luckily, there 1s no ill done of any con- 
ſequence. Your ſon is {till alive; and, though- 
the ruin of your fortune has been, completed 
in a moment, it can, in a moment, be repair- 
ed. I will ſet out to the palace, where I have 
ſome connections; I will uſe all my influence 
to ſerve you, and JI promiſe you that this ve- 
ry day you ſhall have your for in your arms.” 

© My ſon-in-law,” anſwered Lelamain,. 
« you impoſe upon us in this matter. The 
_ Caliph is not a man whom you can make run 
after you withont ſhoes ; you have not the 
1 Ag: made the cut-throats of the judge or 
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police fall into a fit of convulſion. Forbeaz 
intermeddling with the affairs of the great Ha- 
roun Alraſchid, who ruleth over ſea and land, 
and before whom the ſtars of heaven bow 
down their heads, as the vicar of our great 
prophet. Giafar, the Grand Vizier, would 
not venture to undertake. what you mean to 
do. Remain at peace here, while you are 
allowed to do ſo; change your manner of life ; 
lay with us, and be an honeſt man; give 
alms to the poor. God is merciful, and will 
pardon you for what is paſt: but if you go 
out, and expoſe yourſelf to danger, you will 
kill us with, fear. Behold the eyes of my 
poor Zutulbe, which beg of you a favour for 
yourſelf ; and. confider that theſe geugaws of 
gold, filk, and jaſper which vou leave us, 
will not have half the value, in our eſteem; 
with that which we will loſe by your aban- 
doning us. My ſon is innocent ;. he is under 
the protection of heaven; and though I love 
him more, yet I am leſs afraid for him than 
for you.” 1 
The Caliph was waled' into tears by this diſ- 
acorie of Lelamain, which breathed ſo much 
affection an religion; he roſe up, in order to 
go away. Zutulbe and her mother held him 
| by the cloke : By the name of God, which 
FO written on the en breaſt-plate of the 


858 Ka 
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Jewiſh high- prieſt, we hefoorh thee, de not 


leave us.“ 

Haroun, Rill more affected, took Lelamain 
by the hand, in a manner full of tenderneſs 
and reſpect: O my good mother,” ſaid he 
to her, © you have given me a treaſure in 
the perſon of your amiable daughter ; but you 
have conferred upon me a ſtill greater. good, 


by the inſtruction. which may be derived from 


the maxims. you have given me for the regu- 
lation of my conduct. Henceforth I vow to 
you the warmeſt attachment and the fincereſt 
_ gratitude, of which you will ſoon receive the 
moſt ſignal proofs. But allow me to go out, and 
intruſt to myſelf the care of my own preſerv- 


ation : buſineſs which cannot be diſpenſed with, 


calls me away. 

« Adieu! my dear Zutulbe ! I will ſoon 
ſee you again.” So ſaying, he made his e- 
ſcape from them, and got to the palace by the 
ſecret paſſages which led to his apartment. 
As ſoon as he arrived, he dreſſed himſelf in 
his robe of ſtate, aſcended his throne, and aſ- 
ſembled his Viſiers, Emirs, and ether miniſ- 
ters. While each of them was taking his 
place, the forehead of the Caliph reſted on 
his hand. 

Cruel Caliph ! 19 faid he to himſelf, than. 
haſt driven nn into misfortune, an. il- 


luſtrioua. | 
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lIuſtrious family, whoſe rank and ſervices en- 
titled them to regard: thou wert on the point 
of imbruing thy hands in the blood of one of 
thy moſt faithful ſubjects; thou ſtill alloweſt 
a princeſs reſpectable for her virtues and miſ- 
Fortunes, to languiſh in a priſon ; thou haſt 
acted ike an odious tyrant, and yet thy court- 
zers extol thee to the ſkies! With them thou 
art always the great Haroun Alraſohid ! 
While the Caliph made this melancho- 
Iy reflection, all. the people of the great- 
eſt diſtinction in the ſtate were proſtrated be- 
Fore him. He beheld, with an air of diſcon- 
tent, this deceitful homage; and the adoration. 
of the court made him contemptible in his. 
on eyes. | 
% Riſe, I command you,” ſaid he; © Jet- 

the Hazeb Yemaleddin be taken from priſon, . 
and brought. hither adorned in the richeſt 
Tobes. I myſelf have examined into the un- 
fortunate affair, for which he was brought 
before me, and am fully convinced of his in- 
nocence. Inſtead of puniſhment, he deſerves- 
reward: and this day I intend to recompence 
him for the unjuſt TING to which he has 
been expoſed. | 

* You, my viſiers, who now hear me, and 
who know that I am not inaceeſſible to truth, 
tell me the reaſon, ſince you muſt have been. 
K « . | | better: | 
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better acquainted than I was, with that ſubs 
je& againſt whom appearances. had prejudic- 
ed me, why there was none of you who ven- 
tured to undertake his defence, or aſk a par- 
don for a man of ſuch rank and merit?“ 

O Caliph,” anſwered the Viſiers, © re- 
ſpe& for you kept us ſilent. © L hate,” re- 
plied the Caliph, © that reſpe& which hides 
from me the truth: think not for the future 
of ſhewing me ſuch reſpe&.” The Vifiers 
kiſſed the earth in token of obedience. 

Lemaleddin now appeared, and proſtrated 
hitnſelf at the foot of the throne. Haroun de- 
| ſcended from it to put on him the richeſt robe 
in the wardrobe. of the palace. « May God 
preſerve your life! Commander of the Faith» 
ful,” ſaid the Hazeb, „ fince he has led m_ 
to look upon me.” 

«© Prince,” ſaid the Catiph, 6 1 raife you 
above all the princes of my Empire, and I ap- 
point you my chief emir; go now, and con- 
fole your mother.” Vemaleddin haſtened ta 
obey ſo agreeable an order. | 
He intended to. go there on foot, as a pri- 
vate perſon : but a horſe richly capaxiſoned 
was waiting for him at the gate, and the Vi- 
ſiers were ordered to join the retinue, and at- 
tend him to his houſe, Four horſemen went 
an ta announce to Lelamain her ſon's. ar- 

| | rival; 
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rival; leſt ſurpriſe ſhould occaſion ſome diſa- 


greeable event. 

While Yemaleddin was on the road to his 
houſe, Giafar and Meſrour conducted the young 
princeſs of Perſta back to her apartment. Ha- 
roun had offended her too much, to venture 
to appear before her. She was his wife only 
in virtue of a contract which might be brok- 
en. His two confidents were therefore charg- 
ed to inform her, that ſhe was now at liber- 

ty, and might remain in the palace all her 
life, under the name either of the wife or 
daughter of the Sovereign, and in the full en- 
joyment of all the honours quali Go0k 
ſuch a ſtation. 

The princeſs of Perſia had conſented wake 
133 She conſidered it as a 

great honour to be among the number of the 
women belonging to the Commander of the 
Faithful: but ber heart was free. She felt 
- conſequently a ſecret ſatisfaction at the pro- 
poſal which was made her. You behold in 
me, ſaid ſhe to the confidents of the prince, 
„the ſubmiſſive, grateful, and reſpectfu ! 
daughter of the Commander of the Faithful.“ 
- Haroun was delighted with the manner in. 
which his propoſal had been received, and in- 
ſtantly formed the deſign of marrying his a- 
dopted daughter to the young man whom he 


£8; ; 
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Had juſt now raiſed to the firſt dignity among 
the princes and emirs of his empire. 
Lenſaleddin's mother and ſiſter ran to meet 
him. It was with difficulty he could free 
himſelf from their embraces. After theſe de- 
monſtrations of mutual affections, equally na- 
tural and well founded, he entered the pavi- 
lion which his mother and fiſter E -3FTN 
and ſat down. 
What houſe is this you are in?“ ſaid he 
to them. Our's was ſpoiled and razed to 
the ground : and here I can obſerve nothing 
with which I was formerly acquainted, though 
I am on the very ſpot from which I was car- 
ried away about a month ago. I ſee, at one 
view, more riches than we ever poſſeſſed.” 
Alas! my ſon,” replied Lelamain, © theſe 
very riches are a proof of the depth of miſ- 
fortune into which we had fallen, When you 
was torn from hence, eyery thing was carried a- 
way and deſtroyed; they left us neither clothes, 
bread, nor a veſſel tq,go for water: Our ſta- 
tion was above working, and I was reduced 
to the neceſſity of begging bread for my daugh- 
ter and myſelf. Yeſterday there came a man 
to our houſe who aſked Zutulbe in marriage, 
and offered eight thouſand ſequins for her dow- 
ry. He is tall and well-made, but he is only 
| * Arab of the es I * he was 
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not much worth; but what could we do, for 
we had not a ſingle ounce of bread in the 
houſe ? He propoſed that I myſelf ſhould go 
for the Cadi, and bring him to draw up the 
contract. At the firſt word I ſpoke, the Cadi 
ordered me to be carried to bedlam: but 
ſuddenly changing his opinion, he treated me 
„with a thouſand civilities, and run here 
after me, -without taking time to 'put on 
his babouches. He had no paper whereon to 
draw up the contract: but he tore his /aragr, 
wrote it upon it, left us the piece, and there 
it is with all the writing upon it. He left his 
robe here torn in the manner you behold it, 
and made his eſcape without As behind 
him.“ 
My ſon-in-law went out, and in a mo- 
ment N the houſe was filled with ar- 
chitects, upholſterers, ſtone- utters, painters, | 
and gilders. We knew not where to turn 
ourſelves. I aſked them the profeſſion of my 
ſon-in-law, but could get no anſwer. After 
that came a coffer, contaiaing the dowry ; a- 
long with it fluffs and furniture ; and laſt of 
all, a ſupper that might have ſerved a king. 
All was well hitherto ; but about ten o'clock, 
the judge of the police came with thirty flam- 
beaus, and a troop of three hundred men, to 
carry off the robber, conſidering us as re- 
3 7/08 
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ceivers of thieves. | They gave us very abu- 
ſive language, and intended to break open the 

„Suddenly our man fell, as it were, from 
heaven, upon the roof of the houſe, He enter- 
ed by the window, eat, drank, rallied, and 
made love, as if they had been celebrating his 
praiſes at the door. At laſt, when he wiſhed 
to go to bed, and appeared to be wearied with 


the noiſe, he gave me a ring, whereon certain 


charaQers were written, I opened the door, 
and delivered the taliſman to the judge. They 
were all ſeized with a terrible panic, and fled : 
we went to bed as quiet as if nothing had hap- 

© This morning my ſon-in-law aroſe, and 


we talked of our affairs. He wiſhed to take 


the Caliph's part againſt us. What think you 


did a wild Arab, a chief of robbers (for he cer- 
tainly is one) inte rmeddle with? But I ſaid 
enough to him about it; and he at length a- 
greed that the Caliph was wrong. What is 


more remarkable, he told me he would go and | 


uſe his influence to __— to the Caliph in our 
behalf, | 

This is the protector we have got. Still 
however, there is ſomething good about him” 
and he has ſhewed me that he is ſuſceptible of 
amendment: but I do not feel myſelf leſs un- 
l.. fortunate 
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fortunate for having beſtowed my daughter on 
a robber, a wretch of his kind.“ 

While Yemaleddin's mother was ſpeak- 
ing, one cauſe of aſtoniſhment followed up- 
on the back of another. That a robber ſhould 
do ſo many things openly, and in Bagdad ! 
that he ſhould command a Cadi to come to 
him, who ſhould obey his orders barefooted ! 
that a contract ſhould be drawn up on the {kirt * 
of a faragi, and the complete monument of 
this extravagance left in the houſe ! that an 
apartment which might lodge the Caliph him- 
ſelf ſhould be furniſhed in one day! that he 
ſhould eſcape from the ſearch and purſuit 
of three hundred n of juſtice, by a ta- 
liſman 
There was e in Is in ſhort, to con- 
found wiſdom herſelf. | Still, however, by the 
ſteps which the lieutenant of police had ta- 
ken againſt the author of theſe. wonders, it 
appeared evident that the man whom juſ- 
tice purſued in a body was undoubtedly a rob- 
ber. | 5 : | 

od Mother,” replied Yemaleddin, © every 
thing in your relation bears at once the ap- 
pearance of truth and of improbability, and 
quite confounds me. But what could in- 
duce.you to ns your ns to a nb. 
ber?“ 


. Ab! 
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h! poverty, povery,” exclaimed Lela- 
main. | 


„This raſcal,” replied Yemaleddin, © took. 
advantage of your ſituation: but, by the favour. 
of heaven, it is changed, I am the head of the 
family, and as long as I was alive, my ſiſter 
could not marry without my conſent. I have 
both the law and the Caliph on my fide : and 
I ſwear by the Caaba *, that if your vaga- 
bond comes here, I will treat him as he de- 
ſerves.” So ſaying, he laid his hand upon his 
ſabre : his eyes flaſhing with fire, terrified the 
tender and timid Zutulbe. . 

What misfortune l“ cried the mother, 
© none'of all this would have happened if the 
Caliph had done us juſtice one day ſooner. 
We would not have had the mortification to 
be obliged, in order to procure bread, to give 
her hand to this robber II Bondocani.” 
| „What name is that you mentioned, mo- 
cher?“ replied Yemaleddin, with a troubled 
a 
It is my ſon-in-law's,” anſwered Lis: | 
main, 11. Bondocani, Il Bondocani; have * 
ſaid it enough: " 


* And is it he, who has married my ar 
ter?” | 


1 


Y „The Caaba, or ſquare houſe, mentioned in the Al- 


* 
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Hold; if it is not ſufficient to ſay fo, read 


it on the contract: here it is in full letters. Con- 


tract of marriage between Zutulbe the daugh- 
ter of the widow Lelamain, and 11 TO 


cart.” 


| Upon ſeeing this, Yemaleddin faddenty 
proſtrated himſelf with his face upon the 


earth. Leljamain burk into a fit of laugh- 


ing. 2 

„Ha, ha, my brave ſon! you boaſted wall | 
but behold you upon the earth like the reſt! 
Draw your ſabre now. Well, this name of 
my ſon-in-law is a moſt valiant name! I am 
very glad I Know it. The caravan of Mecca 
is expected: I will go out to meet it; I will 
pronounce aloud the name of my ſon-in-law ; 


and I will ſee India, Armenia, . Perſia, E- 


_EyPt, and Romelia, bend the knee before it. 


maleddin, * at that name to which every thing | 


I will not grant them even a camel.“ 
Come, will you keep your foo always 


po the earth? Riſe, my diſcouraged lion ! 


throw off your ſhoes, tear your robe, do a thou- 
fand extravagant things, Your excuſe is quite 


ready; you have heard the name which turns 


every body's brain. Yet I want the ring 


Which has equal influence in another way. 


Riſe, then, I command you, in the name of 11 


Bondocani.“ = 


Nes, my hoes! 1 will riſe,” ſaid Yo. 


”on 
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on earth either bears reſpect, or owes obe- 
dience. I will thank the great Author of be- 
ing, for thoſe bleſſings which he bath confer- 
red upon our family, in giving to my fiſter for 
a huſband, the wife and magnanimous Ha- 
roun Alraſchid, the prince of princes, and the 
king of kings: for your ſon-in-law 1] Bondo- 
' cant is the Caliph himſelf,” T“ | 


Ah! wretched that I am,” exclaimed - 
Lelamain, „where ſhall I find a cave to hide 


myſelf in? I have told him on your account a 
| thouſand enormities concerning himſelf.” 
Have vou told him the truth in every thing? 
replied Yemaleddin ; “ jor though he is above 
men, he is ſtill a ne nag'ods may 488105 il 
of him.“ 

I invented ding ſaid Lelamain, “and 
F only ſpoke of ourſelves.” Then,“ faid 
the young man, you ſee the ill he intends 
to do you, by what he has done me. Along 
with my liberty, it has procured me the title 
of prince of princes, and the place of chief 
Emir. It is thus that a great man puniſhes 
a diſagreeable, but uſeful truth.“ n 


Scarcely was this conyerſation ended, when 


Meſrour appeared, and announced the arrival 
of the Caliph. The good mother wiſhed to 
conceal herſelf. Vemaleddin and Zutulbe 
kept her W each holding her by one of her 
5 | H 3 | hands. 
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hands. Come, mother,“ ſaid the young 


prince, co honour virtue with confidence : the 
. is not a common man.” 


Haroun entered alone, ſhining in all * 


| potap which grandeur and richneſs of drefs 


could add to dignity. Lelamain, Vemaled- 
din, and Zutulbe bowed down their fore- 
heads to the earth : the Caliph. raiſed them up 


one after another, with PIO, goodneſs, 


and affeQtign. 

„Madam,“ faid he to Lelamain, % your 
fears on my account are a little calmed : and 
F afſure you none ought to remain. I will 


always eſteem you as the mother of Zutulbe, 


the ſovereign of my heart, and of Yemaled- 
din, a man worthy of my confidence; in ſhort, 
as the woman whoſe wife admonitions have 
opened my eyes to my faults, which I am 


happy to have it in my power to correct. 


I flatter myſelf I ſhall obtain your for- 
giveneſs for all the vexation and grief which 
your ſon's diſgrace has occaſioned. His palace 
{ball be rebuile in a ſtile ſuitable to his new 
dignity ; and, as I intend to draw him near to 
me in every way,. I will this day give him for 
a wife, the noble and amiable. defcendent of 
Kaſſera Abocheroan, ſovereign of Perſia, who, 
in conſequence of my new arrangements, is 
become my adopted daughter, * of one 


9 my wives. FTIR. 3 55 


24 « With. 


, 
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% With reſpect to my Zutulbe, who con- 
deſcended to caſt ſome looks of regard upon 
an Arab of the Deſert, and to take an affecC- 


tionate concern in his intereſt, which every 
thing ſeemed conſpiring to deſtroy ; fince the 


appeared willing to attach herſelf to my for- 
tune, whatever it might be, 1 hope I offer 
her nothing below her, by calling her to the 


participation of that of the Caliph Haroun.“ 


It is impoſſible to deſeribe the ſatisfaction 
which this diſcourſe of the Caliph diffuſed in 


the hearts of his new family, in ſtronger 


terms, than by ſaying, that Lelamain loſt tlie 
faculty of ſpeech. The Caliph had ordered 


a We to be brought for her and her daugh- 
r. They went into it; and he followed them 
on r e riding in the middle n 
Vemaleddin and Gia far. 
The princeſs of Perſia was ach the W550 


PP to the new favourite. Magnificent feaſts, - 


and a plentiful diſtribution of alms, enabled 
the people to ſhare in that happineſs which 
reigned in the palace of the monarch. Le- 
maledin carried his ſpouſe and his mother to 


his own palace, and, every day, the good 


Lelamain went from the one to the other, in 
a ſtately litter, to congratulate her children 


on their good fortune, inſtead of reading the 


Alcoran at the door of the Moſque, and aſk- 


ng charity from thoſe who were unwilling to 


hear 
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hear her petition, If. any of them had heard 
it, there would have been no cry of a won- 
der; if there had been no cry of a wonder, 
the Caliph would never have run to ſee the 
moſt raviſhing of beauties, namely Zutulbe.; 
Ages have been-a falſe prophet. 
Heaven, it muſt be allowed, directs every 
event by threads equally ſlender A 
ceptible to mortal ejxes. 
Here Scheherazade ended. You have 
ſiniſhed, faſter,” ſaid Dinarzade to her; I can- 
not expreſs to you the - pleaſure which you 
gave me by deſcribing, the amorous Caliph, 
leaping through a window, with the _ 
quence of this adventure.“ 
Jam happy, anſwered che beautiful 
Sultaneſs, that the youthful ſallies of this 
renowned Sovereign have given you any plea- 
ſare ; but I can ſhew him more ſer iouſſy oc- 
cupied, in an adventure, wherein he put his 
favourite miniſter to very extraordinary trials; 
and in which, I am perſuaded, he will waved 
to no leſs advantage.“ 
Dinarzade ſmiled in een of . 
wis new ſtory. The Sultan fignified, that he 
would liſten to it with pleaſure; and Schehe- 
WWW l Nee 
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| The Power of Difting ; or, The Story of Gia= 


 far*s Journey to Damas ; containing the ad- | 


| ventures of 18 22 * Bis Lr 


8 was Grand Viker to the Caliph Ha- 
roun Alraſchid, and ſeemed to enjoy the 
friendſhip and confidence of his maſter. This 
favour ſeemed one day to receive a check, 
ſufficient to alarm all Arabia, by 9 555 the 
whole race of the Barmecides, and particular- 
ly Giafar their chief, a Prince of great merit, 
was highly beloved. 


It was then the month of the Rama- 
Zan. The Caliph was a ſcrupulous obſerver - 


of faſting, but, wiſhing to eſcape the weari- 
| neſs which it occaſioned, he took it into his 
head to go into his Archives, accompanied 
by Giafar, and Meſrour, the chief eunuch. 
He ordered the Viſier to open the preſs which 
contained the moſt valuable manuſcripts, in 
_ expeCtation'of finding there ſome object to di- 
vert his. attention ; and he cauſed give him 
the firſt on which t 


bands. 
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This work was the Gia er, the reputa- 
tion of which is well known throughout A- 
rabia. It cannot be underſtood without the 
help of calculations; but it contains certain 
preſages of future events. 

Haroun opened the book, read the firſt | 
pages of it, and ſuddenly burſt into a fit of 
laughing. Inſtantly he ſeemed affected with 
a contrary emotion ; ſadneſs, and after that, 
grief appeared to take poſſeſſion of his mind, 
ſo far as to make him ſhed tears. This latter 
Tenſation ſeemed to vaniſh and give place to 
an emotion of joy. The Viſier obſerved 
theſe different changes, expreſſed his ſurpriſe, 
wilhed to know the reaſon of them, and ven- 
tured to fignify his curiofity. The Caliph 
quickly put the book into its place, and, aſ- 
ſuming a grave and ſevere air, addreſſed Gia- 
far in this very unexpected language: | 

Leave my preſence; go and find, where 
you can, an anſwer to the queſtion you have 
now put to me ; appear not before me till you 
are able to give me one. Your life depends 
upon your obedience.” Pa pf 
; Giafar | 

2 . in W the 
French King. It is aſcribed to a Prince of the race of the 


Barmecides, one of the anceſtors of Giafar the Grand Viſi- 


er. e eee eee r | 
phi: Joe emp ? 
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Giafar was aſtoniſhed at the ſeverity of the 
order, and the tone in which it was pronoun- 
ced, How could he bave loſt in one mo- 
ment the good graces of his maſter ? he, who, 
but a quarter of an hour before, had received 
from him the moſt flattering marks of bis 
goodneſs; he who had been admitted to all 
his amuſements, as well as to his counſels ; 


he, whom the Caliph. had allowed, contrary | 


to the cuſtom. of the Eaſt, to converſe in pri- 


vate, and in the greateſt familiarity, with the 
favourite Zobeide. 


The miniſter, eration with 1 


and confuſion, retired to his houſe, and ahan- 
doned hunſelf to grief; believing his fortune 


for ever ruined, and his life in danger, if he 


muſt give an anſwer to a queſtion of which 
he had not the ſmalleſt idea, and explain facts 
of which it was impoſſible for him to con- 
ceive even the nature. 


To no purpoſe did they fon op meat. to 


him when the hour of faſting, was paſt ; in 


vain did he try to Aleep; i in order to get rid of 
his anxiety. His perturbation, trouble of 
countenance, and deranged habit of body, ex- 
preſſed the diſorder. of his ſoul. All this 
could not' eſcape the intereſted and penetrating 
obſervation of Fatme his ſponſe. She did e- 


very thing in her power to force the ſecret 


from him; but, although connected with him 
+ 1 7 9 by 
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by the ties of blood and friendſhip, as well 
as by thoſe of marriage, and, notwithſtanding 
her claim to his W ſhe could not ob- 
tain it. ; 
Three days had paſſed in this „teck fo 
diſtreſſing to them both, when Hichia Barme- 
kir, Giafar's father, arrived ſrom the coun- 
try, whither he had been to ſpend a few days. 


Fatmè went to meet him, and communicated 


to him her uneafineſs. Hichia entered his 
ſon's houſe, aſked him the cauſe of the grief 
to which he ſeemed abandoned; and the in- 


treaties of a ſather at length prevailed. 


The Viſier omitted no eireumſtance which 


had occurred in the archives, nor any oſ thoſe 


mournful reflections which his misfortunes 
ſuggeſted. The old man received what was 
entruſted to him with an air of ſerenity. * Be 

calm, my ſon,” ſaid he; * have I not always 


. guarded you againſt truſting appearances ; and, 


above all, againſt what the vulgar ignorantly 
aſcribe to fortune? Favour often deceives 
thoſe who think'they enjoy it; and it allo a- 


riſes from cauſes which would ſeem to deftroy 


it. In your caſe, either my judgment de- 
ceives me, or the diſgrace into which you 


ſeem to have fallen, 1s the introduction to 
greater good fortune. 


Fatmè, hearing this proceed from one hs 
was both her father and her uncle, burſt into 
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tears of affection and joy. O venerable fa- 


ther,” exclaimed ſhe, O thou who art wiſ. | 
dom and goodneſs itſelf ! ſhew us how we 


{ball get out of this diſtreſſing ſituation,” 

„% Alas!” ſaid Giafar, how can my fa- 
ther tell me what the Caliph read, when he 
reſerves it as a ſecret to himſelf? How is it 
poſſible to gueſs the anſwer? I ſaw him change 


ſucceſſively from joy to grief, and aſterwards 


reſume a ſatisfied air; and I muſt tell him 
the reaſons of theſe different emotions. It is 
impoſſible for me, and muſt be fo to every 
human being.” 

« My fon,” anſwered Hichia, the Ca- 
liph has read a chapter of a work renowned 
throughout the earth, of which one of our an- 
ceſtors was the author, I mean the Giger. 


His weeping and laughing in ſucceſſion muſt | 
have been occaſioned by a pfediQton relating 


to ſome event decreed in the counſels of hea- 
ven, in the execution of which you muſt 'a& 
a part; and which will of itſelf furniſh the 
anſwer which is demanded, Your deſtiny at 
preſent calls you from Bagdad: You muſt yield 
yourſelf to it implicitly : You muſt, alone and 
unknown, take the road to Damas : There you 
will ſee one wonder on the back of another, 
and facts themſelves will diſcoyer to you this 
ſecret, of ſuch importance to your repoſe, as 
well as to your happineſs and good fortune.“ 
Vox. I. 1 SGiafar 
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Giaſar placed the greateſt confidenee in the 
underſtanding and wiſdom of his father. He 
took leave of him and of Fatme, mounted an 
excellent mule, and, in a diſguiſe in which it 
was impoſſible to diſcover him, took, with 
the utmoſt ſecrecy, the road to Damas. 

There was, at that time, in this magniſi- 
cent city, a man of the name of Chebib. He 


vas rich, affable, generous and humane, and 


he received, with hoſpitality, every ſtranger 
whom accident or buſineſs brought to the 
place. His gate, at which much alms were 
every day diſtributed, was the reſort of the 
needy. He never went abroad, but to ſuc. 
cour the afflicted: His houſe was the refuge 
of the unfortunate; and his generous pro- 
tection extended itſelf to all the oppreſſed. 

At a little diſtance from the' city, he had 

a magnificent garden, abounding in every de- 
light. The nobles of Damas enjoyed the uſe 
of it along with himſelf; bat, while he paid 
them all the attention which was due to them, 
without confounding them with the vulgar, 
he found means alſo to admit this important 
claſs of mankind to all the enjoyments which 
could be granted them; ſo that even the tra- 
veller there met with the moſt. agreeable re. 
treat. 

To deſeribe, in one word more, ho wha 
1 * this extraordinary man, he was 4 


| | 1 TERS beech 
| LY 
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perfect diſciple of Mahomet. The great re- 


ſort of company to his houſe, and the multi- 
tude of buſineſs wherein he was engaged, ne- 
ver prevented him from diſcharging his du- 
ties: equally active, and frugal of his time, 
he always found ſome leiſure hours to devote 
to ſtudy; he prayed five times a-day; he prac- 


tiſed faſting, and fulfilled every duty preſcrib. | 


ed by the religion of the prophet. 4% 

Such was the character of Xakem- Tai. 
Chebib, whoſe eminent virtues and-generofity; 
flouriſhing at Damas like the rich tuberoſe, 
diffuſed their grateful odour to the Wy fs 
tant-corners of the earth, 


Chebib was in his garden without the city, 


when Giafar paſſed by his walls. This mi- 
niſter, abſorbed in thought, was ſurpriſed to 


hear himſelf accoſted by young ſlaves, en- 


ly dreſſed. 


Stranger,“ ſaid they to him, it is als 


moſt noon; the hour of dinner draws near; 
the city is ſtill at a conſiderable diſtance, and 
your mule muft be tired': You yourſelf ought 
likewiſe, at this time of day, to withdraw 
from the rays of the burning ſun. Chebib 


our maſter ſaw you coming at a diſtance, and 
begs of you to come and ſhare of his hoſpita- 


lity, for however ſhort a time. He will e- 
ſteein it a fayour from heaven, to have it 
in his power to ſerve you in any thing, 
> | | 1 and 
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and a kindneſs on your part, if you will be 
ſo obliging as accept of his offer. 

So gracious an invitation, given to a ſingle 
man like Giafar, appeared to him the be- 
ginning of thoſe wonders which his father had 
foretold. Beſides, as he was to yield himſelf 
entirely to the diſpoſal of events, he muſt not 
refuſe an adventure which bore ſo favourable 
an appearance. He entered, therefore, into 
the houſe of Chebib; and his aſtoniſhment 
increaſed in proportion to the kindneſs, and 
reſpectful attention, with which e was re- 
eeived by the maſter. 8 " 
He was ſurrounded with a numerous com- 
pany, compoſed of all the principal people at 
Damas. A magnificent entertainment was 
ferved up, and water was preſented to every 
perſon in baſons, and beautiful ewers. But 
thoſe with which Giafar was ſerved, were of 
gold, and the linen given him to wipe his. 
hands with, was' very richly embroidered. 
In ſhort, at the invitation of Chebib, he oc- 
cupied the firſt ſeat at table, and the whole 
company were ſurpriſed at the reſpectful at- 
tention with which a ſtranger was treated, of 
whom nothing announced the importance, and 
who ſeemed to be brought — them only 
by accident. & : 

Three hundred and ſixty covers were plac= 
ed — the table; the rareſt and moſt nou- 
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riſhing diſhes. were there collected. Never 
was there a repaſt where more variety was 
joined to ſo much magniſicence. No where 
was there ever preſented a better aſſortment 
of wines, and other liquors fitted to pleaſe the 
moſt delicate taſte. The air was embalmed 
with perfumes, and the ear was delighted 
with the moſt raviſhing muſic, varied with- 
out end. Different kinds of poetry, recit- 
_ ed betwixt the different courſes, amuſed the 
mind, while they waited: for the renewal 
of the appetite by the novelty of the diſh» 
es. The princes and grandees of the city of 
Damas, although brought up in the midit of 
delicacy and luxury, were forced to admire 
the order and taſte which were diſplayed in 
this elegant proſuſion; but they could not 
guels the reaſon, which led Chebib to indulge 
in it, nor who the ſtranger was, in whoſe ho- 
nour it ſeemed to be given. 

Giafar was {till farther than any of them 
from ſuſpecting the cauſe. of, it; for he had 
many reaſons to think that he was totally un · 
known : But Hichia Barmekir his father had 
prepared him for meeting at Damas, one won- 
der upon the back of another; and he conſi- 
dered the reception which was then given him 
on the road to that city, as intended to fami- 
harize him with occaſions of ſurprizge. 
* Tg 2 When 
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When the repaſt was ended, Chebib took 
his new gueſt aſide, and ſaid to him: You 
may be fatigued with your journey ; if it is 
agreeable to you to repoſe yourſelf in this 
manſion, conſider every thing in it as your 
own ; if it is more convenient for you to pro- 
fecute your journey to Damas, you will there 
find a houſe of which you ſhall equally be 
maſter; and if you can poſſibly form a wiſh 
which your landlord is unable to ſatisfy, he 
himſelf will ſupply every thing you may 
want.“ 

As Giafar ſignified his b to ſee the 
eity of Damas, which was quite new to him, 
Chebib, having diſengaged himſelf from his o- 
ther gueſts, went along with him to the city, 
conducted him to his houſe, placed him in 
his own apartment, where he had moreover 
cauſed a bed be wu of the utmoſt magnifi- 
cence. . 

That bolpitakty Which entered into circam- 
Kanes of ſuch delicacy, and which was ob- 
ſerved with ſo much candour, frankneſs, and 

confidence, excited the admiration of the 
prince. It firongly prejudiced him in favour 
of his noble and generous landlord. Their 
converſation, whieh was at firſt of a general 
nature, gave him an opportunity of obſerv- 
ing, that he poſſeſſed a mind poliſned by an 
ä with the . improved by 
udys 
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ſtudy, and enlightened by experience; that 
he poſſeſſed, in ſhort, a ſound judgment, and 
an excellent heart. One thing, however, aſ- 
toniſhed him, that a man like him, in the 
flower of his age, and apparently very rich, 
ſhould live alone; and without a family, as 
he appeared to do. How could one who was 
ſo ſcrupulous an obſerver of the law in every 


other point, be led to forſake that part of it 


which enjoined marriage as a duty on people 
of his rank, and pronounced a curſe on thoſe 
who voluntarily condemned themſelves to die 
without offspring? He ventured, therefore, 


but with great circumſpection, to enquire of 


him, if he was married. 


« What makes you ſuppoſe that I am not?” | 
faid Chebib. The lodgings you have giv- 


en me,” anſwered the Viſier; the ſolitude 


of your palace, where, for ſome days, at the 
arrival of night, I have ſeen nobody but you 
and myfelf ; the continual attention, moreover, 


which you pay to me and to others, and which 
muſt neceſſarily deprive your family of that 
ſhare which is due to them; in ſhort, you 
having arranged matters ſo that we are never 
aſunder.“ 

4 WAY cannot de leſs,”” fa Chebib, to 
ſhew myſelf worthy of the good fortune which 
gives me a man like you for my gueſt, It is 


bighly proper, that I ſhould be always near 
55 | him 
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him to ſupply his wants, whatever they are; 
and J could even lodge him in my heart, if 


he would be ſatisfied with ſuch a place,” 


Giafar anew. diſcovered traces of thoſe won- 
ders which were predicted by his father, when 
he thus ſaw himſelf treated with ſuch marks 


of diſtinction. 


Every thing was laviſhed in 


the houſe where he: was, to make his abode 


_ equally agreeable and convenient. 


Still, - notwithſtanding every e which 
Chebib could do to intereſt, amuſe, and di- 
vert the illuſtrious gueſt he had received into 
his houſe, he perceived in his countenance 
marks of trouble and uneaſineſs, and he wiſh- 


ed to know the cauſe of them. 
The prince, finding him worthy o his c 


fidence, upon the firſt propoſal, thus ſpoke : 
% Noble Chebib, you have in your houſe the 
unfortunate Giafar, who is baniſhed from the 
preſence of his maſter, the Commander of the 
Faithful, who cannot hope to regain his fa- 
vour, but by fulfilling a condition which is 
iümpoſſible, and who will inevitably loſe his 
lite, if he cannot extricate himſelf from this 


abyſs.” | | 
Though I never law you, great prince !!? 


- 


. '; 
4 


anſwered Chebib, I knew you perfectly 
when 1 received you into my houſe; and, 
though I have carefully concealed the fecret, I 
was not ignorant of the perſon to whom I paid 


that 
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that reſpect which was due to you. I expect- 
ed you at my country ſeat, Juſt when you ap- 
peared,” 

„% And who,” replied the Barmecide, could 
have informed you beforehand of a journey 
no ſooner propoſed than undertaken, and 
proſecuted on my part with too great ſpeed to 
allow the news of it to get before me?” 

« ] will confeſs,” anſwered Chebib, that 
I was informed by very extraordinary: means. 
I have in my library a very valuable book» 
with which you muſt be acquainted, as it 
came to us from one of your illuſtrious anceſ- 
tors; I mean the Giaffer. It can only be o- 
pened at certain times, and you muſt fall up- 
on the truth at the firſt opening. Whenever 
it is in my power, I ſearch in it for inſtrue- 
tion, that I may be on my guard againſt fu- 
ture events. The ſecond volume having fallen 

into my hands, I found in it theſe three letters, 
to wit, G, B, and V, which are the initials of 
your name. | ] 

In the following pages I obſerved num- 
bers which referred to theſe letters. I calcu- 
lated them by the common cabala, and learned 
from them, that Giafar, a Barmecide and Vi- 
ſier, was called to Damas by a decree of the 
fates, by which he was to accompliſh impor- 
tant adventures of various kinds; and that he 
would come there alone, in diſguiſe, unknown, 
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and at a certain hour. Upon this, moved 
with the reſpe& due to your high dignity, 
| grateful to heaven, whoſe goodneſs. had en- 
abled me to diſcover this wonder, and thence- 
forward conſidering myſelf as one of its in- 
ſtruments with reſpect to you, I went to my 
country houſe, and prepared every thing for 
giving you that reception which you there 
met with. The grandees of the kingdom, 
who were expreſsly invited to the feaſt, might 


be ſurpriſed to ſee me pay the honours there- 


of to you, although you appeared to them 
only a common ſtranger, who had come thi- 
ther by chance. But they have often ſeen me 
give the preference at my houſe to a ſimple 
derviſe; and, as they know that I reſpect 
ſcience' above every thing elſe, you paſſed, 
and {ti!l paſs in their opinion for a LO. 
ge. : 

i did not dilelote myſelf to you during 
the firſt days we were together, but waited till 
my behaviour ſhould gain your confidence. 
Now, when you know me, I require you, in 
the name of zeal, friendſhip, and hoſpitality, 
even in the name of God himſelf, who hath 


not brought us together without deſign, to f 


inform me concerning your adventure.“ 
„O Chebib !”” ſaid Giafar, although the 


degree which brings me hither, had not or- 


_— me to diſcloſe myſelf to you without re- 
ſerve, 


ARABIAN TALES. 107 
ſerve, yet the virtues which you have dif. 
played, the friendſhip which you have teſti- 
fied for me, and the force of ſympathy, would 
have gained you my entire confidence, This 
book, called the Graffer is the cauſe of my in- 
credible diſgrace, and of my journey hither.” 

The Viſier then related to Chebib every 
thing which had happened in the archives 
with the Caliph, upon occaſion of the .Giafer. 
He informed him of the ſtrange method which 
was left him to regain that favour which he 
ſeemed to have loſt for ever; and, at the ſame - 
time, communicated to him the encourage- 
ment which he had received from his father 
Hichia Barmekir, who advifed him to go in- 
ſtantly to Damas.“ * 


My dear brother!“ replied Chebib, 
% confider what has happened to you as no- 


thing. When the decrees of heaven are to be 
executed, the Caliph himſelf is but one of its 
inſtruments. Refign your ſelf beforehand: to 
every thing which may happen to you here. 
We cannot eiface a ſingle line of what is writ- 
ten in the book of the decrees: our only me- 
rit muſt be obedience and ſubmiſſion. I ap- 
prehend nothing diſagreeable to you, except 
the torments which you may occaſion to your- 
ſelf- by improperly indulging unreaſonable 
anxicty, Belides, you ſet out alone from Bag- 
dad, and reached my houls without any acci- 
. dent, 
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dent. You. have fallen into the arms of 
friendſhip ; and I have been able to give you 
ſome kind of information concerning the ob- 
ject of your coming to Damas, where the 
fates have conducted you by means of your 
wiſe father. Hitherto 1 ſee nothing which 
.. ought to diſcourage you.“ 

At this diſcourſe of Chebib, Giafar felt 
his fears and ſuſpicions partly vaniſh. Till 
that time, he might apprehend that he was 
the victim of ſome intrigue, which, by falſe in- 
ſinuations had deprived him of the eſteem, 
friendship. and confidence of his maſter. The 
reading which took place in the archives, the 
_ curiofity- which he had fignified, and the order 
to interpret ſmiles and tears, of which it was 
impoſſible for him to gueſs the cauſe, might 
have appeared to him a blunt and extraordi- 
nary way of expreſſing a diſſatis faction, the 
reaſons of which it was not withed to explain. 
But fince the explanations which he had 
juſt now received, and the promiſes made 
him by his ſather Hichia, as every thing in 
- theſe little unravellings appeared to him highly 
wonderful, he was juſtified in ſuppofing that 
the other wonders promiled would ſpeedily be 
revealed. 

In conſequence of theſe Wiens the Vi- 
ier reſumed his courage, and yielded himſelf 

2 z to 
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to every thing propoſed by his landlord, for diſ- 
ſipating his cares. One day he was conduct- 
ed to the public baths, and the next to the 
grand moſque: At another time he took an 
airivg on horſeback, both within and without 
the town. Excellent entertainment; every 
thing -which could increaſe or diverſify its 


enjoyment; the pleaſures of ſele& converſa- 


tion; the amuſements to be met with in a 
large city; in ſhort, every thing around him 
conſpired to make him forget how heavy time 
hangs on thoſe who are impatient for the 
arrival of a happy event on which the re- 
eſtabliſhment of their good fortune depends. 

Though all theſe means were recurred to, 


wearineſs ſtill gained ground upon Giafar. 


Chebib perceived it; and the viſier confeſſed 
to him, that, being accuſtomed often ta traverſe 
Bagdad in diſguiſe, he wiſhed to enjoy the ſame 
ſatisfaQtion at Damas. This defire was not 
oppoſed by his friend; and next day the Vi- 
ſier alone and diſguiſed, having previouſly in- 
ſormed them that he would not dine at the 
houſe, began his courſe through the ſtreets and 
market places of the city. 
Being arrived at the moſque which is called 


Giamel” 1llamout *, he there offered up his 


Vol. I. 1K con- 


® *Giameb Illamouſ is the name of the fineſt moſque at Da- 
mas, and one of the three moſt celebrated in the world. 
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confeſſions -and prayers. Leaving this, he 
found himſelf, after a few turns, oppoſite to a 
cook's ſhop, which had a fille ſhew, and enter- 
ed ĩt to take a repaſt. | 

Among five or ſix perſons whom the ſame 
object had brought thither, there was a learn- 
ed man, who, ſuddenly raiſing his voice, in 
the midſt of a general converſation, ſaid with 
a poſitive tone, The grand Vifier Giafar 
mult certainly be at Damas the very moment 
I am now ſpeaking.” 

How do you know that?” ſaid another 
perſon in the ſame company. I am reader,” 
ſaid the man who had made the declaration, 
„ to Abdelmelec-Ben-Merouan our king: 
twenty-five days ago I opened by his orders, 
the boo c of the Graffer in his preſence ; you 
know that this book is opened only twice a 
year, at the time of the Ramazan, and of the 
Haraphat. On the ſeventeenth day of the 


' _ Ramazan, we found by calculations, that the 


Barmecide prince was to come hither. The 
- cauſe which brings him is unknown ; but it 
is certain that he is here, and the King has 
not yet been able to get information of the 
place in which he is concealed. A: magnifi- 
cent apartment in the palace has been pre- 
pared for him ; for, you muſt know as well 

as I, that events foreſeen by means of the 
Grafer muſt unavoidably come to paſs.” * 
Giafar 
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Giafar hearing this diſcourſe, and fearing 
every moment that he would be diſcovered, 
went into the cook's room, to pay him, and de- 
part. You have nothing to pay,“ ſaid the 
cook to him in a low voce, on three ac- 
counts ; firſt, becauſe you are a prince, and 
that too of the ancient, noble, and brave tribe 
of the Barmecides; next, becauſe you are lieu- 
tenant to the Caliph Haroun Alraſchid ; and 

thirdly, becauſe you are the gueſt of Chebib, 
who teaches us generoſity by his example, and 
who ſerves as a pattern of hoſpitality to the 
whole earth. When the thunder, agitating 
the clouds, cauſes rain, accompanied with 
plenty, to deſcend upon our fields parehed by 
the ſouth wind, it. only imitates the beneſi- 
cence of Chebib. Do not be alarmed that 
your being here is known to Chebib and me; 
the very manner of our knowing it is a ſecu- 
rity for our diſeretion. I will explain to 
you the ſource whence we have drawn our in- 
formation.“ 

The cook then took a bock out th locked 
preſs, and ſhewed Giafar the title. It was 
the third book of the Giger: „here,“ ſaid he, 
J learned that this very day you was to dine” 
with mee”: -' 8 

The Viſier, on hearing this diſeourſe of che 

cook, perceived his father Hichia's predic- 
| Hons x more and more verified ; and wonders, ſo 
K 2 | to 
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to ſpeak, heapedupon wonders, One more won- 
der of this kind was neceſſary to convince him 
that he was really conducted to Damas by a 
decree, the power of which obliged the Ca- 
liph to deprive himſelf even of the preſence of 
his. moſt uſeful miniſter, and of the com- 
pany of the man who. was moſt end to 
him. 

On a following day, the prince of the Bar- 
mecides, in one of his excurſions, as it was 
exceedingly hot, was led to go into a ſhop 
where all kinds of refreſhments were ſold. 
He ſat down, and called for a glaſs of laxa- 


mas *, 


He was not the books PR whom the ſame | 

deſire had brought thither. The maſter of 
the ſhop took. him by the hand, and per- 
ſuaded him with a myſterious air to go into 
the back ſhop. * Prince,” ſaid he to him 
when they were alone, you are not in your 
proper place; there has been a ſeparate- room 
prepared for you here for ſome time. Every 
thing is there ready, as far as can be expect- 
ed at the houſe of a private individual of my 
ſtation, for ſerving a prince of your race, the 
grand Viſier of the empire, and the chief fa- 

vourite of the Commander of the Faith- 


ab 


* a 


Haß 


„Laramas is a B Amade from the ublance of. 


dried raiſins, with which POT” are WM. 
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Giafar permitted the ſeller of lemonade 
to conduct him into this apartment, where he 
was ſeated on an elevated ſopha, furrounded 


on all ſides with vaſes of porcelain full of 


beautiful flowers. Three beautiful youths, 
dreſſed with an uncommon but ſimple ele- 
gance, attended round the ſopha; my chil- 
dren,” ſaid the ſeller of lemonade to them, 
„ behold your prince and mine, whoſe arri- 
val here was foretold by our ancient pro- 
phets in the books which they have left us. 
Serve him with all the attention you are able, 
and with the reſpect which he deſerves.” 

The young men immediately placed a table 
of ſandal-waod before the Viſier, and preſent- 
ed him, on their knees, with the - /axamas 


which he had called for; one of them filled a 


pot with perf umes, whole odorous vapours 
mingled with thoſe of the flowers which al- 
ready embalmed the apartment. Giafar be- 
held, with delight, theſe young ſhoots of his 
ow tribe, buſied around him, and then ar- 
ranging themſelves by the fide of their father, 


as if to ſeck, a ſhelter. It is thus that three: 


young ſprigs, taken from a branch of the zha- 


marena *, grow up under the ſhade of the 


FO e | prin- 


„The thamerexs is , beautiful tree, whoſe mall yellow] 


| flowers form charming EN and emit a very ſweet 
ſmell: 
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principal trunk, put forth their leaves and 
flowers, and prepare ornaments, and an in- 
creaſe of finery for the young beauties of the 
eaſt. 

Reflection on his ſituation, and a moment of 
regret at his paſt fortune, drew a ſigh from 
the Barmecide. Alas!“ ſaid he to him- 
felf, ** when I was in favour, and had it in 
my power to protect my whole tribe, how 


95 happy would F have been to have met with 


this pretty family, and . them to live 
with me? 

After making this reflection, which was 
ſome what too mournful, he gave each of the 
young men fifty pieces of gold, and intended 
to pay as nobly for the — which he had 
received. 

« You owe nothing 3 prince” ſaid the 
ſeller of lemonade; the houſe and its land- 
lord are your own. You are of our tribe; you 
are our prince, our ſtandard, and our light, 
the friend of the great Caliph Haroun, and the 
gueſt of the generous Chebib, m honour of 
whom ſo many lamps burn under the dome of 


Coubet.. 


— 


{mell. The dried leaves are reduced to powder, which 
has an excellent ſcent, and which the women of the Eaſt: 
wear upon their hair. A colour alſo is extracted from it, 
with which they ſtain their arms and legs. 
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Coubet-il-Nafſer +. Behold this celebrated 
dome ; count the lamps which have been fix- 
ed in it, fince the great Haroun Altaſchid him- 
_ felf ſet the example. All thoſe who have 
been partakers of the kindneſs and hoſpitality 
of Chebib, and there are ſovereigns among the 
number, have acquired_ honour by teſtifying 
their gratitude by an nn and laſting mo- 
nument. 

© Thus, while the moon riſes to comfort tlie 
earth with her ſoft rays, for the abſence of 
the ſun's beams, if an eclipſe deprives us of 
ber light, or a cloud obſcures her ſhining, 
the people of Damas have only to turn their 
eyes towards Coubet-il-Naſſer. The lamps 
which gratitude hath there lighted up, replace 
the ſtars of night, and inceſſantly diſplay the 
generoſity of Chebib,” 
SEiafar felt real pleaſure in hearing his vie 
tuous and magnificent landlord ſe highly ex- 
tolled. He conceived, at the ſame time, that 
the man who made ſuch an eulogium on him, 
muſt himſelf be, in every reſpect, above the 
profeſſion of a ſeller of lemonade. Know- 
ledge and virtue are confined. to no ſtation of 


. Wer 


| + Coubet-il-Naſſer was a dome placed on the top 3 
tain at Damas, This piece of curioſity attracted the at- 
tention of the Caliph, who had gone there in diſguiſe, in a. 
Iurney. which he formerly made to that city, 


wh 


_ 
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life: Giafar, however, teſtiſied ſome eurio- 
fity to know how the maſter of the houſe 
he was in, could be ſo accurately informed of 
his reſidence at Damas, and of the preciſe hour 
when he was to come to bis houſe to refreſh 
himſelf. 

The anſwer was, that it was dy the ſtudy 
of the Giaſer, at opening the fourth book. 
The ſeller of lemonade ſhewed him the note, 
which, after calculating, he had extracted 
from it. 

The Viſier finiſhed his travels ironed hs 
city, and returned to his landlord's houſe with 
an air of ſatisfaction, from which the latter 
drew a favourable omen. He was buſy in 
making the prince quit his diſguiſe, and cauſ- 

ed him be ſerved with coffee, hquors, and e- 
| very thing which, while they waited for the 
evening's repaſt, n. make up the . 
of the day. 

A delicious and plentiful co to which: 
_ perfumes and muſic gave an increaſe of de- 

light, concluded theſe flattering attentions. 

Giafar, having eat with a better appetite than 

common, and having affectionately embraced 
his entertainer, went to bed, with the reſolu- 
tion of next day renewing his walks through 

Damas, that he might there diſcover the ſteps 

in which heaven had decreed him to walk. 
ne do e He 
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He paſſed a good night: when it was Gros: 
ly day, he reſumed the dreſs in which he was 
wont to ſeek for adventures, and, taking leave 
of his landlord till the evening, ſet out on his 
journey. 

Chance conducted the Vifier to the banks 
of the river Abana, A poor fiſherman was 
caſting a net, and had hauled it ſeveral times, 
but got nothing. Aſter three or four attempts, 
of which Giafar was a witneſs, the poor man, 
while he wrung his net, in order to preſs the 
water out of it, ſpoke ſo as to be heard. 

% What ſhall become of us? I have a wife, 
three boys, and four girls: We have no bread, 
and, for theſe two days, not a fiſh has come 
into my net. O my God! I call upon you 
in the name of your great prophet ; but I am 
far from him. I behold from hence the dome 
of Coubet. il Naſſer, which always ſhines with 
the generoſity of your ſervant Chebib. I am 
ſtill encouraged to caſt my net, in the name 
of one whoſe reputation for goodneſs is ſpreal 
over the whole earth, and who bas found fa- 
vour in your ſight.“ 5 

Having ſpoken theſe words, the Grab 
prepared his net, turned his eyes towards hea- 
ven, and exclaimed, „In the name of the 
twelve brighteſt lamps which are lighted in 
honour of Chebib, in the dome of Coubet-it-" 
* in the name of S and of the 
| twelve 
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twelve ſtars companions of our great prophet, . 
which have ſettled on the houſe of the ſervant 


of God at Damas, to honour with their coun- 
tenance, his beneficence, and generoſity, I 
now caſt my net. O my God'! may the vir- 
tue attached to his name, whom thou haſt 
choſen to refle& thy image upon earth, come 
to the ſuccour of the needy !?? 


While he finiſhed this addreſs to heaven, the 


fiſherman again repeated in a louder voice; 


In the name of Chebib !”” and caſt his net. 


It is eaſy to conceive, from the friendſhip 


winch Giafar entertained for Chebib, with 


what attention he followed the throw of the- 
net, to examine the ſucceſs. It was com- 


Plete. 
The fiſherman, We! by the weight, be- 
lieved at firſt that ſome branches concealed at 


the bottom of the water had entangled the 


meſhes: but he ſoon obſerved the fiſhes ſtrug- 
gling within it, and he muſt not rn the 
breaking of the net. | 

The proprietor of this little winds; in or- 
der to ſecure i it, tied the rope which held the 
net, to the trunk of a tree at the water edge, 


ſtripped himſelf, and went into the river. He 


was then able to bring to land his whole prize, 


which aſtoniſhed Giafar with the number and 


quality of fiſhes of every kind of which it was. 
W While he * the fiſh- 


erman 


47 
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ermün on his ſucceſs, he aſſiſted him, with 
pleaſure, in diſentangling the net from its 


great load; and, admiring the wonder which 


had been wrought in the name of Chebib, he 
inquired of the man who that Chebib was, 
whoſe name he had invoked with ſo much ſuc- 
ceſs, 

% Are you then wholly a ſtranger on the 
earth,” anſwered the fiſherman, . that you 
know not the generous Chebib? The very 
birds of paſſage, whom he has fed with his 
hand, have ſpread the reputation of his bene. 
ficence from one region to another. He is the 


ſon of Chebib, and grandſon of that Chebib 


who aſſiſted the great Omar in the conqueſt of 
Damas, and who afterwards -entertained the 
Caliph and his army for three days. 

« Omar, grateful for his ſervices, brought 
him to Damas, built him a magnificent dwell- 
ing, and imprinted the mark of his victorious 
hand on one of the pilaſters which ſupport the 
entablature of the door of his palace. This 
glorious mark {till exiſts, and every true muſ- 
ſulman beholds it with reſpect. 


The Caliph Haroun, having come to Da- 
mas, honoured Chebib with the ſame favour, 


by imprinting his hand on the oppoſite 15 
laſter. 


Open your eyes, and behold theſe won- 


ders. They fill exiſt, and fee how heaven | 


14 1 and 
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and its favourites have concurred to confirm 
the glory of theſe great men. 

The preſent Caliph has gone farther; he 
has cauſed his name, which you can read, be 
written in letters of gold, and ine alen with 
marble.” l 

Praifing Chebib was 33 Giafar. He 
was now fully convinced, that deſtiny, by 
conducting him to the houſe of ſo valuable a 
man, was preparing for him happy events in 
future life. However, to be farther aſſured a 
of the nature of that influence which then pre- 
ſided over his fortune, he thought of another 
method of trying his fate. 

While the fiſherman was wringing and dry- 
ing his net, he thus ſpoke to him: „ You 
have juſt now convinced me, that this Che- 
bib is a man eſteemed by heaven, fince you 
have ſucceeded ſo well in his name. I am 
- anXious about the fortune of a man with whom 
mine is connected, and wiſh you would do me 
the a2 our to caſt the net once more in his 
name,” 

Brother,“ replied the fiſherman, © it is not 
. prudent to weary heaven: it has already given 
me a plentiful draught of fiſhes; and I know 
not how they are to be carried to my houſe. I 
mult go and ſell them in order to buy bread ; 
for I left nothing at home but water ſor Nen 
tions, 100 have no time to loſe, If I caſt my 


| net / 


* 


8, B, V, when they ſpell the Arabic alpha bet. 
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net to no purpoſe, my family will ſuffer by 
it ; if I ſucceed, how ſhall I be able to carry 
away more than a load of them?“ 

Vi cannot loſe your time,” ſaid Giafar, 
„ for I will make you amends for it; and 
you ſhall not fink under your burden, for I 
will aſſiſt you in ſupportiug the load.“ 

In that caſe,” replied the fiſherman ; “ as I 
Hazard nothing by obliging you, I will do it 
with pleaſure. Tell me the name in which 
you wiſh me once more to try my fortune.“ 
„It is Gim, Be, Ouaou , ſaid Giafar. 

The fiſherman pronounced the name, and 
threw in the net, which both of them were 
obliged to hold on account of the draught. 
The old man, quite overjoyed, went into the 
river, and, with the afliſtance of Giafar, drew 
out on the ſand the largeſt draught of fiſhes 
which had ever been taken 1 in the river 1 77 

When the fiſhes were e brought AY the 
fiſherman, while putting on his clothes, pro- 
nounced in a low tone of voice, Gim, Be, 
Ouaou, the name which he had juſt now em- 


ployed. He cauſed the viſier again repeat it 


to him, then took his ſtick, and began to trace 
figures and make calculations on the ſand. 


Vor. 8 * Every 


Gim, Be, ess, is the manner of pronoucing the letters 


5 
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Every moment he appeared aſtoniſhed at the 
product of his labour, and, when it was finiſh- 
ed, he returned to the prince, 

It only remains,” ſaid he to him, © in 
order to exhauſt the river of fiſhes, to caſt 
the net in the name of the Caliph Haroun 
Alraſchid ; for I have caſt it in the name 
of Chebib, and you have made me try my 
fortune upon the ſtar of the great prince 
of the Barmecides, the Viſier of Viſiers, and 
the principal favourite of the Commander of 
the Faithful. And how could you ſeem anx- 
ious about the fate of the fortunate Giafar ? 
How much would you be encouraged, if you 
were acquainted with our books! The prince 
of the Barmecides, if we may judge by the 
conjunction of the ſtar of Chebib's houſe with 
his, muſt, at this very moment, be the gueſt 
of Chebib at Damas. If the great Barmekir, 
the chief of the houſe of Giafar, aſſiſted our 
Great Prophet in the conqueſt of Bagdad, O- 
mar was indebted to Chebib's grandfather for 
that of Damas. Perhaps theſe two powerful 
Families are now to be united, in order to 
ſecure the continuance of the empire, as they 
have already contributed to its increaſe. Theſe 
are events which the fates accomplith by means 
incomprehenſible to us. But let not man be 
proud, when the powers on high ſeem to be 

. =_ put ” 
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put in motion fer his ſake ; rather let him 
rejoice in being their inſtrument.” 

* Giafar was much more aſtoniſhed to find ſo 
much learning and depth of knowledge in a 
man of the loweſt claſs, than he had been at 
the houſe of the cook and ſeller of lemon- 
ade. This ſage had no library but the firma- 
ment of heaven, and no ann hey the land 
under his feet. 

The fiſhes which had been taken, were now 
to be diſpoſed of. Giafar called to mind the 
goodneſs of Chebib towards every thing in 
nature which was poſſeſſed of lite. Bro- 
ther,” ſaid he to the fiſherman, * you have, 
without intending it, given me great ſatisfactiorr 
in many reſpects. Nobody has greater love or 
regard for the generous Chebib than I have; 
and it is im poſſible to be more intereſted than I 
am in the fate of the prince of the Barmecides. 
Nobody takes greater pleaſure in honouring 
virtue and knowledge in that claſs of men 
among whom you was born. I ſhould even 
like to fee it ſhine with a brightneſs ſufficient 
to awaken the emulation of thoſe who think 
their rank or fortune makes it unneceſſary 
for them to be diſtingiſhed by merit of any | 
kind, I am richer than might be ſuppoſed 
from my dreſs : Grant me the ſatis faction of 
having it in my power to put your numerous 
family i in eaſy circumſtances, and accept theſe 
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two hundred pieces of gold. Pick out what - 
ever of theſe fiſhes may pleaſe your family, 
and let the remainder, which have been taken. 
in the name of Chebib and Giafar, be ſet at li- 
> berty in the name of Chebib alone, that they 
may no longer be mute in publiſhing the praiſes. 
of that generous man, even in the bottom of 
the waters,” 
II Will not keep a angle one of them, O 
my prince ! cried the old man in an ecſtacy of 
joy; I was acquainted with the name of Gia- 
far, and Knew ſomething of his high deſtinies, 
His virtues conld not but diſcover to me his 
perſon, and L fall nowat his feet—No, there ſhall 
no being be unhappy by any deed of mine, + 
on a day ſo fortunate: All theſe fiſhes ſhall 
be reſtored to the element * which _ 
were taken. 
© Go,” ſaid he to them, in a kind of tran- 
ſport, ** recover ſtrength and courage, traverſe 
the ſeas from ſouth to north, and make known 
that Chebib and Giafar, united on the earth, 
do there exhibit an example of every virtue, 
and promote the work begun by our Great 
Prophet. May the report of this union 
reach even unto Leviathan *, and make him 
tremble on his throne,” F; 
C According to the Arabians, there are devils'in the ſea, 


as well as on the land, and Leviathan is the F of the 
former, 
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The Viſier left the fiſherman, widing him 
all the bleſſings which can attend virtue, and 
the glory which is the reward of labours un- 
dertaken for the good of mankind. They 
parted at length, as if they had been long ac 
quainted. 

The time of taking a repaſt drew nears 
Giafar had been engaged in violent exerciſe; 
and went to the houſe of his truſty cook. 
He dined there, but met with nothing to 
gratify his curioſity and taſte for the marvel- 
lous, or give him any information concerning 
the work to which he was called by the fates. 
He paſſed through a market-place, at one 
corner of which was the moſt conſiderable cof- 
fee-houſe at Damas, called {7 Manaclie. A 
mall branch of a river paſſed through and 
embelliſhed its garden. Here Giafar ſat down 
upon a marble ſopha. This ſeat was placed 
at the back of an arbour, covered with a. 
well-ſpread vine, which formed a fummer- 
houſe. 

Scarcely had he taken his coffee, when three: 
derviſes entered, without any previous con- 
cert, through three openings in the ſummer- 
houſe, which was ſhut only on the fide againſt 
which the marble ſopha leaned; © Giafar ob- 
ſerved, through the leaves and branches, the 
aſtoniſhment of the three derviſes, who were 
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ſtrangers to one another, and whoſe ſteps had 
led them by oppoſite entrances, to the ſame 
place, at the very ſame inſtant of time. They 
| ſaluted one another, fat, down, and remained 
filent, while they were taking their coffee: 
but mutual curioſity preſſed them to come to 
an explanation concerning a meeting of ſo 
extraordinary a nature. — oldeſt, at laſt, 
ſpoke thus: 

Brothers, does it not appear to you 
very extraordinary that chance ſhould thus 
have brought us together in this place? There 
muſt be ſome myſtery in the caſe. Our ſta- 
tion, which puts us, whatever we are, up- 
on a footing of equality, entitles us to ſpeak 
freely; let us therefore communicate to one 
another the deſign of our coming hither. 
That you may be induced to conceal nothing 
from me in your e 1 all relate my 
Own. 

„Although I am now, by the grace of 
God, a Mahometan, I was born in China, in 
the city of Kanko, and deſcended from > rich 
family, who were worſhippers of Kahihu. 
From every thing which my parents told me, 
in their inſtructions, I concluded, that our an- 
ceſtors had deified one or more men, and I wiſh- 
ed to find out that God by whom I myſelf and 
my friends were made, that I might ſerve and 
adore him, A deſire in my friends to ſettle me in 

the 
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the bonds of wedlock, added to the embaraſſ- 
ment of my mind on this important ſubject. 
For my part, being long perſuaded that a man 
ought to enter into no enjoyment, without 
Knowing himſelf, and allow or deny himſelf 
no engagement without inquiring into the ob- 
jet thereof, I determined to leave my fa- 
ther's houſe, and travel through China in 
queſt of that information which I was anxious 
to obtain. 

„At was eaſy for me to collect in gold and 
jewels what was neceflary for the expences of 
my Journey. I went from province to pro- 
vince, inquiring into the worſhip which was 
there paid to the divinity, and examining the 
reaſons of it. Some worſhipped idols' made 
with men's hands; others paid homage, to a 
calf, or ſome more ridiculous object. They 
all wiſhed to perſuade me to adopt their man- 
ner of thinking; while I plainly ſaw, that to 
bow down before one's own work, was a 
mark of the greateſt weakneſs, and that he 
muſt be worſe than a madman who could be- 
lieve, that the ſyſtem of the univerſe, conſti- 
tuted as we behold it, proceeded from the 
head of a calf. Laſtly, I found ſome who 
worſhipped the ſun. As this luminary enli- 
vens every thing with his heat, if he did not 
appear to be God, I thought he might at leaſt 
paſs for a tolerable image of him. But my 
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thirſt for travelling having led me to places 
where his influence ceaſed to be felt, I ſaw 
that in him alſo there was till ſomething 
wanting to make up the complete idea of God. 
4 Returning the way I had gone, I entered 
the city Damgad, and took up my lodgings 
in the quarter allotted to ſtrangers. . I was 
there familiarly converſing with a man whoſe 
humour and principles ſeemed to agree with 
my own, when another came up and accoſted 
him: What!“ ſaid the man who was with 
me, you are in this city then; where do 
you lodge?” I lodge,” replied the man 
lately arrived, © at the houſe of Tantour- 
| Kous-Kam, the moſt reſpected man in China, 
for a virtue which is very ſeldom practiſed 
there, I mean hoſpitality. He is. ſo chari- 
table, that they ſay he ſupports. more than 
a thouſand people every day. As I was a 
ſtranger at Damgad, I went to the houſe of 
Kous-Kam, making uſe of the name of Che- 
bib of Damas: and, at this name, my land- 

lord, if he had been able, would have poured 
down on me dew of pearls. It was at the 
houſe of Chebib of Damas that Tantour-Kous-: 
| Kam received leſſons of generoſity, and of the 

exerciſe of hoſpitality, | 

% Are you well acquainted with this 
Chebib ?“ ſaid I. I have been his gueſt. 

twice," anſwered he; 4 whoever has not ſeen 
Chebib 


* 
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Chebib of Damas practiſe theſe virtues, has 
no conception of them. They procure him 
the reſpect and love of all around him; and 
his reputation is ſo widely ſpread, that it 
is ſaid the birds of heaven every where form 
concerts in his praiſe, I myſelf have been 
a witneſs of the love they bear him, and of - 
the grateful attention and regard which he 
beſtows upon theſe creatures. 

One day, while I was at his honſe, an 
ibi: * uttered. piercing cries, flying round a 
pavilion in his garden, where he was uſed to- 
go aud enjoy repoſe for a few hours during 
the great heats. His ſlaves, wearied with its 
cries, wiſhed to ſhoot it with an arrow; but 
Chebib oppoſed this, and opened one of the 
windows of the pavilion. The bird came in, 
and uttered new cries ſtill more piercing, op- 
polite to a great ſopha on which Chebib was. 
accuſtomed to ſleep, He ordered the furni- 
ture to be lifted up with care, uſing the fame 
precautions with reſpe& to the tapiſtry. They 
found. under it an enormous ſerpent which 
had got in by a ſubterraneous hole. Che- 
bib prevented the flaves from killing it, and 
ordered the animal to retire into its hole. 
It obeyed ; and he was perfectly ſatisfied, to. 


* The ibs, ſpecies of lark, is a bird very common in 
* the Eat, 
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prevent, by ſhutting up the hole, its return 
into the pavilion, 
1 liſtened with avidity to this ſtory, and 
| immediately took my reſolution : ©* Good ac- 
tions,” ſaid I to myſelf, © can only proceed 
from good principles: truth is the only ba- 
fis of virtue: I will therefore 80 and ſeek it 
with Chebib.“ | 

« T ſet out for Damas, and came to and he 
ſage whoſe acquaintance. I was ambitious to 
obtain. Scarcely had I entered the city, when 
a ſlave came to invite me to honour his ma- 
ſter's houſe with my preſence. I was conducted 
to the houſe of the very man whom I ſought. 
His excellent leſſons made me wiſh to become 
a Mahometan ; and foon after I aſſumed the 
habit of a derviſe. I never let three years 
paſs without coming to Damas. My love of 
retirement makes me prefer ſtaying at his 
country houſe; and he is pleaſed to let me en- 
joy it. We bave our times for meeting one an- 
other, and this day I came to fee him.” 

'When the firſt and eldeſt of the three der- 
viſes had done ſpeaking, the ſecond: began. 
„% You will ſee, my brothers, that it cannot be 
without ſome ſort of deſign, whatever it is, 
That deſtiny has brought us together ; for I am 
an admirer and diſciple of the ſame Chebib of 
whom I have juſt now heard, and have this mo- 
ment come to Damas to claim his hoſpitality, I 

was, 


10 


ARABIAN TALES, 131 


was born in India, of a powerful family, who 
enjoyed every bleſſing of proſperity. But I 
learned very early that this appearance is de- 
ceitful, and that there is ſomething elſe to be 
ſought after beſides pretended enjoyments, 
which occaſion more trouble than they give 
ſatisfaction. I withed to travel for inſtruc- 
tion, and left my father's houſe. 

„J was paſſing one day through the ſtreets 
of Surat near the great Pagoda. A blind man 
had been aſking alms to no purpoſe ever fince 
morning; and, in deſpair at not having found 
one compaſſionate ſoul, abandoned himſelf to 
grief. Being preſſed with want, he ſuddenly 


burſt into tears, and exclaimed, © whoever 


you are who paſs by me; if not in' the name 
of God, give me gion. in the name of CHENG 
of Damas.“ | 


4% At this name, which I had never before 
heard, I felt an uncommon emotion, and was 


anxious to know why the blind man ſeemed to- 


make it his laſt reſort, I went up to him, 
and, after putting two pieces of gold into his 
hand, © Brother,” ſaid I, (what man is that 
whoſe name you have juſt now mentioned? 


« He is,” anſwered he, a pattern to all , 


thoſe who wilh good to their fellow men. His 
generoſity ſhines abroad, to rouſe to imitation 


thoſe who behold him, and to render inexcuſ- 


able * who ſhut their 233 and ears againſt 


. the 
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the tears apd cries of the unfortunate. It is alſg 
concealed, in order to relieve from the burden 
of gratitude, thoſe whom he might oblige by 
facrifices which might appear too burdenſome 
to him. Such is his beneficence, that not a 
Jingle being has approached him, who has not 
felt its effects.. 

« Upon this repreſentation of the blind 


man, I could not reſiſt the ſtrong deſire I 


had of coming to Damas, in order to become 
acquainted with a man who had been an- 
nounced to me in a manner ſo very extra- 
ordinary. Being arrived at this great city, 
J found it eaſy to gain acceſs. to him, TI 
abjured before him the extravagant worſhip 
of Brama, Witſnou, and Rutren, and took | 


the habit of a derviſe. 


I will conclude with mentioning a eireum- 
ſlance in his character which agrees with that 
reſpecting the ſerpent which you have now 
related. The King kept a lion of an enor- 
mous ſize, in an iron cage, at one of the 
gates of the palace.  Chebib never paſſed by 
the animal, without beſtowing on him ſome 


marks of his friendſhip, and of that diſpoſi- 


tion which he poſſeſſed, to make every thing 


+ happy which lived upon the earth. + 


„One day, through the fault of the keeper, 
this terrible animal, who had been ill treated, 
made his eſcape, . He was committing moſt. 

| 3 dread- | 
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Ateadful ravages both in the city and coun- 
try, when Chebib fell in with him. At 

— the ſight of his daily benefaQor, the fierce 
animal grew calm and gentle, and allow- 
ed himſelf to be conducted by him to his 
cage, as if he had been the tameſt creature in 
the world.“ 

The ſecond derviſe thus- concluded the re- 
cital of his adventures, and induced the third 
to diſcloſe with equal confidence the motive of 
his journey. He did ſo without being aſked, 
wondering how they had all three met toge- 
ther at Damas, for the fake of the fame man, 
This one was born a Mahometan, and had 
become a derviſe before he knew Chebib: 

But he declared that he was indebted to him 
for much information concerning the nature 
and extent of man's duty upon earth; and 
that, if he taught the rich by his example, to 
make a noble and rational uſe of their wealth, 
he alſo ſhewed the poor how to find reſources 

in their inferior ſtation. 

% Brothers,” added he, © you. have told 

me of his beneficence to the animals; let me 
add, it extends even to the plants. When« _ 
ever he takes à walk in his garden, he waters 
thoſe which are parched, raiſes up thoſe which 
are broken down, and gives ſupport to thoſe 
| Which would be forced to creep on the ground. 
He would never allow the water at his houſe to 
Vor. R \ M be 
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be confined and forced to fly into the air; he 
wiſhed that it ſhould be allowed to follow its 
natural current; in one word, he 1s the friend 
of all nature.” | 

When' the third derviſe had finiſhed his re- 


lation, the firſt again ſpoke thus: The ſtar 


of the man of whom we have been ſpeaking» 


is very ſtrong; but though it has drawn us 


to it almoſt irreſiſtibly, Jam of opinion, that 


we are at this moment ruled by another ſtill 


more powerful conſtellation. We travelled in 
the name of Chebib, and we are afſemhled 


here in the name of G. B. V. of which 1 


know no more but the letters I have mention- 
ed. £1 | 
« Brothers, we are prepared by books, but 
we are inſtructed by events. Let us wait pa- 


tiently for thoſe which are to give us infor- 


mation concerning that fingular accident which 
has this day brought us TOR” 

Thus ended the converſation ;| and the three 
devotees role up and left the garden and the 
coffeehouſe. 

It may eaſily be believed that Giafar loſt 


not a word of this diſcourſe. It would have 
been highly intereſting to him, though it had 


contained nothing but the praiſes of his land- 


lord and friend Chebib. But his attention 


Was much more awakened, when he heard 


the oldeſt of the 3 fay, that he and his 


l bro» 
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brothers appeared to be aſſembled in a name, 
whoſe ſtar ruled that of Chebib himſelf; and 
there could be no doubt but this name was his 
OWN. 

The prince did not give himſelf up to any 
emotion of pride; he had too high an idea of 
virtue to be wholly fatisfied with his own, 
The {tar of Chebib muſt be more brilliant 
than his in heaven; but that of the lieute- 
nant of the Caliph might prevail upon earth, 
where virtue does not confer . and 
crowns. 

In the mean time, the Viſier, by reflecting 
on what was wonderful in the accident which 
had brought the three derviſes together, that 
they might hold a converſation ſo nearly con- 
nected with his own fituation, felt himſelf 
reanimated. He concluded ſrom it at leaſt, | 
that he had not loſt the favour of the Caliph _ 
ſo much as he formerly had reaſon to believe: 
For, in the deeregs of Heaven, he always was 
Viſier, as was denoted. by the three letters 
G. B. V. ſpoken pf by the derviſe. 

He went back tp his landlord's houſe, and 
appeared ${2tisfieÞÞ with the different objects 
which he had ſeen through the day, with< 
out entering into the particulars! of an adven- 


ture which * hurt the modeſty of Che- 
bits 
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The Viſier, ſubmiſſive to the influence of 
his ftar, the activity of which had been ſo, 
well marked out to him, determined to remain 
concealed, that he might not thwart its effect 
by any act of imprudence, Beſides, as the 
ſtreets of Damas had been a great ſource of in- 
formation to him, he mult not renounce the. 
pleaſure of walking in them, nor diſregard the 
precaution of diſguiſing himſelf ſo as not 0 
be diſtinguiſhed. i 

One day when he was returning in haſte 
to Chebib's houſe, through bye ſtreets, he 
made a very great circuit. The day was 
exceedingly hot: he thought he was only 
three or four hundred paces from the 
houſe ; but being little aceuſtomed to ſo hard. 
a walk, and being quickly out of breath, 
he ſat down to breathe a little, on a very, 
convenient marble fopha, which he percei- 
ved under a k ind of portico, and drew out a 
. handkerchief from his girdle, to. wipe his 
lace, 

He was then oppoſite to. a palace ſupported, 
by twenty-ſix pillars of very grand architecture, 
and lighted by twenty-four caſements. - At 
each caſement there was a little garden upon 
a terrace, every one of which exhibited a, 
kind of variety. While his attention was ſix- 
ed on this agreeable object, one of the caſe- 
ments opened, and there appeared at it a 
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* young lady of ſixteen, whoſe beauty was more 
raviſhing than any the Viſier had ever be- 
held. 7 

© It is indeed written,” nid he to himſelf, 
% that the ſun and moon were three times 
eclipſed for Mahomet, who is the true conſtel- 
lation of the earth: but I am now tempted to 
believe that our writers have deceived us. 
The lights of the world have yielded only 
twice to our luminous prophet the privilege 
of enlightening it. They waited undoubtedly 
for the birth of that raviſhing object which 
I now behold, to honour Hor wth thaw third 
_ eclipſe,” 

While Giafar- EE this ard e | 
the youngeady watered her flowers, which 
ſeemed to revive at the very approach of that 


.* kindly moiſture, which ſhe was about to ſprinkle 


on them. When this heavenly beauty had 
exhauſted on the flowers all the water contain- 
ed in the porcelain veſſel which fhe held in her 
hand, ſhe retired, me the caſement, and diſ.- 
appeared, 
The Viſier 0 that ſhe would come 
and water the other little gardens; but he was 
deceived. He remained with his mouth open, 
his eyes fixed, and his neck ſtretched towards 
the place where he had ſcen the object Which 
enchanted him. Night found him in the ſame 


og "alths- 
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attitude in which Alilcaf remained for three 


hundred years, after ſeeing. the magnificent 


bird of paradiſe, which came to announce to 
him the arrival of Mahomet. Perhaps Giafar 
would have paſſed the night there, ſo much 
had his growing paſſion taken paſſeſſion of his 


ſoul, had he not been recovered from this ſi- 


tuation by the unexpected arrival of 8 
bib. 

This generous landlord came out of the a- 
partment of his women, which was ſeparated by 
the whole ſpace of the-gardens, from the inn in 
which he commonly received ſtrangers. He was 
anxious about the ſafety of the prince, who was 
later than ordinary in returning to his houſe. 
Fearing ſome accident, and having aſſumed a 
diſguiſe, that he might proſecute his ſearch 
with greater freedom, he came out through a. 
back door; and. the firſt object which preſented 
itſelf was the Viſier, 2 bſorbed in contempla- 
tion, oppoſite to * four and twenty caſe- 
ments. 

« What are you doing "i my Free | 
friend?” ſaid Chebib to him: I was a- 
fraid ſome troubleſome adventure had befallen f 
Tou.“ | 7 


There is a Chapter ofthe Alcoran under this name, 


where the ſtory R WOE: at yu 
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% I have walked much to-day,” replied 
Giafar: finding myſelf fatigued, and this 
ſopha appearing very convenient, I was taking. 
a little repoſe on it.“ 

« Come and take it at my Sona: replied 
Chebib, © you will there be more at your eaſe. 
The Viſier attempted to riſe ;, but he ſeemed 
nailed to the ſeat by ſome enchantment, and 
his body appeared. heavier than lead, when he 
wanted to remove it from a place to which his 
foul was attached. 

He exerted himſelf however n Gow 
his landlord the diſorder he was in, and fol- 
lou ed him to his palace. But he was inca- 
pable of ſpeaking one word, of profiting by the 
excellent ſupper which was prepared for him, 
or enjoying the charms of a fplendid evening, 
which Chebib was-ftudious for his ſake to in- 
creaſe *, He went to bed in.a ſtate of ſuch _ 
diſtreſs, as might well warm. * a r | 

th 
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Nothing can equal the charms of the: night at Damas. 
The ſky, free from every vapour, is perfectly clear; the 
waters which ſurround and run through the city, diffuſe a 
delightful coolneſs, which makes ample amends for the ex- 
ceflive heat of the day. No mildew ever falls, Under the 
Caliphs, when, in the language of the Arabian poets, the r>. 
vers flowed with ſtr cams of milk, all the gardens and banks of 


the rivers at Damas, were filled with muſicians, It. was, the- 
ſeaſon-for. every kind of | . | 
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The night was full of tumult and anxiety :- 
the viſier enjoyed not a fingle moment of 
fleep, or even of repoſe. His attention was 
immoveably fixed on the marble ſopha; he 
toſſed about, and could had no ous in his. 
gs: whereon to reſt. 

The anguiſh of the night 3 in ble 


countenance; and when Chebib entered his 
chamber in the morning, he found his pulſe 


high, his eyes inflamed, and his complexion 


altered. He was very uneaſy, and immedi- 


ately called his phyſician. This man poſſeſſ- 
ed great {kill, and very ſoon gave proofs of it. 
He examined the patient, ſtudied his breathing 
and his eyes, took hold of his arm, and felt 
his {kin in ſeveral places; at laſt he ſtopt to 
examine the pulſe. After obſerving him for 
u quarter of an hour, he aſked for pen and ink, 
wrote down his advice, and delivered it to 


Chebib without ſaying a ſingle word. The 


latter opened it with eagerneſs mixed with 


fear, and read as follows. 


The diſeaſe of your gueſt. is is a violent-1 in- 
flammation, which is ſeated in the heart: it 
has deen introduced by the eyes, and cannot be 
cured but by the object which has occaſioned 
his complaint, We other ee would be 
uſeleſs.” | 

Chebib delivered the paper to Giafar, whe read 
it with an air of aſtoniſhment : and the gene- | 
rous 
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rous Chebib availing himſelf of this moment 
of ſurprize, thus addreſſed him, 


« What!” faid he ſmiling, « my dear 


gueſt, my friend, my brother, have you a ſe- 
cret of this kind with which I am not intruſt- 
ed, till a phyſician let me know your com- 
plaint? Since his art is of no vail, why do 


you delay making uſe of my aſſiſtance? Could 


any other perſon be more zealous than I to 
procure you the object, the poſſeſſion of which 
is ſo neceſſary to your happineſs > Is it at Da- 
mas? Where have you ſeen it?“ 

4 Recolle&, my dear Chebib,” ſaid Giafar, 
© the place where you found me fitting ; a 
young lady equal to what we read of the 
Houris, in beauty, elegance of ſhape, and gra- 
ces of perſon, came to water ſome flowers in 
« little garden, upon a terrace oppoſite to 


the ſopha on which I had * myſelf to * + 


repoſe, 


« She had the fineſt eyes I had ever beheld, p 


_ Notwithſtanding the inexpreſſible ſoftneſs by 
which their brightneſs was tempered, the fire 
of her looks transformed into a rainbow, the 
water which came from the watering pot, to be 
imbibed by the root of the plants. She ſmiled 


at her work, like the riſing ſun in the morning 


of a fine day. Her arms, whych had a delightfu; 


roundneſs, pliancy and beauty, were lightly 


coloured with tamarena. The powder of its 
| | leaves, 
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leaves, which ſhe wore on her hair, diffuſed 
even to me a delicious perfume ; while her 
charming countenance, aſſiſted by every thing 
which art could add to give expreſſion to her 
features, ſeemed, along with my homage, to 
demand that of all animated nature, which. ap- 
peared to rejoice. at the ight of ſo much per- 
fection.“ 1 | 

my dear friend;” td Chebib, 

© what happineſs it gives me to be able to 
con tibute to your ſatisfaction, and reſtore 
to you that repoſe. an d health, of which you 
might have been deprived by a paſſion decid 
edly unfortunate! I know the object by whom 
Fou are inflamed ;, and you may aſpire to the 
poſſeſſion of her. | 

The beauties of her ſoul are 8 to 
thoſe of her body; ſhe is innocence itſelf. 
The huſband, however, to whom ſhe was late- 
ly married, has found himſelf under the ne- 
ceſſity, in conſequence of an accidental tranſ- 
greſſion of the law on his own part, of impoſ- 
ing on himſelf the ſevere obligation of divorc- 
ing her. This has taken place to- day; and, 
in conſequence thereof, I promiſe to bring 
her into your arms. In indulging your paſ- 
ſion, make no ſeruple about what it muſt coſt 
thoſe who are to contribute to your ſatisfac- 


tion, Be nappy my ons Viker, and be aſs. 
| ſured / 
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ſured you are er to become much more fo 
than you imagine.” 

Giafar was both farprifed and delighted * 
the engagement which his landlord had enter- 
ed into with him. © It muſt be allowed,” 
ſaid he to Chebib, “ that my father did not 
deceive me, when he declared that Damas 
would preſent to me wonders upon the back of 
wonders. The lady appears in my eyes a pro- 
digy of beauty, and love works another pro- 
digy in my favour, by putting me in poſſeſ- 
ſion of this raviſhing object by the ter of 
the moſt affectionate friendſhip,” 

At the ſame moment, Chebib left the a- 
partment, croſſed the gardens, and went to 
the litile palace fupported by twenty-four 
columns, oppoſite to which the prince of the 
Barmecides had fallen into an ecſtaſy at the 
fight of Negemet-il-Soupeh, the youngeſt, 
laſt married, and beſt beloved of all the wives 
belonging to the Grand Viſier's landlord. 
This generous huſband, from the ſhort conver- 
fation they had had, was immediately convinced 
that it was Negemet herſelf who was watering 
her garden while Giafar was on the ſopha. 

She muſt now be prepared for entering into 
new ties, much more advantageous to herſelf and 
her family: but others muſt be broken, which' 
were not without their charms, and of which 

| 1 
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in particular ſhe had never felt the weight 
Luckily, Chebib believed that he might con- 


gratulate himſelf on having no paſſion but his 


own to combat, He knew, however, that the 
propoſal he was to make, could not be pre- 
ſented without great addreſs. 

It did not belong to him to repreſent to a young 
lady ideas which might lead her to conſider 
any ſituation happier than that in which ſhe 
was placed. An ambitious father and mother 
will determine her judgment, without hurt- 
ing her feelings; but Chebib was ſatisfied 
with affectionately addreffing her in the fol- 


lowing words 


% I love you ſincerely, my dear Negemet, 
and I would do any thing to ſecure your hap- 
pineſs. Perhaps I am going to occaſion a mo- 
ment's uneaſineſs to you, while I have no- 
thing in view but your greater enjoyment. 
In return for theſe diſpoſitions, of which I 
ſhould be willing to give proofs, by expoſing 
my life, if it was neceſſary, for your ſake, 
oblige me in wiſhing you to retire for a week 
to the houſe of your reſpectable parents. A- 
ſcribe to an inconſiderate vow the violent ef- 
fort which 1 make to be ſo long ſeparated 
from you; do me juſtice, and believe that 1 
will be occupied about nothing but your hap- 
Pineſs.“ | * 5 8 


Negemet⸗ 
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Negemet-il-Soupeh, brought up in abſo- 
lute dependence inthe boſom of her family, had 
never made the ſmalleſt uſe of her own will. 
She conſidered the order, therefore, to return 


for ſome days to her parents, as a favour 
which ſhe would not have dared to aſk; and,. 
inſtead of taking offence, her innocence led 


Her to thank Chebib ſor the propoſal. 


In the mean time, Chebib had defired 


Sheffandar-Hazan to come to his houſe upon 
buſineſs of importance. The Emir. arrived at 


his ſon-in-law's, and betwixt them the propo- 


_ fal was made in plainer terms. | 
« Your daughter, my, dear Sheffanfar,” 
ſaid Chebib, © is a pearl of great price in my 


eyes; but I have found a method of eſtabliſh 


ing her ſortune and yours for ever, amid all 
the revolutions to which human affairs are 
ſubject. I was delighted with being your ſon- 
in-law ; but a man, in every reſpe& prefe- 
rable to me, has heard much ſpoken in com- 


mendation of the amiable Negemet, and adores 


her. My friendſhip requires that I facrifice her 
to you, to your family, and to him. Carry 
her to your houſe; perſuade her to deſire her 
real happineſs ; I will find mine even in the 


greatnels of the ſacrifice, and will be too for- | 


tunate whenever I have it in my power to 


make others of the ſame importance. As no- 


thing muſt give her olfenoe 1 in the reſignation 
Vor. I. r which 


3 
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which I make of the happineſs of poſſeſling 
her, be not raſh in any thing : chooſe your 


opportunity, and take proper meaſures. 


When you have brought her to agree to 
our deſign, inform me of it, and I will divorce 
her before the Cadi, ſo as to give no offence 
either to her or you. But let our ſecret re- 
main till then, confined to you and your wife. 
I have no need to enlarge upon the conſe- 
quences of it; one is ſufficient to determine 
you. He who will eſpouſe your daughter, 
knows not that I am married to Negemet, al- 
though he knows that the is married: and I 
have reaſons for paſſing with him only for a 
negotiator, who, without any ſort of perſonal 
intereſt, wiſhes to do him an eſſential ſer- 


vice.“ 


Sheffandar carried back 15 daughter to his 


| houſe, determined to neglect nothing for en- 
tering into the views of Chebib, of which he 


perceived the advantages. Einen gene 
haſtened to rejoin him: 

«© Prince,” ſaid he, as he accoſted 155 
« if the too great quickneſs of your pulſe did 
not deceive the phyſician, you ought now to 


be in a ſtate of perfect convaleſcence ; and you 


may afſure yourſelf of poſfefling, in a few 
days, the lady on whom the complete reſtor- 
ation of your health depends. The huſband 


only defires to fe the objett, whom by the fs 


tality 


ARABIAN TALES. 147 


tality of the fates, be is obliged to divorce, 
enjoying the happieſt lot: The relations of the 
young lady and herſelf will be careful not to 
throw. obſtacles in its way; one thing only 
prevents your happineſs from being very near. 
You cannot be married while you are un- 
known; and being conducted hither by the 
fates, it belongs not to you, but to n 
make the diſcovery.“ 

However much Giafar was enamoured of 
the beauty, he perceived, that he muſt yield 
to the neceſſity of delay. At the ſame time, 
penetrated with a ſenſe of the great ſervice 
which his friend had juſt now done him, he 
expreſſed to him, in the ſtrongeſt poſlible 
terms, how much he was affected with the 
aſtoniſhing warmth and activity of his zeal. 
„ will take no ſteps,” ſaid he, but 
thoſe which are dictated by your wiſdom. In 
order to be tranquil, it is ſufficient to feed 
myſelf-with the hopes which you give. me, 
expecting that your generous cares, and a 
change of circumſtances, wi —_ out their 
accompliſhment.” 

Giafar. was at the ſummit of joy : he want- 
ed retirement, that he might meditate at his 
leiſure on the object with whom he was ſmit- 
ten. He ſought it in the ſtreets of Damas, 
and found it every where, even amid the 
crowds n which he paſſed. But being 
| N 2 _ attentive 


: 
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attentive to every thing, as he a8 tlie 
grand Moſque, he heard two blind people, 
who diſcovered one another by their voices, 

and who gave mutual . thus con- ? 
verling together. 

[18 Ah, is it you? Benphiros,” faid the el- 
I! der to the younger; © I ſhould have many 
| things to communicate to you, You know 
| that my wife is a woman of Barbary, and is 
acquainted with all the books of occult ſci- 
0 ence, in the Dom Daniel at Tunis. She 
labours every day, without making us any | 
richer; but ſhe diſcovers many ſecret things. 
| She has aſſured me that Giafar, the great 
prince of the Barmecides, has been at Damas 
for ſome months, whither he was conſtrain- 
ed to come, by a prognoſtic taken from 
the Grafer, The Caliph wiſhes to have an 
explanation concerning a certain fact, and the 
| Grand Vifier is in purſuit of it , But we are 
not in a proper place here for mare of N 

myſteries.“ 

On the contrary,” ſaid the younger, © it 
is not at preſent the hour of prayer, and no- 
body comes here at this time.“ | 

So ſaying, he extended his arm, and exa- 
mined, all around with his ſtaff, which Giafar 

carefully 


„The Dom Daniel was a a kind of muſeum at Tunis, the _ 
library of which was ſaid to contain books on the occult b 
POTS | 
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carefully avoided meeting. When he thought 
himſelf well aſſured that no ſtrange ears were 
within hearing, he ſaid to his companion, 
Let us fit down upon this bank, and reſume : 
our converſation. 

« Your wife has told you, that the Grand 
Viſier Giafar is at Damas. I inform you far- 
ther, that two days will not elapſe before he 
is diſcovered, however well he may —_ a | 
felf concealed.” 

« And who told you ſo * ſaid the oldeſt 
blind man, .* My father,” anſwered the o- 
ther, © who was born in Egypt. He has 
read no books; but he is himſelf able to make: 
them, for he has intercourſe with the genies. 
The ſtory which I have to tell you, is very 
long and complicated; have the patience to- 
hear it: | 

« Markaff, one of thoſe genies of the OY FR 
who guard its treaſures, and whom my fa- ' 
ther ſees almoſt every day, fell in love with 
the daughter of the Sultan of Hirak, and pro- 
poſed to ſhew himſelf to her by night, and en- 
deavour to pleaſe and marry her. He plung- 
ed into his common abode, that he' might be 
prepared to preſent himſelf in a more brilliant 
manner to the eyes of the object whom he- 
wiſhed to charm. As he came out of it, 

wrapped up in a heavy vapour, aud carried: 
by a whirlwind of ſubterraneous air, a cloi a 


N3 | =_. 
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which ' deſcended upon the earth from the 


middle region of the atmoſphere, ſtopped him 


in his paſſage. It was the chariot of Tantou- 

ra, the queen of the genies. 

She diſcovered her ſubject, notwithſtand- 
ing his extraordinary. dreſs. * + Where goeſt 


thou,” ſaid ſhe, * loaded with ſuch magnifi- 


__ cence? Whom meaneſt thou to enchant ?? 


© Great queen!“ anſwered Markaff, proftrat- 


ing himſelf to the earth, I am in love with 


the moſt beautiful the daughters of men, 


and I am going to try my fortune. It will 


be ſuch as you deſerve,” replied Tantoura; 


Can you be a judge of that matter, half 
blind as you are? It will be ſome beauty 
made after a model reſembling your own.” 


%, My queen, by day the ſun dazzles my 


ſight; but by night, and with the light of 
flambeaux, I ſee as clearly as another, and 
perhaps more ſo. I can aflure you, that the 


daughter of the Sultan of Hirak, with whom 
I am violently ſmitten, is the moſt beautiful 
princeſs on earth.“ That is a great en- 
comium, replied Tantoura; but where 


would you find-expreflions of praife, if you 


nad ſeen the young mortal whom I have juſt 


now been viſiting at Damas ? You would calt 
her a prodigy !. I have ſeen her fixteen times 


within this month, and can never tire looking 


A her. I bave now left her, but am Umpatiedt-— 
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to get back to her: Come along with me; 
truſt your thick body to the light vapours by 
which I am born up; they have great elaſti- 
city, and will be able to ſupport you. TI wiſh 
to bring you to a Acer b that your choice 
is not equal to mine.“ Such was the will of 
Tantoura ; ſhe was queen, and Markaff could 
not"diſobey. _ 

The chariot of Tantoura 3 and flew 
away. It hovered for a moment over Damas, 
and ſtopped upon one of the appendages of 
Chebib's palace. It was his only ſon who 
was the object of the queen's wiſhes ; and 
Markaff, when he ſaw him, was obliged to 
allow that'there was not a more beautiful ob- 
jet on earth, but ſtill maintained that the 
princeſs of ;Hirak was equally ſo. : 

They were obſtinate; the beauties muſt be 
compared ; and if none of the two would yield, 
a third perſon muſt be called to decide the 
point. The ſon of Chebih, Tantoura, and 
Markaff, were immediately carried off in a 
cloud, and ſoon! arrived il the apartment of 
the princeſs of Hirak.—It was only about 
midnight; but all the -officers of the palaee 
were aſleep, Tantoura, by an enchantment, 
Increaſed their fleep, and thought that nobody 
could refiſt the force of her charm. But the 
beautiful Zizialé, inſtructed by ber nurſe in 
All the ſecrets of the Perſian Magi, and expoſ- 
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ed by her knowledge to all the inconvenien- 
ces thereof, never repoſed without. having her 
little book of power under her pillow. She 
only flept with one eye; and, if her right 
arm was careleſsly ſtretched out of the bed, 
her little ring, kept by a ribbon, was tied to 
her left. | 
When Markaff had ſeen her formerly, he 
'ballcval ſhe had not perceived him; but he 
was miſtaken; and when he thought it in his 
power to gain an authority over her, ſhe had 
already deſigned to place him among the 
number of her ſlaves. When ſhe ſaw him 
enter along with Tantoura, ſhe pretended to 
be in a deep ſleep,” but kept herſelf prepared 
for whatever might happen. ; 
« Young Chebib, whom ſhe took at firſt for 
a celeſtial being, was placed by her fide ; but 
the converſation of Markaff and Tantoura ſoon 
let her underſtand, that the beautiful young 
man, who ſhared her bed, was only brought 
thither as an object of compariſon. She her- 
ſelf became the victim of a charm againſt 
which the precautions which ſhe had taken 
were of no avail, to wit, that of love. i 
„In the mean time, Tantoura and Markaff 
were warmly diſputing about the pre- emi- 
nence of the object of their choice; they 
could not agree, and none of them would 
yield to the other. At length Tantoura de- 
3 termined 


— 
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termined to call a third perſon to decide be- 
twixt them : ſhe knocked with her foot, and 


the genie Karkaſs appeared. 


« In appearance he was a kind of animal, of 
leſs than three feet in height. He was ſome- 
thing of the nature of a man, for he had half 


a face, but the other half was entirely de- 


ſtroyed: a beard, which defcended from this 


wrinkled profile, trailed upon the ground: his 


chin leaned upon his knee : behind, his whole 
body exhibited a lengthened bunch, ſupported 


by a foot reſembling that of a goat, - which 


went and came pretty neatly with the help of 
two crutches ; the other foot was turned up o- 
ver his ſhoulder. I am able to deſcribe this 
genie, becauſe my father has ſhewn_ him to 
me; he is as cunning as he is ugly, and he 


ſuggeſts expedients to the other e in their | 


neceſſity. 

When Karkaſs Ea 838 ad-— 
dreſſed him : Old monſter,” ſaid the to him, 
Markaff and I are diſputing about the idol of 
our affections, who are both here together» 
Upon the head of beauty, nobody can be ſo dif. 
intereſted as you, for you have no ſort of pre- 
tenſion to it. Look at theſe two objects in 


* 


the bed; and without regard to their ſex, de- 


_ cide which of the two is ſuperior in beau- 


ty. 


Kar- 
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„ Karkaſs hopped towards the bed, dif- 
playing his hideous and lean ſkeleton, buried 
under his beard, and bis half head raiſed fix 
feet high. Bending forwards, he ſeveral times 
brought his bleared eye near the two charm- 

. Ing countenanees ; and when he thought him- 
ſelf able to decide, he returned to the middle 
of the apartment to recover his former atti- 
tude, and thus ſpoke: _ 

Great queen : and you Markaf ! your 
diſputes are vain : both the beings whom I 
have now conſidered, according to their ſex, 
are abſolutely unequalled in beauty: they are 
made for one another; and as I have without 

doubt viewed them more narrowly than you, 
I have obſerved the mark of the Nlar by 
which they are infallibly to be united. I know 
not what your views might be, but I know 
that nothing can be gained by oppoling their 
deſtiny; for, according to the common pro- 
verb, Where fate has determined, ſorcery is of 
no avail. Do things with a good grace; give 
up your pretenſions whatever they are, and an- 
ticipate that deſtiny which you. cannot alter, 
by inſtantly 3 theſe __— of You af 
fection. 
op Tantoura went up firſt to wi young Che- 
bib, and then to Ziziale. She obſerved the 
' infallible ſign of which Karkaſs had taken no- 
tice, and immediately took her reſolution. She 
1 a had ## , 
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had on her finger two ſuperb rings, the moſt 
beautiful of which ſhe put on the finger of tlie 
young Chebib, and the other on that of the 
princeſs of Hirak : She took their right hands, 
joined them, and kiſſed them both. Mar- 
kaff and Karkaſs wiſhed very much to do 
the ſame; but reſpect for their yo" reſtrain 
ed them. 

The young pair were no ſooner united than 
ſeparated ; for Tantoura having diſmiſſed the 
two genies, carried off her charming care, and 

took him back to Damas. 
The beautiful Ziziale, while ſhe appeared 
to be in a profound ſleep, had heard every 
thing which had been ſaid, and had ta- 
ken advantage of -what had happened. She 
ſaw herſelf deſtined for the lovelieſt of men, 
and was already aſſured that ſhe was by no 
means indifferent to him. She knew neither 
His name nor rank ; but it was in her power 
to diſcover both. Her ſoul was full of the 
ſoftneſs which growing love inſpires; and 
ſcarcely had Tantoura withdrawn, before ſhe 
fell aſleep, amid thoſe pleaſing dreams which 

hope never fails to produce. 
Her waking was not fo agreeable. An am- 
baſſador from the Sultan of Curdiſtan had arri- 
ved at Hirak, to aſk the princeſs in marriage 
for the heir of that crown, This union was 
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on many accounts highly deſirable to the Sul- 
tan of Hirak; and he expected not the ſmalleſt 
oppoſition from his daughter. Great was his 
ſurpriſe when ſhe told him ſhe could diſpoſe 
neither of her hand nor her heart; and that 
{he would die rather than gry: the prince of 


Curdiſtan. | 


« Upon this extraordinary declaration, the 
Sultan, who could not ſuſpect that the prin- 
ceſs was ignorant of its force, was about to 
get into a violent paſſion ; but he thought it 
better to reſtrain himſelf, + Princeſs,” ſaid 
he to her, you do not ſurely pretend, that 
my daughter and the heireſs of my crown has 
the abſolute diſpoſal of herſelf: Your equi- 
page is to be got ready, and you are to ſet out 


with the ambaſſador, who has come to demand 


you.” N N e N 
“This anſwer threw Ziziale into conſterna- 
tion. Soon after, her mother entered her a- 
partment, and found ber bathed in tears. 
What! my daughter, ſaid ſhe to her, 


would you have us refuſe a young and 


| handſome prince, who brings you a crown, to 
_ be united with that which you will one day 
inherit? Why do you refuſe him your ., 
What obſtinacy is this?? 

* If Ziziale had known the name e of her ho 
ver, ſo much was ſhe ſmitten with him, that 


the would ingenuouſly have replied, * Becauſe” 


1 * 
d 1 4 
F # 
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I love young Chebib: but, though ſhe per- 
ſiſted in her refuſal, ſhe was forced to be 
filent concerning the motive thereof, 
Whether it is agreeable or not,“ added 
the mother, as the matter is determined up- 
on, and you muſt depart in three days, con- 
ceal ſrom your huſband's ambaſſador, your un- 
favourable diſpoſition of mind. This is incom- 


- prehenfible in you who have never given cauſe 


but of ſatisfa&tion,” 

After her mother's departure, Zizialé re- 
mained in a ſtate of great diſtreſs. She muſt 
diſoblige her parents, to whom ſhe bore the 
greateſt affection: fate and love preſcribed to 
her a law. She was not able fully to explain 
her motives: the preparations and nearneſs of 
her departure, gave her diſquiet only in as 


far as they would oblige her to have re- 


courſe to ſupernatural means, to ſeparate her- 
ſelf from a family which ſhe was about to 
plunge into diſlreſs. And where could ſhe 


go to be united with * object of her . 


tions? 


White mne ws abſorbed'; in thaks monrafal | 


ideas, Markaff, who had not ſo completely re- 
nounced his pretenſions to her, as Tantoura 


had done with regard to Chebib, imperti- 


nently intruded himſelf. At any other time, 
his appearance would have been diſagreeable : 


What want you ?? ſaid ſhe, © and who 
Vox. I. 0 | axe 


CO 
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are you?* © I am,* anſwered Markaff, the 
genie who laſt night contributed to your 
union with a charming young man, of whoſe 
ring you are poſſeſſed ; I know what is going 
on around you; I love you, and b come to 
Jour aſſiſlance. | 
He who loves, will ey me,” anſwered 


Zizialé; go into that circle.” She marked 


out one; and the enamoured Markaff, enter. 
ed it. The young magician, who was wiſer 
than he imagined, ſo completely ſubjected 
him to her power, that he became the moſt de- 
woted of her flaves. When Markaff was 
brought fo far as to be able to refuſe nothing, 
the princeſs ſaid to him, Since you know 


my lover, carry me immediately to the en- 


trance of the city where he dwells,” The 
heavy Markaff became ſwift as an eagle to 


' obey theperſon whom he loved ; ſhe appeared | 


lighter than a butterfly. 


He ſet her down at the approach of night, : 


in one of thoſe gardens which are at the en- 


tiance to the ſuburbs of Damas. She pre- 


ſerved her features, but had diſguiſed her ſex, 
and darkened the colour of her ſkin. With a 
bow and arrows on her back, ſhe preſented her- 
elk at the door of a houſe, as a youug Arab 


of the deſert, who came to aſk entertainment 


| Kill the gates of the city. ſhould be opened. 
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„ She was kindly received; and after being 

offered whatever refreſhments could be met 
with among people who were more honeſt 
than rich, ſhe was ſhewm into a plaee where 
ſhe might repoſe during the night. The only 
inhabitants of this little dwelling, were, a man, 


his wife, and their daughter, a young girl of 


fourteen years of age, and extremely beauti- 
ful, whom they had carefully concealbd from 
the eyes of their new gueſt. | 
Zizialé paſſed the night quietly ; for vexa- 
tion had deprived her of ſleep the preceding 
night. She would not have ſoon awaked ; but a 


great noiſe was made at the door of the place 


where ſhe ſlept. It was spened; and ſhe was 


awaked by theſe words, there ts the ra- 


viſher. A woman with diſhevelled hair 
pointed her out with her finger as ſhe'pro- 
nounced them; and the officers of police 


at Damas ſeiſed her before ſhe had time to 


riſe, 
| file wes d Wine the wk and there 


informed of the unpardonable crime which 


the had committed, in brutally attempting the 
honour of a virgin, whoſe father and mother 
had received her with ſo much humanity. 
Ihe ſuppoſed criminal-could eaſily with 
one word have proved her innocence ; but ſhe 
muſt have diſcloſed a ſecret which ſhe wiſhed 
to Cargo and ihe expected to be able, with- 


02 out 
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out expoſing herſelf, to get rid of the affair, 

by means of her book, her little ring, and 
the aſſiſtance of Markaff. The crime of 
, which ſhe was accuſed, made her hold down her 

head, and be filent. But her filence being con- 
fidered as a confeſſion of guilt, ſhe was ordered 
to be put in priſon till her ſentence was made 
out; and ſhe was conducted thither without 
making the ſmalleſt reſiſtance ot complaint. 

© As ſoon as the jailer had ſhut her up, ſne 

called upon Markaff: Her faithful flave ap- 
Peared, and ſhe bade him ber mas; out of this 
place. | 
That is not ſo eaſy W l 
Markaff: both your ring and mine are uſe- 
leſs in your preſent fituation ; but there are 
other means, I know the crime which is im- 
puted to you; and a ſpirit of the air has in- 
formed me of the guilty perſon. He got by 
night into the houſe, with which he was much 
better acquainted than you, by the help of a 
ladder, which he likewiſe made uſe of to e- 

ſcape. Having met with refiftance, and got 
his noſe ſcratched, and his face bruiſed, he did 
not carry away the ladder, I am going in pur- 
ſuit of him, and will eaſily be able, if you are 
led to puniſhment, to cauſe him take your 
place. But not a moment can be loſt; and I am 
going to add to the n Wen he muſt als 

11 2 feel.“ ; 7 . 
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4 Markaff went away. Ziziale was quiet, and 


occupied entirely with her love, when, in 

a moment after, ſhe ſaw her flave return. 
I have juſt now, ſaid he, met our 

queen Tantoura. The face of affairs is chan- 


* 


ged ; for, by what I have learned from her, 


you are brought here by the fates. You muſt 
allow yourſelf to be conducted to the foot of 
the ſcaffold ; ſhe will follow you, without be- 
ing perceived, and inform you what you are 

to do. At this moment, we are all three con- 
trouled by a ſuperior power; but you .muſt 
not deſpair. 

The princeſs of Hirak, naturally diſpoſed. 
to confidence, and encouraged by the protection 
of the queen of the genies, to whom ſhe was 
indebted for the firſt inſtance of her good. 
fortune, patiently reſigned herſelf ' to the 
wiſhes of Markaff, and yielded wholly to the. 
deſtiny by which ſhe appeared to. be guid- 
ed,” | 

Here the . of the blind men con- 
cluded his relation. To-morrow,” ſaid he, 
addreſſing himſelf to the old man, we ſhall 
know how this affair is to terminate ; and, if 


my father is not deceived by Markaff, we may. 


expect ſome wonder.” Upon . * * 


blind people ſeparated. 
Though the converſation had ** 3 not 
ge word of it eſcaped Giafar, It did not- 
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particularly reſpect himſelf; but it was too in- 
tereſting to his friend Chebib, to be indiffe- 
rent to him. Zizialé, the victim of love and 
fate, expoſed to danger, though perfectly in- 
nocent, awaked in him the feelings of juſtice 
and benevolence; and the wonder predicted with 
fo much exactneſs to happen to- morrow, in- 
flamed his curioſity. He determined therefore 
to go, diſguiſed in the beſt manner poſſible, to 
the place where the young lover of his land- 
Iord's fon was to be carried to puniſhment. 
When he returned to the houſe of his friend 
Chebib, he told him none- of the diſcoveries: 
he had made during the day. Hitherto his 
hoſt had concealed from him, that he had a 
fon of great expectation. He kept the ſecret 
which had been communicated to him, wait- 
ing for thoſe extra ordinary events which would 
neceſſarily cauſe it be entruſted to him. 
The two friends ſpent this evening as agree 
ably as the former, Giafar appeared moſt 
cheerful and moſt at his eaſe. The attention 
of Chebib frequently wandered :: the amorous- 
Viſier, whoſe paſſion for the raviſhing beauty. 
ol the garden, Who had made a conqueſt of 
him, naturally led. him to be uneaſy, immedi- 
ately ſuſpected that the treaty which was be- 
gun in his favour, had met with ſome oppo- 
fition, and expreſſed his fears to his 9 
: who. thus — A * 
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« No, my dear friend,“ ſaid Chebib; 
« . whatever. procures happineſs to you, can 
meet with no oppoſition : the occaſion of my 
uneaſineſs is entirely eonfined to myſelf. For- 
tune, you know from your on experience, 
ſpares no perſon- here: Since Giafar is its. 
ſport, ſhould Chebib be alarmed when he ſees 
himſelf ſubjected to its caprice? I amexpof- 


ed to a very extraordinary trial in my own fa- | 


mily; but it is uſeleſs to ſpeak of it to you 

nov, for to-morrow. it may have entirely dif- 
appeared. Let us be calm, my friend; here 
we are like pieces at the game of Chels, 
which are played by the hand of another; we 
ought to do all the good in our power, and wait 
till he who conducts the game ſhall have put 


us in our proper place. Upon this diſcourſe, _ 


the countenance of Chebib reſumed its ſereni- 
ty, and the two friends went to take repoſe, 
As ſoon as it was day, Giafar prepared to 
go in ſearch of the adventure aboꝶt which! his 

ourioſity had been ſo ſtrongly excited by the 
blind men. He diſguiſed himſelf, ſo as not 
to be known by his moſt intimate friends, aud 
went to find out where the execution was to 
take place, that he might chooſe the moſt 
proper R for en w__ one: + 

pen. 

He 2 into the * A met 
eat e from thence went to place 
himſelf. 
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himſelf on a tree not far from the poſt to 
which the criminal was to be tied, and aſcend= 
ed it. | 

He was now in the moſt agreeable ſituation 
poſſible for a man full of curioſity : nothing 
could efcape his obſervation. In a ſhort time, 
three beggars cameand placed themſelves under 
other branches of the ſame tree. He was ſe- 
eretly rejoiced at the ſtrange eompany with 
which he was accidentally aſſociated ; and, 
thinking upon his amour, If, in my preſent 
fituation,” ſaid he, Chebib and my beauti- 
ful gardener were within reach, and he ſhould 
tell her, that her lover was one of the four 
perſons on this tree, it would not be very flat- 
tering to her. But then, I was never more 
completely diſguiſed in my life than I am at 
this moment.“ 

Wnile the Viſier was making theſe reflec- 
tions, the ſuppoſed criminal, ſurrounded with 
all the officgrs of juſtice, ſlowly drew near to 
the place of puniſhment... When he was at 
the foot of the ſcaffold, he raiſed his hands to 
heaven, and turned his face towards the tree 
on which Giafar was placed. O Giafar !” 
cried he, prince of the Barmecides ! whoſe: 
power, next to the Caliph's, is above every 
power on earth! I know that you are here, and 
now behold me. Since you have been inform- 
ed that I am innocent, preſerve me from a 

18 
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premature death 0 and a diſgracetul puniſh- 
ment. You in vain attempt to couceal your- 
ſelf at Damas: You will ſoon be diſcovered ; 
embrace the opportunity of making yourſelf 
known 'by a derne Alan, N 8 of Noe 
character.“ 

The eyes of all were turned towards the 
tree; but Giafar's three companions, being 
. known to be beggars, he was taken ow! an- 
other of the ſame profeſſion. 

The addreſs, however, which was hs 1 
ſonably made to his name, made the judge 
ſuſpend the execution. They knew that Ab- 
delmelek-ben-Merouan, King of Damas, was 
uneaſy at the arrival of the Grand Viſier in- 
to his dominions, as well as his obſtinately 
concealing himſelf, and had cauſed ſearch to 
be every where made for him. As they ſup- 
poſed,” therefore, that the young criminal 
might be able to give ſome information con- 
cerning him, Jon; ones —__—_ carried before 
the king. | 
Who told you,” (aid the menarch to him, * 
that the prince Giafar was at Damas?” 
© I ſaw him, and ſpoke to him,” anſwered 
the perſon who was taken for a criminal; 
* he was on a tree oppoſite to me in the midft 
of three beggars : as I know him perfectly, 
if your Majeſty will proclaim a public feſtival 
ory days W he will be there, and I will 

| diſcover 
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diſcover him, in hater manner he is diſ- 
guiſed.” The king of Damas fent back Zi- 
ziale to priſon, and immediately ordered the 
feſtival to be proclaimed by the public crier, 
Sire, faid Scheherazade, interrupting 
her narration for a little, and addreſſing her 
diſcourſe to Schahriar, it may appear extraor- 
dinary, that the viſier was never ſuſpected to 
be the gueſt of Chebib, who received into his 
houſe all the ſtrangers of diſtinction who came 
to Damas, But it muſt be obſerved, that the 
chief people of the ſtate had ſeen the reception 
which he had met with at Chebib's country- 
|  _ houſe, and perceived the honours which were. 
there conferred on him. It is not common 
to treat in ſuch a manner thoſe who wiſh their 
rank to be concealed. 

The magnificent and generous Chebib re- 
ſpected virtue more than greatneſs; he honour- 
ed a ſultan, but he doubly honoured a ſage. 
Giafar was lodged in his own apartment, and 
he paſſed for a learned aſtrologer, with whom 
he ſpent the night in ſtudying the ee 
of the planets. 

It is now time to return to Giafar, whom 
we left on the tree. When he ſaw Zizialé 
addreſs him, he was exceedingly embarraſled ; 
but though the eyes of all were turned towards 

him, he perceived no advance made to the 
place where he was, He only ſaw the execu- 

N | | tion 
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tion of the ſentence ſuſpended in his name, 
which had been ſo happily employed by the 
criminal, and marked the road by which he 
was led away. 

It was the road to the king s palace. He 
might well ſuppoſe, that Ziziale, inſtructed 
by the queen of the gemies, would affure the 


king of Damas, that ſhe had actually addreſs. 


ed the viſier himſelf, who was placed on a 


tree over againſt the ſcaffold. He muſt not 


Heſitate a ſingle moment to leave a place where 
he had been diſcovered, and haſtened through 
the moſt private ſtreets to the palace of Che- 
bib. , 

When he got back to his end, he re- 
lated to him his adventure, without letting 
him underſtand that he knew the young cri- 
minal who had brought him into ſo great 
embaraſſment. He concluded with ſaying. 
that, with regret, he ſaw it impoſſible for him 
to continue longer concealed. 

% My friend,” replied Chebib, * you muſt 
conſider it as a very great wonder, that you 
have been ſo for two months. Are you not 
ſurpriſed, that the aſtomſhment which your 
abſence muſt have excited at Bagdad, has not 


reached this place? that Abdelmelek, the 


moſt reſtleſs and ſuſpicious man upon earth, 
has not found you out by means of his ſpies ; 


he who has ſo many of them at Damas, and 


to 
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to whom your affe&ing to conceal | yourſelf, 


gives the greateſt uneaſineſs. 

Let us allow that it is the fates which hide 
you from the king, for purpoſes unknown to us, 
and let us wait with patience, till he who holds 
the veil oyer us, takes care to raiſe it up. If 
any man is happy, it muſt be he who ſubmits 

to his deſtiny, and waits for it without diſ- 
| ruſt. Lou have no cauſe to repent of in- 
| dulging your curioſity : yield to the ſame in- 
olination which leads you to ſee and hear 
every thing in this place. Lou will perhaps 
acquire from it information highly uſeful 
both to you and the Caliph, which I am to- 
tally unable to give you; and if the maſk 
which hides you ſhould ſuddenly fall off, you 
will then reap that advantage, which the con- 
| | ſideration and reſpect that will 9 97 you 
muſt unavoidably ſuggeſt? / 
My lot is very extraordinary,” ſaid Gia« oP 
i} far.” Not more ſo than that of other men,” 
replied Chebib : There is always ſome ma- 

lignity attached to our fate here below. I 

muſt appear to you very bappy ;; and indeed I 

eſteem myſelf ſo, in having at my houſe a 
friend like you, and in being the inſtrument 

marked out by heaven, for ſweetening what 

is bitter in the ſhort trial to which you are 
expoſed. But think you that I have no ſuf- 

9 my.own? I have. an Wot fon, about 
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age of ſixteen, who is as dear to me as a ſon can 


or ought to be to a father. Hitherto, I 


thought I could only congratulate myſelf on 
my good fortune in having ſuch an heir. I 
keep him in the country, at a diſtance from 
his mother, and my other women, who are 
too fond of him. There he has it more in his 
power to dedicate himſelf to ſtudy, under the 
care of a wiſe governor. I expected to ſur- 
- priſe you by preſenting him to you before 
your departure, and beſeeching you to carry 
him, who was dearer to me than myſelf, a- 
long with you : but a ſmall precaution was 
firſt to be taken. 
I have an intimate friewd; who has a 
charming daughter; and we agreed that ſhe 
ſhould be married by the Cadi to my ſon, a 
ſhort time before his departure. He would 
have ſpent two or three years with you, and 
would then have returned from Bagdad, wor- 
thy of the name of a man. I thought it ne- 
ceſſary to prepare him for the union which 
was projected by my friend and me; but, 
my dear prince, imagine my diſtreſs, when 
my ſon told me that he could not take 
any woman, for he was already married, had 
flept with his wife, who was beautiful beyond 
expreſſion, and would never have any other. 
II have great confidence in his governor, 


who is a real ſage, I ſuſpected ſome treach- 
. ' | * | . ery 
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ery. on the part of the eunuchs; but I 
am now certain that no woman has been allow- 
ed to approach my ſon. He ſhewed a ring 
which was given him, and which ſeemed ve- 
ry valuable ; they wiſhed to bring it to me, 
but he has concealed. it. His mother has 
made many fruitleſs attempts to draw from 
him. an account of an extravagant dream 
which he had. In ſhort, he has fallen ill; and 

you behold me in great diſtreſs.” | | 
 Giafar, who was not yet cured of love 
himſelf, felt for the ſituation of the young 
Hazad, and the vexation of his father Che- 
bib. He could eafily have explained matters; 
but did not think it proper to do ſo. He had 
no farther knowledge of the princeſs of Hirak, 
than what he had received from the ſtory of the 
blind man, and wiſhed to keep it ſecret both 
from the father and the young man, until he 
ſhould ſee the ſtory of the princeſs brought 
to a concluſion, and diſcover whether the 
marriage made by the genies was an illuſion, 
or really a decree of the fates. In the mean 
time, he prevailed on the father to carry him 
immediately to his beloved ſon, who was 
ſick. . 

„% Who knows, my dear friend,“ ſaid he to 
him, „but the cure of your ſon is one of 
thoſe objects for which I have been ſent hi- 

ther as a blind man, to be inſtructed in it by 
1 | bind 
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| blind men? I can explain myſelf no farther 
at preſent. But one day, when we ſhall be 
inſtructed by the event, IJ hope to be able to 
demonſtrate to you, that thoſe over whom 
Heaven particularly watches, and who ſerve 
as links to the deſtinies of others, are men 
choſen above all others. We have examples 
in Mahomet and our prophets, Your ſon's 
ſtar undoubtedly calls him to ſome remarkable 
work neceſſary to the general good; and per- 
haps I am ſent by mine, for his 3 
or aſſiſtance.“ 

Chebib perceived the wiſdom of Gia- 
far's reaſoning; and next day they both ſet 
6ut for the country-houſe, Whither the young 
man had been catried for his more ſpeedy re- 
| 3 
They found him wilking with his go- 
vernor, but very weak; the carefſes of his 
father appeared to give him more ſtrength 
and courage. He ſaluted Giafar, the intimate 

friend of his father, whom his mother and go- 
vernor had mentioned to him, with the great« 
eſt grace. Chebib having taken the governor 
aſide, left Hazad alone with the Viſier. 

When the prince of the Barmecides ſaw 
himſelf alone with the young ſcholar, he ſpoke _ 
to him, in the ſofteſt and moſt affectionate 
tone of regard, cancerning that melancholy 

P 2 with 
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ſmalleſt repoſe.“ 


aſſured that you was never out of it. Know 


: zad; but her beauty outſhines that of the 


| but I ſaw her alone, They ſaid we were 


- 


$73... ARABIAN TALES. 


with which he appeared to be affected, and 
urged him to explain the reaſon of it: | 
« Alas ! Sir,” replied - Hazad, I wiſh I 
could conceal from myſelf a paſſion which ſo. 
much diſtreſſes my father; but it allows me 
no reſpite. I am married, and ſo violently 
in love with my wife, that I cannot enjoy the 


« But was it in your father's palace,” ſaid 
Giafar, that you ſaw her? I have been 


you who ſhe is?“ 
„ I know nothing about her,” replied Ha- 


faireſt flower in my father's gargefi. I know 
not where I was ; but the place appeared to 
me moſt brilliant. Suddenly I found myſelf, 
as it were, aſleep by her fide; ſhe then ten- 
derly ſqueezed my hand ſeveral. times. This 
had almoſt awaked me: I felt as it were a fire 
run through my whole body: I ſoftly ſqueez- 
ed her hand in return, without knowing what 
J did. 2 
+ There were > people in her apartment; 


married, which greatly rejoiced me; and they 
gave each of us a ring. Mine is ſtill in my 
poſſeſſion; and it is dearer to me than life. 8 

« See, Sir, how: unfortunate I am ; I can» 
not obey my father, for I have been unit- 
| | 1 | ed 


ed to the moſt charming object on earth, 
though immediately ſeparated from her. They 
wiſh me to marry another; but it is impoſſi- 
ble. 

« If they forbore ſpeaking to meof this wife, 
I might at leaſt conſole myſelf with the hope 
of one day ſeeing my own again; for why 
may 1notſee her again, by the ſame means I have 
already ſeen her? Her ſufferings muſt be equal 
to mine, in ſeeing herſelf ſeparated from me; 
for ſhe ſqueezed my hand very affectionately. 
and moſt certainly ſhe 1s deadly enamoured - 
of me.“ 

Giafar was much affe&ed by this confiden- 
tial detail: © Dear young man,” ſaid he, 
„if you will entruſt me with your ring for a 
moment, I will ſhew it to your father; and I 
promiſe to you, on the faith of a Muſſulman, 
to reſtore it immediately. I expect to obtain 
from him the total ſuſpenſion of the marriage 
which has been propoſed to you : but, if this 
favour is granted me, you muſt ſhew ſome 
complaiſance to your fathep and me. At pre- 
ſent you take no nouriſhmgnt ; but I am go- 
ing to cauſe ſome be brought you, and you 
muſt eat in order to recover ſufficient ſtrength 
to get on Horſeback, and accompany us to 
Damas; for your fickneſs is owing to faint- 
neſs and want of ſtrength.“ 

3 3 In 
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In this expectation, Hazad entruſted him 
with his ring, and promiſed to do what was 
required of him. Giafar went up to Chebib, 
and ſhewed him the jewel which had been 
committed to his care. It was a balaſs ruby 
of immenſe yalue, on account of its fize and 
brightneſs. 

The governor went to find his pupil, with 
orders to cauſe dinner be ſerved up to him. 
Chebib was convinced, that human plans 
muſt yield to thoſe which appeared whol- 
ly to be conducted by the fates. He renoun- 
ced, therefore, the ſchemes which he had 
formed for the eſtabliſhment of- his ſon, and 
waited till the myſtery of the ring ſhould be 
unfolded. ? 

© The young Chebib remained very anxi- 
ous about the ſucceſs of his new friend's ne- 
gociation ; but his father accoſted him with 
ſo Kind and ſo frank an air, that he immedi- 


ately recovered his ſpirits. Giafar put the 


ring again on his finger; they fat down to 
table, and the young man, being freed from 
a part of his vexation, recovered his appe- 
tite. 

The friends paſſed the remainder of the day 
and night in Chebib's houſe ; and next day, 
as they entered Damas, they heard the public 
axjer proclaiming, in the different quarters of 
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the city, a magnificent feſtival, to which Ab- 
delmelek invited all the grandees of the realm, 
the citizens, and the ſtrangers, on the follow- 
ing day. Le 

« I will accompany your fon and you to 
this feaſt,” ſaid Giafar : Strangers are invit- 
ed thither, and the people will ſay that you 
have brought along with you your aſtrologi- 
an. This will be more natural than if you 
ſhould appear. there without me; but I will 
take my turban and Indian robe, the better 
to repreſent. the character I am to act.“ 
This plan being adopted, the two friends pre- 
pared for executing the reſolution reh 2865 
had formed. 

We have too important details to proſe- 
cute, to give a particular account of the mag- 
nificent feaſt which was given by Abdelme- 
lek to the public. This ſovereign, though a- 
varicious in his character, wiſhed to appear 
generous, and upon occaſions of great prepa- 
ration, diſplayed the utmoſt profuſion : but he 
knew how to take back from the people what 
had been ſacrificed to oſtentation. There were 
three hundred tables, covered with every diſh: 
which could be thought of, in the outer 
courts, ſquares, and avenues of his palace. 
Two thouſand ſlaves were employed in ſerv- 
ing them, to the ſound of all Kinds of mufi- 
eal inſtruments. Each of the tables were 

7 placed 
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placed under a ſeparate tent, In ſhort, it re- 
ſembled a camp in the middle of a city. 
Abdelmelek congratulated himſelf on ex- 
hibiting to Giafar ſo magnificent a ſpectacle, 
and ſhewing him how far he could ſurpaſs the 
boaſted generofity of Chebib. At the ſame 
time, his attention was engaged with the 


means by which the young ſuppoſed criminal 


would diſcover to him the Grand Viſier in 
the midſt of ſuch a crowd. | 

« Sire,” ſaid Zizialé to him, he is at the 
feaſt under one of the tents.” At the ſame 
time ſhe ſhewed him, in the air, a very large 
white butterfly: Follow it with your eye, 
Sire, and go into the tent on which it alights ; 
it will follow you, and ſettle on the turban of 
the Grand Viſier,”” ?“ 

The king obeyed Ziziale's directions, and 
ſaluted Giafar, who was ſeated at one of the 
firſt tables between Chebib and his fon. The 
Viſier, as ſoon as he was diſcovered, threw 
off his diſguiſe, and received the eager embra- 
ces of the king of Damas, with that reſpe& 
which was due to the ſovereign in whoſe do- 


- minions he was. Abdelmelek prevailed upon 


Giafar and his two companions to go into the 
royal tent, Whenever they appeared, the 
people ſhouted, * Long live the great prince 
Giafar, and Abdelmelek-ben-Merouan.“ The 


{ſhouts ſoon reſounded throughout every part | 
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of the camp, and the crowd aſſembled around 
the place where they know the Neuteuant on 
the Caliph was. 

The king of Damas pretended to lead 
Giafar and his hoſt with attention; but the 
diſpoſitions of his ſoul did not accord with his 
external conduft, As he governed very ty- 
rannically, and viewed Chebib with an eye 
of jealouſf and hatred, he was perſuaded 
that Giafar had got orders, upon the informa- 
tion of this citizen, to come privately and in- 
quire into the truth of thoſe complaints which 
were made againſt his government, It could 
be nothing but a motive of this kind, or ſome 
diſgrace into which the prince of the Barme- 
cides had fallen, which could induce the great- 
eſt perſon in the empire to abſent himſelf from 
Damas for ſa conſiderable a time; and lead 
that private and obſcure life, to which he ap- 
peared to be condemned, 

In either of theſe cafes, Abdelmetek de- 
termined to ruin Chebib; and, on ſuppoſi- 
tion that the Grand Viſier was diſgraced, he 
was reſolved to complete his overthrow. 

The ſe intentions were concealed out- 
wardly, by the eagerneſs, reſpect and pleaſure, 
which he evidenced from enjoying, in his 
turn, were-it but for a moment, a gueſt who 
might paſs for the ſecond Fe in the uni- 
verſe, | 


While 
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While the attention of the king of Da- 

mas was diverted from every thing which 
was going on in the palace, by his own re- 
flections, and the neceſſity he was under of 
doing the honours of the feaſt, Giafar open- 
ed his hand, and found in it a ſmall bit of pa- 
per. Markaff, by the orders of Ziziale, was 
transformed from a butterfly to a billet, where- 
on this was written : Be attentive to the fate 
¶ the perſon who- addrefſed you when at the 
Foot of the ſcaffold. The billet inſtantly diſ- 
appeared ; but Sinkt forgot not its con- 
tents, 
WF entertained,” ſaid he to Added, «ag 
high ſenſe of the honour which you did me 
three days ago, by ſuſpending the puniſhment 
of a young criminal who called upon my 
name. I believe 1 know who he is, and 1 
- preſume he is innocent. You will do me a 
fayour by bringing him hither, and delivering 
him into my hands.“ 

Abdelmelek was prepared to refuſe, It 
was a way of ſpreading a ſnare for Giafar, 
and of diſcovering the opinion which he had 
of his own credit, with the Caliph. © You 
know,” replied he to the minifter, * that the 

crime of which that young man has been con- 
victed is unpardonable: the Caliphalone can 


ſhew him mercy ; it belongs to you, his lieute- 


nant here, to grant it publicly in his name.” 
The 
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The Viſier was at a loſs what to anſwer, 


when a flouriſh of trumpets announced the ar- 
rival of new gueſſs to Abdelmelek. It was 
Almokadan-Haſſan, general of the Zorans &, 
accompanied by the officers of his body, and 


followed by his whole troop, who had been 


ordered to carry with his own hands, to Gia- 


far, his prince, the letter by which he was re- 


called to Bagdad. 


| Among the ſtrong expreſſions of affeftion | 


which it contained, «there were ſonie particu- 
lars relative to Giafar's journey to Damas, 
expreſſed in theſe terms: 

„My dear Viſier, you muſt now have it 
in your power to anſwer one of my queſtions; 
and events will enable you and me to anſwer 
all the reſt. I will have my fhare in them; 
but what that is I am ignorant. | 

© It was not your friend Haroun who made 
you haſten to Damas on a mule: fate willed it 
ſo; the Caliph and your father were only its 
inſtruments, _ 

« Your entrance into Bagdad ſhall be ac- 
com panied with ſo much ſplendor, that your 
private departure will entirely be forgotten ; 
and the modeſt : obedience, free from every 
murmur, which you gave to my orders, ſevere 


All the Zorans were of the race and tribe of the Bar- 
mecides. Their body was very numerous, and compoſed 
the Caliph's guard, and tie principal ſtrength of his army. 


—— 4 
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as they were, while it gives you a new 
claim on my friendſhip and eſteem, will gain 
you the admiration of the public.” While 
Giafar was reading the letter, the advanced 
guard of the faithful Zorans arrived in the 
camp, Which it made to reſound with its 
warlike muſic. 

They all diſplayed their joy at again 
meeting their prince; and, as they approach- 
ed, came, with one knee upon the earth, to 
kiſs his hand. Giafar only kept Almokadan 
with him, and ordered the reſt of the Zorans 
to encamp without the walls of Damas. 

Wnile Chebib was overwhelmed with 
joy at this ſcene, it gave great alarm to Ab- 
delmelek. From that moment he ceaſed to 
be maſter at his own houſe, and was afraid 
leaſt Almokadan-Haſſan brought orders from 
the Caliph of a very different kind from thoſe 
reſpecting the recal of the Viſier; for what 
could be the Caliph's defign in ſending his 
whole guard to Giafar ? The conſcience of the 
king of Damas then made him very miſerable, 

The firſt thing which he thought of, in or- 
der, if yet poſlible, to avert the ſtorm, was 
to ſend for the young priſoner, aud deliver 
him to Giafar, along with the. writs of his 
trial. While this order was executing, he 


' wiſhed to perſuade the Grand Viſier to come 


and take poſſeſſion, of his own palace, But 
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the prince of the Barmecides refuſed the offet 
with the greateſt politeneſs. 

+ -Chebib received me, Sire,“ anſwered he, 
« when I was a ſtranger, and when humanity 
alone could recommend me to him. The ho- 
nour which, as lieutenant of the Caliph, T 
can now do him, is but a fmall recompenſe 
for ſuch generoſity.” So ſaying, he took 
leave of Abdelmelek, and returned to Che- 
bib's palace along with Almokadan-Haſſan. 

They had juſt entered, when the chief 
officer of juſtice came himſelf to deliver, 5 
long with the writs of proceſs, the young Crt» 
minal into the hands of Giafar. 

Hazad-Chebib and Ziziale only looked 
at one another, Zizialé felt an emotion which 
| ſhe had power to reſtrain; but Hazad was ſo 
violently affected, that he fell ſick. | 

His father Chebib was much diſtreſſed; 
but Giafar encouraged him. It is nothing, 
ſaid he, x my friend; it is only a flight ſymp» 
tom of that diſeaſe with which 1 myſelf am 
too well acquainted, fince I am tormented 
with it even amid the hurry of buſineſs in 
which l am involved. Put your ſon to bed 
immediately, and appoint a ſmall private a- 
partment to this young man whom the king 
has ſent me, and with whom I muſt have 
ſome converſatien,. I will be with you again 
aua moment,” 


Vor. I, et” nah Chebib 


— 
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Chebib went to pay the proper attentions 


to his ſon, and gave orders to get an apart- 
ment for the commander of the Zorans, and 
the young priſoner who had been liberated. 


As ſoon as Giafar knew that he was alone, 
he entered his chamber, ſhut the door after 
Him, and thus addrefled Ziziale : © Princeſs ! 
From this one word you perceive that we are 


| known to one another: there only remains to 


me one way of concealing you here, and en- 


abling you to follow your proje& with pro- 


Priety. You are to paſs for a young eunuch, 


whom I am conducting to Zobeide, the Ca- 
1iph's ſpouſe. I am to be married at Damas ; 


and you will accompany my wife in your 
diſguiſe. In the mean time, I will conceal 
you as well as poſſible, provided you betray 
not yourſelf, 

* Beware, above all bein of appeating 
in Hazad's fight ; you will be the cauſe of his 
death. Expect to ſee him, when I have pre- 
pared every thing for his becoming your huſ- 


band, with the conſent of thoſe to whom you 


both owe obedience; and confide entirely in 


wy care for conducting every thing to that 


end. Take my advice, and give over uling 


extraordinary means. You muſt follow the 
rules of prudence and good conduct, in order 
to the ſucceſs of an event, 'which your ſtar 


has 


* + 
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has no doubt pointed out, but which many 
improper ſteps had almoſt diſappointed.” 

Zizialé was confounded at this diſcourſe of 
Giafar. She believed the prince inſpired ;; 
and determined implicitly. to obey him. | 

As ſoon as the Viſier left the Perſian. prin- 
ceſs, he flew to his friend Chebib, and found 
him. with his ſon, who. was already recovered 
from the violent emotion which he had felt. 
Repoſe being moſt proper for the young man, 
they left his apartment, and uſed the moſt. 

_ earneſt intreaties. to perſuade him to enjoy 
it. | 
„ cannot underſtand,” ſaid, Chebib, as he | 
returned to his on apartment, the change 8 
which has taken place in my ſon's health. 
Before this there could not be a ſtronger con- 
ſtitution than his: but for this ſome time paſt 
it is affected by the ſmalleſt circumſtance.“ 
« Your ſon,” anſwered Giafar, is really 
in love.“ 2 4814 11 c 
„How can that be?“ replied Chebib; 
for, notwithſtanding the probability which 
the ring may give to the event which he re- 
| lated, yet I can only conſider it as a dream,” ??? 
—* There is more than a dream in it,” re- 4 
plied Giafar; * fince he firſt entruſted me 
with his confidence, we have had another con- 
verſation. He has deſcribed to me the apart- 
ment where he ſaw himſelf laid ; and I know 
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none of that conſtruQion in all Arabia. Since 
he has never been out of your palace, you 
yourſelf muſt. know whether any of your wo- 
men is lodged in a room of which: the ceiling 

and walls are adorned with a grating: of gold 
and the whole bottom is of painted claſs. Dh 
apartment which he has. ſeen muſt have been 
well lighted, for he ſaid he-was dazzled with 
its ſplendor... And be affured, that I have 
certainly gueſſed, ſo to ſpeak, what it is he 
has attempted to deſcribe. Now, my friend, 
this extravagant luxury characteriſes the pa- 
laces of Perſia.“ 

„ He was carried to Perſia, a brought 
back in one night then?“ ſaid Chebib. | 
My dear landlord,” replied Giafar, “if 
_ your ſon is decreed to contract a marriage, 
from which a certain portion of the earth will 
derive advantage; when heaven interfere, 
diſtance vaniſhes in a moment. Omar was 
beſieging Aleppo, while Fatme, his wife, was 
kneeling at the evening prayers at Medina: 
4O my God,” cried ſhe, after they were finiſh. 
ed, could I now he in the arms of my huſ- 
band !” Scarcely had ſhe farmed, the with, ' 
when ſhe was inſtantly carried to him, by the 
two angels whom ſhe had ſaluted. on the right 
hand, ond on. the leſt, before ſhe. began her 
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The 8 1 they pray, ſalute the two an- 
gel whom they ſuppoſe by their fide. 


— 


ARABIAN TALES, 185 


„ Take courage, my dear friend: Heaven 
has wrought many miracles in my favour; and, 
as you have been one of its principal inſtru. 
ments with regard to me, though, for the trial 
of your virtue, obſtacles ſeem allowed to ſtand 
in the way of your happineſs, be aſſured that 
your. ſtar will ſhine with a brighter luſtre, 
when it has emerged from theſe little clouds. 
Every thing encourages me on your account, 
while my own ſoul, tormented by an unlucky 
paſſion, has entirely loſt its balance.” 

Chebib, here quickly interrupting his friend, 
cut him ſhort, by ſaying, * The paſſion which 
you entertain, ought to give you no trouble. 
The young woman whom you love is called: 
Negemet ; and to-morrow I will conduct you, 


along with the cadi, to the houſe of her father 


the emir Sheffandar-Haſſan. You ſhall mar- 
ry her, and ſhe. will remain in her father's: 
houſe until your departure.” 

Giafar was ſatisfied with this promiſe, and' 
the two friends ſeparated. Chebib went togive 


fome neceſſary orders about the reception of 


his gueſts'; and. Giafar deſired Almokadan- 
Haſſan to give him an account of the ſituation. 
in which he had left the prince Barmekir, 
and of the opinions of the Zorans, when they 
obſerved the long abſence of the Grand. Vi- 


fier, whoſe preſence en ſo. neceſſary to 
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. Almokadan informed him, that the prince 
Barmekir had completely removed their fears: 
concerning the ſituation of his ſon; and that 
this reſpectable old man had left. the retire-- 
ment in which he lived, and appeared every 
day at the Caliph's palace, where the ſove- 
reign honoured. him with marks of the great- 
eſt confidence. 

“The opinion which prevails at Bagdad,“ 
added Almokadan, © is, that vou left it in 
conſequence of being employed in a very im- 
portant. commiſſion, with the knowledge of 
which you alone could be entruſled; and your 


faithful Zorans have not ceaſed to wiſh, for 


your ſucceſs and return,” _. 
Giafar diſcovered in all this, the 3 
and wonted. prudence, of Haroun. Lou 
have come here in great haſte,” ſaid he to 
Almokadan ; * bas any of, your lieutenants 
brought a wife along with him?“ 
Prince,“ replied,” Almokadan, Fetns,. 


my ſpouſe, mounted like an Amazon, wiſh». 


ed to ſhare the ſatisfaction which, the Caliph 
procured for me, by diſpatching me to you. 
She lodges.in the camp, in a * aps with. 
two of her eunuchs.. 


„ You, will immediately,” aid Giatfor, 


'4 conduct to her another, whom I intend to 


preſent on my arrival to Zobeide. Let your 
wile take * care of him, and treat him 
with. 


z % 
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with every attention. He may, perhaps, be 


one day uſeful to you both.” 

Giafar then went to the Perſian princeſs, 
and informed her of the plan which he had 
formed to enable her to live more ſuitable” to- 
her ſex, till the time of his departure. Zizi- 
ale was delivered to Almokadan ; and Giafar: 
rejoined his entertainers, ſatisfied with the: 
precautions which he had taken, and now oc- 


cupied only about two things, the charming 


ſpouſe he was to receive, and his en 
for Bagdad. 

Chebib was too attentive to every thing 
eg could contribute to the happineſs of 
his gueſt, not to anticipate him next day in 
the ſtep which was to be taken, relative to- 

the new ties by which he wiſhed to- be bound; 
He ſent for the Cadi, informed him of the 


contract which was to be drawn up, and ſent - 


him to the houſe! of Sheffandar Haſſan. The 
action of divorce-was gone through in all its 
forms; and the beautiful Negemet, enriched 
with her dowry and all the goods and preſents 
which ſhe had received, returned to the houſe 
of her father the emir. She quietly ſubmit- 
ted to her fate; but her ſoul was in the ut - 
moſt affliction. 


Sheffandar was much 8 He was 


to have for his ſon-in-law the greateſt prince 
upon. earth, next to the Caliph, - When the 
Cadi 


. 
+ 
' 


188 ARABIAN TALES. 


Cadi appeared, he received him with marks 
of the greateſt ſatisfaction; and the neceſſary 
witneſſes were aſſembled. Scarcely were they 
prepared, in this reſpect, to obſerve the form, 
when Chebib appeared in the houſe, conduct- 
ing by the hand the new ſpouſe. The con- 
tract was drawn up, and they proceeded to 
the ceremony of marriage. 

Negemet lifted up her veil. Her beautiful 
eyes appeared ready to be bathed in tears: but 
the fire whiehr they emitted inflamed anew - the 
heart of the enamoured Viſier; it was like 
the bright and ſcorching rays which ſuddenly 
pierce through the clouds ſurcharged with. 
watery vapours on a ſtormy day. 

At length, Negemet received the ring, and 
W the ſpouſe of Giafar. The buſineſs in 
which the prince of the | Barmecjdes was ſo 
conſtantly engaged till the moment of his de- 
parture, and the want of a lodging fit for the 
reception of his wife, prevented the nuptials. 


gemet muſt ſtay with her mother till every 
thing is ready for her departure, and that of 
the Grand Viſier; and the orders had juſt 
been given to prepare for her a very rich and 
Daene tarterouanne *, 

n 
At Tarterovanne is a liter conſtructed aſter the Arabian 
manner, There wo as aiah ines in ono of theſe tales. 


from following cloſe upon the contract. Ne- 
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In the mean time, every thing at Damas 
was preparing for the Viſier's departure. He 
himſelf was now ſubjected to a multitude of 
cares, which were ſtrangers to him while he 
was the unknown gueſt of Chebib. They 
wiſhed every where to pay him court, and 


preſent him with their attentions and reſpect. 


Giafar, burdened with the homage which was 


paid bim, wiſhed to withdraw from it, and 
ſpend ſome time with his new father-in-law 
Sheffandar; but the king of Damas intended 


to entertain him in his palace; and the firſt 
miniſter of the Caliph had no time for making 
love. 

On the other hand, he muſt not leave Da- 
mas without giving proofs of his gratitude to 
thoſe individuals to whom he was under ob- 


ligations. He ſent for the cook who had 
been ſo attentive and polite to him, and gave 
him two purſes of gold. Aſter amply re- 
warding the ſeller of lemonade, he immedi- 
ately received his three children into the Ca- 
liph's guard, fitted them with proper equi- 


page, and mounted them in ſuch a manner as 
to be in a condition to follow him. 
He could not find the fiſherman, 1 


anxious he was that he ſhould be brought | 


to him; but he recommended him to God 
and the great prophet, With reſpe& to the 
blind 


; 
} 


N 
1 
! 
' 
| 
7 
4 
\ 
q 
x 
N 
a 


190 ARABIAN TALES, 


blind men, the king of Damas was commif- 
ſioned to give each of them an hundred and 
ſifty pieces of gold every year. The rations 
had diſappeared, perhaps with the defign of 
getting away from his generoſity. In ſhort, 
every thing was ready for his departure; the 
Zorans, who were encamped on the hill of 
Coubet- Naſs. il. Saphir, only waited his arri- 
val, and orders to begin their march. 
Giafar at length ſet out from Damas, to 
go to his camp. The beautiful Negemet, 
his new ſpouſe, had already gone there in her 
carriage; ſhe was placed in a ſeparate tent, 
ſerved by her own eunuchs, and guarded: 
without by the Zorans. 

Abdelemelek, with all his court, and all 
the grandees of the kingdom, accompanied 
the lieutenant of the Commander of the 
Faithful, and were received at Coubet- 
Naſs.il- Saphir under three pavilions, each of 
Which was three hundred feet long, which 
had apples of gold upon their top, and on 
which floated. filken ſtreamers of every co- 
lour. | 

A magnificent feaſt was there waiting for 
this numerous company. Giafar ſat down at 
an upper table between Abdelmelek and Che- 
bib, having firſt expreſsly recommended the 
young Hazad to He faithful Almokadan, and 
Argon 
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charged him not to loſe ſight of him, but to 
pay him every imaginable attention. + 

While warlike mulic induced the gueſts to 
indulge in thoſe pleaſures which a ſumptuous 
feaſt can afford, a detachment of Zorans com- 
manded by one of their chiefs, went to Cou- 
bet-il- Naſſer, to place in the dome the moſt 
beautiful of all the lamps which the gratitude 
ol Chebib's illuſtrious gueſts had ſent thither, 
ſince the one placed there in the name of the 
Caliph Haroun Alraſchid. 

What paſſed on the mountain Cb 
Naſſer, was perceived from the hill of Cou- 
bet-Naſs-il- Saphir, which was on the road to 
Bagdad. The people of the king's guard, 


who were in the midſt of the Zorans, were | 


informed by them of the reaſon of the move- 
ments which took place on that mountain. It 
was reported to Abdelmelek, whofe jealouſy 
and hatred againſt Chebib it greatly in- 


creaſed. He parted from Giafar, with his 


heart full of theſe dreadful ſentiments, and 
returned to the city, accompanied by all his 
court. - He diſmiſſed his courtiers, and went 
to. meditate alone in the retirement of his pa- 
lace on the means of deſtroying a man who 


Had arrived at ſuch a pitch of reputation, as 
gained him more reſpe& and eſteem than the 
{ſplendour and n of the throne en pro- 


ure. 


In 


* 
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of the journey. He then ordered them to 


In the camp at Coubet- Nas. il- Saphir, al- 
moſt the whole night was ſpent in pre para- 
tions. The beautiful Negemet, whoſe tent 
was to be ſtruck very early, paſſed the night 
in her carriage, under the guard of her eu- 


nuchs. Almokadan had brought thither the 


one who was deſtined to be preſented to Zo- 


beide, namely Tizialé. The young Hazad 


was placed where he might enjoy repoſe; but 
his father Chebib remained with Giafar, to 
aſſiſt him in the Pere for his depart- 


ure, 


At ack, the ſun apt at the gates of 
the caſt; the two friends muſt part; it is im- 


poſſible to deſcribe their laſt aſſectionate "LY 
well. Chebib returned to Damas, and Gia- 


far proceeded on his journey 'to Bagdad. 

The Grand Viſiter marched forward his 
troop, with ll the expedition which an ar- 
dent defire of complying with the eagerneſs 
and orders of the Caliph, and of being re- 
ſtored to the boſom of his family, and the 
place which he occupied, could inſpire. They 
marched day and night, and only ſtopped to 
allow the men and che an olf burden time 
or eating ATI BUS $00 ee 

At ſun-riſe, on the ſecond. ay after their 
departure, this little army had need of repoſe, 
that they might be able to ſupport the fatigues 


L >. tomy 
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ftop, and erect the tents in the middle of an 
agreeable plain, at the meeting of two rivu- 
lets, the banks of which were covered with 
trees, and afforded excellent paſturage. 

He choſe the moſt- agreeable fituation in 
which to fix the tent of his young ſpouſe Ne- 
gemet, to whom he had given as a travelling 
companion in the litter, the ſuppoſed ennuch, 
who paſſed for being intended as a preſent to 
the wife of the Caliph. Negemet's tent was 
ſurrounded by thoſe of the eunuchs who were 
deſtined to ſerve her, and was placed at a lit- 
tle diſtance from the camp, with a particular 
guard, 's 

When Giafar had viewed his encampment, 
and was aſſured that nobody remained be- 
hind, and that every neceſſary precaution 
had been taken, that plenty might reign 
along with a prudent economy, he ſent for 
Kalil, firſt eunuch to the beautiful Negemet, 
and ordered him to tell her, that, if it was 
agreeable, he intended to come and dine with 
her. At the ſame time, he gave him a very 
beautiful ring to deliver to her. | 

Kalil executed the meſſage, and returned, 
bringing back a very obliging anſwer from 
Negemet, who received the ring with reſpect. 

Giafar having charged Kalil to take «fide the 
Foung eunuch during the repaſt, and to make 
him take ſome repoſe. in a tent near. that of 

Vor. I. R  Negemety 
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Negemet, ſent him back again to give her 
thanks, and to let her know that he would 
ſoon be with her, . 
The Grand Viſier, after inquiring at Almo- 
| kadan about the manner in which Hazad had 
ſupported the fatigue, and being ſatisfied 'with 
the anſwer, flew to the place, where, for the 
firſt time, he was to be in private with the ob- 
Jett of his love. \ 
. Negemet was ſitting on a cuſhion; when 
ſhe ſaw the Viſier, ſhe roſe up and bowed down 
to ſalute him. But ſhe was veiled, as if ſhe 
had been receiving a ſtranger. My dear 
Negemet !” ſaid he to her, accoſting her witi 
a kind of ſurpriſe, * I bave formerly had the 
happineſs. to fee your face without a veil and 
before your huſband you are exempted from 
that law which orders you to conceal yourſelf 
from the ſight of every other man.“ | f 
„ Prifice,” anſwered ſhe in a ſoft tone, but 
yet with more firmneſs than could have been 
expected from her youth and inexperience, © you 
are my ſpouſe by the law: but when I have 
explained to you the reaſons why I wear a 
veil in your preſence, the magnanimity, gene- 
roſity, and ſenſibility of your ſoul will lead 
you to approve my modeſty and reſerve.” 
_  Giafar, more and more aſtoniſhed, earneſt» 
Iy intreated to know theſe reaſons ; and the 
beautiful Negemet thus continued. | 
* © Greet 
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« Great prince, form an idea of the friend- 
ſhip which Chebib entertains for yon, from 
the aſtoniſhing ſacrifice which it has led him 
to make. He ſaw you'inflamed with love to 
a young lady whom you beheld watering 
flowers near a caſement in our palace, to which 
you Was ſitting oppoſite. He was alarmed for 
your health, and ſacriſiced to it an union 
which had been moſt auſpiciouſly formed three 
months before. In'a word, to preferve your 
life, and ſecure your happineſs, he gave up 
his own ; for I am his beloved wife, and you 
muſt have recognized in me the perſon: who 
took care of the flowers." 

Giafar continued for ſome time ſpeechleſs. 
Love for a while contended againſt ſentiments 
of friendſhip, gratitude, and the principles of 
true honour: The ſtruggle was violent, but of 
ſhort duration: his virtuous: habits ' prevailed 
over the efforts of paſſion, and the prince of 
the Barmecides thus ſpoke, 4d 

* O miracle of friendſhip and generoſity, 
beyond every thing which my father could 
have conceived in predicting them! The noble 


and generous Chebib yielded up to me an in- 


eſtimable treaſure, of which he knew the full 
value, to ſave me from the fatal effects of my 
paſſion! And could I abuſe ſuch goodneſs ? 
No, Madam, you are no longer my ſpouſe ;. 
you are We: of my dear Chebib; and if you. 
R 2 agree 
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agree to it, you ſhall be my beloved and re- 
ſpected ſiſter.“ 

Upon this declaration of the Viſier, Nege⸗ 
met lifted up her veil. Prince,” ſaid ſhe, 
I ought no longer to conceal myſelf from 
the eyes of him who has ſhewn me all the 
beauty of his ſoul ; and I beſeech you not to 
impute to vanity the encomium which, as 
wiſe of Chebib, J beſtow upon you: Yes, 
you are the worthy and the virtuous friend of 

Chebib !” 
„Ah! Madam,“ ſaid Giafar, © May I 
always deſerve that encomium! But ſince you 
are become my ſiſter, let us think on means 
for preventing the maleyolent diſcourſes of the 
wicked: You will give room for them by re- 

turning to Damas. You ſhall occupy what- 
ever apartment in my palace at Bagdad is moſt 
- agreeable to you; and, if you wiſh to give us 
great joy and honour, you will be on the ſame 
footing with my ſpouſe Fatmé, as I was with 
Chebib. You will ſee the court of the Ca- 
liph.; and you will there enjoy every diſtinc- 
tion which can filence the envicus, and advance 
the honour of your huſband, for which l am 
as much intereſted as you can be.“ | 

Prince,“ anſwered Negemet, 4 my ho- 
nour and that of my huſband are in your . 
hands; I will do whatever you adviſe,” | 
Siafer 
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Giafar then ordered the eunuch Kalil to go 
for the young traveller to Almokadan's tent, 
„What young man is that?” aſked Nege- 
met: He is,” anſwered Giafar, the ſon of 
your huſband :?——* What!“ ſaid ſhe, in a 
tranſport of joy, is our dear Hazad here ? - 
Shall I enjoy the pleaſure of ſeeing him? 
« He is going to be brought to you, Ma- 
dam,” replied Giafar : © I am delighted that 
his ſociety is agreeable to you, and 1 will en- 
deavour to make it aſſiſting to you in ſupport- 
ing the wearineſs and fatigues of the journey. 
Henceforth, ſince you are agreeable to one an- 
other, I will give you frequent opportunities 
of being together, I will order his tent to be 
erected near yours; Almokadan ſhall be in- 
formed that you are the wife of my friend 
Chebib, and that you wiſh to watch over 
your huſband's ſon. Speak to your eunuch 
Kalil in my preſence ; recommend this young 
man to his care; and in reply to every bo-- 
dy, take the character of my friend's wife, 
that no ether opinion may be ſpread throygh. 
the camp.” . 

At this moment Hazad entered, and Nege- 


met embraced him with ſuch marks of affec- 


tion, that ſhe had almoſt fainted.  Giafar ad- 
mired the power of his friend's virtues ; they 
had an influence even on the manners of the 
Harem, where commonly one wife cannot en- 


1 dure 
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dure the child of another. The affection 
he inſpired was of ſuch a nature as to be 
diffuſed over every thing which came from 
him. : 

Dinner was firead up; and Giafar, recovered 
from his paſſion, as from a profound and danger- 
ons ſleep, was affected with beholding a woman 
and her ſon-in-law, whoſe love to one another 

- ſeemed to be as ſtrong as it was innocent. He 
concluded with leaving them together ; and, 
having ordered Kalil the eunuch to remain at 
the door of the tent, paſſed into that where Zi- 
zZiale was, anxious how he ſhould be able to 
keep her from the ſight of young Hazad. As 
ſoon as the Perſian princeſs ſaw the Viſier en- 

ter, ſhe advanced towards him, and begged 
that he would grant her a favour. 

Prince,“ ſaid ſhe, © the heat and fatigue of 

the journey have made an impreſſion on the coun- 

tenance of young Hazad, who was newly reco- 

vered from a fit of fickneſs, when he ſet out. I 

Hove ſeen him through the window of the litter. 

I have reſources which he has not, to defend me 
from the heat of the ſun. Allow me to accom- 
pany the Amazon of Almokadan ; that manner 
of travelling is more agreeable to me than thus 
to be ſhat up, though oppolite to one who is 

your ſpouſe, and the moſt beautiful perſon in 
the ae, 


i. She 
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1 She is not my ſpouſe, princeſs,” replied 
Giafar; “ ſhe is the ſpouſe of my friend Chebib, 


and is going to Bagdad to ſtay with Fatme my 


wife, till Chebib come to claim at my houſe 
all the rights of hoſpitality, which I have re. 
ceived from him. Since you defire it, Hazad 
ſhall go into the litter with his father's wife; 
and I perfect] y acquieſce in the plan which 


appears to give you pleaſure.” 


Giafar, after giving orders accordingly, re- 


tired to enjoy a little repoſe. His ſoul had 
lately ſuſtained a terrible confli& ; but, inſtead 
of loſing its vigour, it had acquired new force 
from the ſtruggle which it had made for vic- 
tory. He could now admire the inconceivable 
| generoſity of his ſriend, without having occa- 
ſion to bluſh at his own conduct; and he had 
got the aſcendant of one of the Oy paſ- 
ſions he had ever felt. 

When night was come, the numerous and 
ſplendid retinue reſumed their march to Bag- 
dad. Zizialé rode by the fide of Almokadan's 


ſpouſe, and felt no inconvenience. Markaff 


hovered over her, in the form of a cloud, and 
during the day always interpoſed betwixt her 
and the ſcorching rays of the ſun, 
Hazad, in Negemet's carriage, confeſſed and 
related to her his extraordinary paſſion, with- 
out imagining that its object was ſo near, 
; With 
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With refpe& to Giafar, the farther he ad- 
vanced on his road, the more was he taken up 
with the pleaſing thoughts of ſeeing himſelf a- 
gain in the good graces of the Caliph. If 
he had come from Damas as the huſband of 
the beautiful Negemet, the delicate Fatmé 
might have been troubled at it, and Barme- 
Kir perhaps diſſatisfied. He could with plea- 
fure reflect, that his preſence would inſpire 
nothing but joy. 

Such were the ſituations of our travellers, 
when, from ariſing ground, they diſcovered the 
glittering ſpires of Bagdad, and ſaw at the ſame 
time troops of horſemen, who came from the 
city to meet the Grand Viſier. The Zorans 
who had gone before, had. warned them of his. 
near approach, 

The Caliph had taken care to give the air 

of a triumph, to the Grand Viſier's return to- 
Bagdad; and thereby re- eſtabliſhed the credit 
of his favourite, on whom he wiſhed to confer 
the greateſt authority. 
SGiafar did not go to his own palace, whith- 
er Almokadan conducted Negemet and Ha- 
zad, but went directly to pay his reſpects to 
Haroun, and carried along with him the young 
princeſs of Perſia, who was ſtill Aare as 
an eunuch. 


When the Caliph ſaw Giafar a he 


prevented the MINE homage which the | 
migifter-. 
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miniſter meant to pay him, by public de- 
monſtrations of his ſincere friendſhip; and 
both of them ſhut themſelves up for a 
mutual explanation. The Caliph required 
from Giafar not to omit the ſmalleſt circum- 
ſtance of all his adventures ſince his departure 
from Bagdad; and the Viſier was ſcrupulous to 
conceal nothing from him. 

When he was at the ſtory of his bus for 
Negemet, the Caliph could not reſtrain 
from laughing. Go on, my friend, go 
on,” ſaid he; „you ſhall know why the ir- 
cumſtances of this adventure cauſe me 
| laugh,” 

The Viſier continued, and paſſed on to what 
reſpected Ziziale. Where is ſhe?” aiked 
Haroun. As I entered the city,” anſwered 
Giafar, I gave her in charge to one of Zo- 


beide's eunuchs“ “ And where is the young 


lover ?*? aſked he again.—"s In my palace,” 
replied Giafar, and continued to relate his 
adventures till his arrival in Bagdad. 

The Viſier beheld with how great ſatisfac- 
tion Haroun heard of the generoſity of Che- 
bib, which he himſelf ſo much eſteemed ; and 
read in the eyes of the man who was both his 
maſter and Þis-friend, the pleaſure which he 
derived from his victory over his love. The 
ſtory of the prince of the Barmecides was at 
length ended; and the Caliph began, 
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„% My dear viſier,” ſaid he, © if the Giaf- 
fer gave us every year as much buſineſs as it 


has procured for us this, the reading of that 


book. would be very dangerous to our repoſe. 
You have in every reſpect been put into a 
great commotion; but it is not all over. The 
remainder, however, regards you leſs than it 
does me, who muſt ſet out for Damas, upon 
the firſt ſignal given me; luckily it will not 
be ambiguous, But before I explain my- 
ſelf on this ſubjett, I require you to tell 
me why I began with laughing when. that 
memorable reading of the Giafar took place 
previous to your departure? 

„ You have been ſo good.“ replied Giafar, 
«as give me the hint; the book ſhewed that + 
would become fooliſhly enamoured hike 2 
child. 

IJ appeared ſad,” ſaid Haroun, explain 
the reaſon of this ſecond emotion.“ Eg 

% You ſaw,” ſaid the Viſier, my friend 
renounce his own happineſs to promote mine.” 

% Know you why J wept?” replied the 
Caliph—* No,” faid the Vifier—4 This,” re- 
plied Haroun, I muſt explain to you. 

Lou expoſed the moſt virtuous man 
upon earth to the blackeſt calumny, and 
tay the moſt horrible outrage, Be not too 
much. alarmed, fince heaven / inceſſantly: 
watches over him, But as ſoon as the ſun's 

| dilk 
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diſk ſhall appear red, I muſt ſet out for Da- 
mas. Get ready the ſwifteſt camels in my 
ſtables and in yours, but let it not be ſuſpe&. 
ed that they are for me; let Almokadan Haſ- 
fan hold the Zorans in readineſs to march, as 
if ſome trifling expedition into the neighbours 
hood were intended. While I pay my tri- 
bute to deliiny, you muſt govern alone, as I 
have done in your abſence, You will readily 
forgive me for allowing you to ſet out like a 
derviſe, ſince you know that you could have 
Jearned or done nothing, but by going alone, 
unknown, and perfectly ignorant of what was 
to happen.“ 

Day was beginning to appear when this 
long converſation ended. The Viſier went to 
find repoſe in his palace, where luckily they 
had been previouſly informed that the Caliph 
and he would not ſoon part, after deins fo 
long without ſeeing one another. 

Zobeide took the young princeſs of Perſia 
under her protection, and appointed to her, 
women, eunuchs, and a commodious apart- 
ment. Ziziale diſmiſſed Markaff, determined 
no longer to practiſe the leſſons of her nurſe. 

Negemet found every poſſible happineſs 
with Giafar's ſpouſe, who forced her to take 
her own apartment; and at the court of the 


Caliph, ſhe met with the moſt fluttering hon- 
ours and diſtinctions. 


The 


* 
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The governor of the young Hazad was Gi- 
afar himſelf, who inſtructed him in the know- 
ledge of men and things. All went well at 
Bagdad; but at Damas the ſcene was reverſed, 
and every thing was on the point of going to 
ruin. 

Abdelmelek-Ben-Meronan, returned to his 
capital with his heart full of rage. This ſe- 
cret tyrant (for under the government of 
Haroun Alraſchid there could be no open 
ones) had many crimes to reproach himſelf 
with. The incorruptible probity of Chebib 
was always hateful in his eyes; he conſidered 
him as a ſpy of the Caliph ; and he was con- 
vinced that the Grand Viſter had come to Da- 
mas in order to learn the ſentiments of the 
people concerning the exiſting government. 
Giafar had left it apparently ſatisſied with his 
conduct; but there was no truſting to appear. 


ances. He had obſerved, that Chebib had diſ- 


played greater extravagancein entertaining this 
gueſt than he had ever done before. In ſhort, en- 
tirely to gain over to him the ſecond chief of 
the empire, he had not only given him his only 
ſon as an hoſtage, but had even ſacrificed to 
his defires his own wife, whoſe charms were 
every where renowned. It was well known 
that Chebib tenderly loved his ſon, aud was 
highly enamoured of Negemet. It was not 
natural to make ſuch ſacrifices to a ſtranger; 

N and 
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and that friendſhip of ſo late a date from 
which they originated, appeared a chimera in 
the eyes of Abdelmelek. 

This king, tormented by remorſe and jea- 
louſy, thought of nothing but of the means he 
ſhould employ for the deſtruction of his ene- 
my. His inclination for beautiful women 
was the pretext for that crime, which was 
about to be imputed to him. 

There was at Damas, i in the quarter where 
Chebib lived, a joiner, whoſe wife was recs» 
koned the moſt beautiful woman in the city, 
The qualities of her mind were not ſo much 
eteemed as thoſe of her external appear- 
ance. Abdelemelek deviſed the ſcheme, of 
ſpreading a report, that Chebib was in love 
with her, and wiſhed to replace by the conqueſt 
of her, the daughter of Sheffandar Haſlan - 
whom he had given up to Giafar; in 
ſhort, of aſſaſſinating the huſband by people 
hired by himſelf, and imputing the crime to 
Chebib. But he muſt have proofs prepared 
which ſhould certify the fact in ſuch a man- 
ner, that the accuſed would ſuffer by the law, 
and in no reſpect appear a victim to „ 
hatred, _ | 
Giafar muſt be deprived of every pretence 
for taking part with Chebib, and the latter 
muſt remain convicted in the onda of that 

Vor. I. 8 miniſter 
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miniſter who was his friend, of the crime for 
which the judges ſhould condemn him. 

It was neceſſary to procure ſome ftriking 
evidence, The king of Damas, in one of 
thoſe moments, when he indulged in oftenta- 
tion, had given Chebib a very beautiſul ring. 
When the latter, who was ſtrictly attentive to 
the reſpe& due to the king, went to dine at 
the palace, though he had many more preci- 


ous jewels, he never failed to put on this ring 


in preference to every other, before taking 
his ſeat at Abdelmelek's table. 
This ring was to be taken from him without 


being perceived. An eunuch, who was a 


conſummate juggler, undertook this taſk, as 
he gave Chebib water to waſh. after the 
repaſt. He executed his deſign at the conclu. 
fion of a ſupper which had continued till very 
late. Chebib not perceiving it, returned to 
his own palace without his ring, and even 
without his poniard; for the juggler had ex- 
ceeded the orders of Abdelmelek, in carrying 


off this weapon. 


When the tyrant was maſter of the. ring 
and' the poniard, the reſt of the abominable 


intrigue followed of conſequence. The join- 
er, as he was returning to his own houſe, was 


murdered before Chebib's door ; and the aſ- 
ſaſſins were not perceived. An uſher 
in Abdelmelek's palace, as corrupted as 

| | his 
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his maſter, and equally abandoned to wicked. 
neſs, was in love with, and beloved by the 
joiner's widow, He prevailed upon her to 
_ accuſe Chebib of having tempted her during 
the lifetime of her huſband, to give herſelf to 
him by divorcing her ſpouſe, or obliging him 
to divorce her; in ſhort, of having ſent her, a 
ſhort time aſter the murder, his rang and a 
.promiſe of marriage. 
Four witneſſes were ready to depone that 
they had ſeen Chebib commit the crime; the 
widow was aſſured that Chebib's goods would 
be confiſcated to her uſe; and his magnificent 
palace, of which Abdelmelek reſerved nothing 
to himſelf but the furniture, was promiſed 
to the uſher. 
I The king of Damas had aſſembled a Diyan, 
in which Chebib ſat at the head of all the 
grandees of the ſtate. Abdelmelek was in- 
formed, that a woman in a veil appeared to 
demand juſtice for an atrocious crime com- 
mitted by a powerful man. The ſovereign 
unconcernedly ordered her to be brought in. 
The widow appeared uttering loud fighs, pro- 
ſtrated herſelf, and demanded juſtice againft 
the murderer of her huſband. The whole Di- 
van agreed, that if ſhe knew him, and could 
bring proofs of his guilt, ſhe ſhould receive 

inſtant juſtice, 
S 2 $£95 77: 5 Bu 
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The widow then reſumed her ſpeech, and 

told the whole ftory, which her lover, the 
vſher of the palace, had ſuggeſted to her, 
without naming the guilty perſon. The firſt 
proof ſhe offered was the ring which her huſ- 
band's murderer had ſent her, and which ſhe 
required to be put under ſeal ; ſhe like- 
wiſe gave the names of the four witnefles 
who ſaw the murder committed, and had 
taken up the aſſaſſins poniard. Abdelme- 
Tek ordered the ſecretary of the Divan to 
take the ring and the nzmes of the witneſſes; 
and the widow withdrew. 

When ſhe had retired, Abdelmelek ſpoke 
as follows : Here,“ ſaid he, © a dreadful 
crime has been committed ; aud I aſk of my 
officers and miniſters, what is the puniſhment 


which the law denounces againſt ſo horrible 
an attempt.“ 


« Sire,” replied the chief miniſter of reli. 
gion, „it is the puniſhment of death. It is 
commanded in three books; in that of Mo- 
tes, in that of Yeſac-Ben-Mariann, and laſt- 
ly, in the Alcoran. No mercy can be ſhewn 
to the murderer of a Muſſulman.“ 

The whole aſſembly acceded to the opinion 
of the Muphti, except Chebib, who ſpoke 
laſt, He added, that if it was juſt that the 
guilty ſhould ſuffer, it ought not to be on 
mere preſumptions; and that the complaint, 
Be and 
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and the proofs of the crime ſhauld be ſeriouſly 
inquired into, 

«+ Nothing can be more juſt,” replied Ab- 
delmelek ; ** and fince religion has here been 
offended in the attempt' to violate the ſacred 
bond of marriage, I charge the Muphti to 
aſſemble the Cadis, and inſtantly to begin the 
trial, that no reſpite may be given to the 
crime, and that the criminal may be judged 
in the Divan, which ſhall be aſſembled again 
to-morrow. = 

+ Chebib, without ſuſpecting it, was in the 
moſt eminent danger. But at the very mo- 
ment when the joiner Houſſein had been mur- 
dered, the phenomenon predicted by the 
Giaffer appeared over Bagdad. The ſun at 
that place ſeemed covered with blood, and 
Haroun was on-his road to Damas. This ei- 
ty, in the mean time, was all in an uproar. 
Chebib's houſe was ſurrounded ; and he was in- 
formed that he muſt appear next day at the 
Divan, as accuſed of murdering Houſſein, and 
of attempting to ſeduce this workman's wife. 
The virtuous Chebib raiſed his ſoul to God 
in prayer, and recommended himſelf to the 
great prophet. _ After fulfilling this duty, he 
ſupped, and went to bed. 

The inhabitants were aſtoniſhed to ſee ſo 
beneficent and virtuous a man ſuſpected of 
having commited ſuch a crime as was imput- 

8 3˙ ed 


210 g ARABIAN TALES. 


ed to him. The poor, whom he had ſac- 
coured, lamented that they would enjoy his 
beneficence no more : Thoſe who envied him, 
but who were few in number, rejoiced at his 
misfortune ; while the agents of Abdelmelek 
ſpread abroad, that an unreſtrained love of 
women leads aftray the man of the beſt eſta- 
bliſhed principles. The night which ſucceed- 
ed this day, was ſpent in tumult and agita- 
tion. 

In the mean time, at the break of day, the 
two blind men met at the door of the grand 
moſque: both of them had come thither to 
pray for Chebib. 

My wife,” ſaid the elder, has had a 
ſingular dream laſt night. She ſaw all the 
lamps which are under the dome of Coubet- 
il-Naſſer, almoſt extinguiſhed ; but ſuddenly 
there aroſe a gentle zephyr which revived 
them, and made them ſhine with a brightneſs 
inſupportable to the eyes.“ 

« My father,” replied the youngeſt of the 
blind men, * has ſeen Markaff, who told him, 
as he left him, that he was going to throw 
| himſelf into the Albana, that he might be 
taken with a line: it is for Chebib,”” ſaid he. 
„% What can this great man do with a diſh of 
fiſh in his preſent fituation ? My old friend, 
the genie Karkaſs, in leaving me, made him- 
{If ſo little, that L entirely loſt fight of him. 
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He told me be was going to creep into a 
place where nothing but the air and himſelf 
could penetrate, It is their queen Tantoura 
who has ordered them thus to diſpoſe of them- 
ſelves for the ſafety of Chebib. This wor- 
thy man has many enemies here below, bro- 
ther, but God permits him to have friends as 
powerful, as they are procured 1 in an extraor- 
dinary manner.” 

What ſay you of Chebib?“ ſaid one of. 
the derviſes, who was likewiſe going to the 
moſque; if you love him of whom you was 
ſpeaking, receive alms in the name of that 
truly generous man, and cgme along with us 
into the moſque, to pray that his judges may 
- be enlightened, and his calumniators puniſn- 
ed. 77 8 

« You ſhall not go alone into the melhne, N 
ſaid three men, who came from three different 
quarters; we are come here for the ſame 
purpoſe,” _ 

One of them held a parrot in his hand ; an- 
other carried a large fiſh in a baſket; the 
third had a purſe, almoſt empty, hanging at 
his girdle, and was accompanied by a young 
boy. Theſe new comers addreſſed the dervi- 
| ſes: © Since you came here to pray for the 
generous Chebib, receive us into your com- 
N. =. 
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% Very willingly;“ ſaid the derviſes, © but 
here is a bird and a fiſh, which cannot go a- 
long with us.“ “ I will keep them,” ſaid 
the youth who accompanied the man that 
came leſt; and they all went into the moſque. 

There the moſt fervent prayers were of- 
fered up, mingled with ſighs und groans. 
When they wete finiſhed, theſe people who 
were accidentally collected together, (namely, 
the fiſherman, the cook, the ſeller of lemo- 
nade, who were mentioned in relating the ad- 
ventures of Giafar, and the three derviſes 
who were Chebib's. gueſts) talked together, 
before they leſt the moſque, of the motive 
which had brought them to prayers ſo early 
in the morning, and communicated to one an- 
other the deſign which they all had of going 
to the place of judgment. a 

The Divan was to be held in the open air, 
and Abdelmelek had cauſed the public criers 
proclaim, that all the people might come and. 
aſſiſt at the trial. As Chebib's friends came 
out of the moſque, they ſaw a crowd of peo- 
ple aſſembled round the young man who kept 
the parrot and the ſiſh. The bird inceſſautly 
cried, Chebib is innocent. It was Tantoura, 
the queen of the genies, who, having changed- 
herſelf into a parrot, and taken the place of 


one which belonged to the ſeller of lemonade,” 


had, fince day-break, \incellantly diſtarbed the 
en 
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houſe with its cry. The ſeller of lemonade 
was reſolved to preſent this bird to the coun- 
cil, when he had ſaid his prayers. | 
I The fiſherman had, in the morning, been 
throwing his net into the river, -Perceiving a 
large fiſh near the edge of the water, he caſt 
his line, and pronounced aloud ; in the name 
of the generous Chebib, who is perſecuted by 
the malice of men. The fiſh ſprang at the 
hook as ſoon as it was thrown into the river. 
The fiſherman had brought this-fiſh, ſuppoſ- 
ing, that though mute, it would undoubted- 
ly bear teſtimony in favour of Chebtb, ſince 
it evidently allowed itſelf to be taken in his 
name, | 
«© Some days ago,” ſaid the cook, “four 
fellows of a very ſulpicious appearance, came 
to regale | themſelves at my houſe. As they 
were buſy in the entertainment, they began 
to quarrel about the divifion of a large ſum of 
gold, contained in a purſe, One of them pre- 
tended that the largeſt ſhare belonged to him, 
becauſe he had done more than the reſt, They 
threw the diſhes at one another's heads, and we 
were obliged to ſeparate them. One of them 
complained of being unable to manage him- 
ſelf, for they had given him a blow upon the 
only eye of which he had the uſe: the other, 
though apparently ſound, was, in reality, af." 
feed with the palſy. 
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„ I prevailed upon one of his comrades,” - 
continued the cook, to conduct him to his 
own houſe. Theſe people left my ſhop. in 
ſuch confuſion, that they forgot the purſe 
which had contained the gold they tad divid- 
ed, and in which there remained two ſequins. 
I thought that as I was to be among the peo- 
ple to-day, on account of the trial of Chebib, 
the purſe might find its owners, and I have 
fixed it to my girdle.” 

% With reſpe& to us,” ſaid the derviſes, 
« we are*the gueſts and friends of Chebib, 
and, having prayed for him, we intend to go 
to the place of trial, to fee how far the wie⸗ 
kedneſs of man can go againſt this mirror of 
generoſity and virtue.“ 

This little party ſet out with one EI 
Wherever the crowd oppoſed their paſlage, 
the pretty parrot, which was carried on the hand 
of the young man, cried with a loud and clear 
voice, Place place! and every one fell back 
very naturally, without reflecting on the ſin- 
gularity of the order, which they obeyed. 

At length Chebib's friends arrived at the 
incloſure, where the ſuppoſed criminal was 
to be confronted with his accuſers. Theſe 
were already come to the place, and they got 
fo near them, that they could almoſt touch 
them ; they were teparared fron tons only 


Libel 


The 
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The judges immediately took the ſeats pre- 
pared for them. Abdelmelek alone was wait- 
ed for ; he ſoon took his place, and the accuſ- 
ed was ordered to be brought forth, 

Chebib was now in the fatal ſcene. The 
widow who made the complaint was with- 
out the railing, dreſſed in mourning, and 
covered with a veil, which deſcended to the 
ground. Having received orders, ſhe was a- 
bout to riſe to bring forward the accufation 
againſt the perſon whom ſhe pretended to 
be guilty of her huſband's murder, when 
ſuddenly the parrot uttered ſome ſounds in 
ſuch perfect imitation of thoſe of a trumpet, 
that the whole attention was drawn towards 
them, and the widow of Houſſein was pre- 
vented from opening her lips. 

They were beginning to recover from the 
ſurprize, which the noiſe of the parrot had 
occaſioned, when they heard the real ſound of 
trumpets. It was anſwered by other military 
inſtruments,. and every thing announced the 
arrival of the Caliph, who had juſt alighted 
from his dromedary, attended by all the lead- 
ers of his guard. 


Abdelmelek eagerly deſcended from his 


throne to meet his ſovereign ; and the Caliph 
advanced towards i * an open and gra- 


eious air, 
| 46 King 
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* King of Damas,” ſaid he, my arrival 
here muſt not ſurprize you. Entruſted with 
watching over the happineſs of Muſſulmen, 
of whom Heaven has conſtituted me the chief 
upon earth, T owe them all the- ſame marks 
of attention; and I am come to applaud the 
proſperity, which, under you, I am perſuad- 
ed they enjoy. I learned, as I arrived, that 
you was employed in a ſolemn act of juſtice, 
of which you withed the people to be wit- 
neſſes. Delicacy prevents me from ſuſpect- 
ing the motives by which the judges will be 
determined. I approve, likewiſe, the precau- 
tion which you have taken, to ſurround the 
place choſen for ſuch an aſſembly, with a 
body of troops, in order to maintain order, 
and inſure the execution of the law. As you . 
are here fulfilling the painful functions an- 
nexed to the diadem, I am happy in having 
arrived in ſuffieient time to aſſiſt you in ſup- 
porting the burden, and I join myſelf to you 
in preſiding over the trial,” 

- Abdelmelek was thunderſtruck with this 
declaration of the Caliph, and only anſwered 
with broken words, which had no diſtin& 
meaning. At length the Caliph aſcended 
the throne ; and the trembling king of Da- 
mas ſat down on his left hand, The Caliph . 
ſaw the perſon who brought the complaint 
before him, addrefled himſelf to her, and 
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with mildneſs and dignity, ordered it to be 
renewed, . 

The widow of Houſſein could not bear the 
awful preſence of the ſucceſſor of Mahomet. 
'The*falſehood died upon her lips, as ſhe was a- 
bout to utter it; and ſhe fell into a ſwoon, which 
prevented her from ſpeaking, © The clerk was 
obliged to read the complaint, as it had been 
written; he then ſhewed the ring, which was 
- the pretended evidence of the plan of ſeduc- 
tion, and the poniard, which demonſtrated wo 
murder. 

The ring paſſed through the hands of the 
judges ;z ſome of them recolle&ed that it be- 
longed to Chebib, and Abdelmelek declared, 
that he had given it to him three years ago. 
The Caliph took the ring, examined it, and 
ordered it to be delivered to Chebib, that he 
might declare if he knew it. | 

„This was my ring,” replied Chebib; “ J 
loſt it ſome time ago, and never gave, nor of- 
fered it to any perſon.” _ 

Do you know the woman who accuſes | 
you ?” rephed Haroun ; * Did you court her 
by means of any one? 

O ſublime Caliph !” anſwered Chebib, I 
have heard her talked of, but I never ſaw her, 
nor did I commiſſion any perſon to ſpeak to 

Ber about me; I knew her huſband, and have 
Vor. I, T employed 
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employed him to work for me: I have done 
him good, but neyer any harm.” 

© There are four witneſſes, continued the 
Caliph, * who depone that they ſaw you Kill 
Houſſein, a few ſteps from xr own n, 


and then return to your houſe.” 
6 Protector of the Faithful, anſwered Che- 


bib, „ it belongs to God, and not to me, to 


confound that impoſture, which is intended to 
overwhelm me: but I ſee here three derviſes, 
who are my gueſts, and with whom 1 was en- 
gaged in converſation, when I was ſuppoſed 
to have committed the crime.“ | 

The Caliph ordered the four accuſers.to:be 
heard, and their declarations correſponded 
exactly. While all the four took refuge un- 


der a portico, where they had accidentally met 


during a ſtorm, and where they were conceal- 
ed behind the pillars, which ſerved them for 


|  n ſhelter, they ſaw Chebib come behind Houſ- 
ſein, and ſtab him twice with a poniard ; they 


took up this weapon, which had fallen from 
the murderer's hand, and next day carried it 
to the widow, - 

The Caliph defired to WR the PR ad 
ſhewed it to Chebib. © I know,” ſaid be, 


* the handle and blade of this poniard, on 


which my, cypher i is engraved; 1 loſt it at the 


8055 ſame time e my ring; but I obſerve that- 
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falſe ſtones have been put in place of the dia- 
monds with which it was ornamented.” 

The Caliph, upon this declaration, was ſa- 
tisfied with ſaying to the King, © The poniard 
appears to me very ſuſpicious: In reality, the 


ſtones of it are falſe; they have been ſet by a 


jeweller, and we will find him, unleſs he is 
an accomplice in the robbery. It is not likely 

that Chebib, who in every thing is ſo magnt- 
 ficent, would have the affeQation to adorn 
himſelf with falſe jewels.” 

After this ſhort couverſation with the king 
of Damas, Haroun aſked the firſt witneſs, 
Did you ſee Chebib kill Houfſeia ? 
I ſwear,” anſwered the witneſs, * by our 


great prophet, that I 22 him with both my 
eyes. ”7 * ; 


5 5: He lies,” inſtantly cried a firm, chough 


ſhrill voice, Be ſees only with one eye.” It 
was the parrot carried on the young man's fin- 
ger, who thus gave him the lie. This addreſs 
occaſioned ſome ſmall diſturbance; and, while 
they were ſearching for its author, the Ca- 
liph proceeded to interrogate the ſecond wit- 


neſs, putting the ſame queſtion to W as to | 


the former. bs 


As certainly,“ anſwered the man, did x | 


ſee Chebib murder 8 as Jam a a muſ- 
ſulman.“ 
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« He lies,” uttered the ſame voice, for he 
it not circumciſed,” 

They then perceived that it was the parrot 
that ſpoke. Achmet Balan, uſher in waiting 
to the king of Damas, wiſhed to ſeize the bird, 
but it bit his hand, till the blood appeared, and 
with a ſtroke of its beak, made the tone of 
his ring leap out. The diamond rolled to- 
wards Chebib's feet, who took it up, and ſaid, 
„Here is the brilliant which was an the hilt 
of my ſword; the Caliph will recollect it, for 


I owe it to his goodneſs.” The murmur ex- 


cited by theſe different incidents was appeaſed, 


and the Caliph went on with the proof, ad- 


dreſſing himſelf to the third. witneſs. This 
man, who was by the fide of the fiſherman, 


put his hand upon the large fiſh, whoſe jaw 


had been half torn away by the drawing back 


of the line. I ſwear,” ſaid he, that what 


I have declared is as certain as I now put my 
band upon a dead fiſh,” No ſooner had the 
man uttered the oath, than the fiſh, darting- 
from the baſket a ſtroke with its tail at the 


face of the perjurer, made the blood ſpring 


from his noſe, leaped over the heads of the 


. " byſtanders, and plunged into a canal, formed 


near the place by the waters of the river. 
The Caliph, leſs - ſurpriſed than delighted 


with theſe wonders, 2288 on to the laſt Wits | 
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This man thought that he diſcovered at the 
cook's girdle a purſe which belonged to him- 
elf, and which he did not n he had left 
in the ſhop. _ 

* ſwear, “ anſwered be, that my accu- 
fation is as true as I am certain of ſeeing my 
Rom at this cook's girdle.” 
Du lie,“ ſaid the bird again; * the 
purſe is Achmet Balan's, the king” s wer; bys 
mar is on the bottom of it.“ 

After all theſe proofs of the lagncity ol the 
parrot, the Caliph turned towards Abdelmelek. 
We have juſt now; brother,” ſaid he; © ſeen 
verified what has been ſo often ſaid, that the 
goodneſs of Chebib has intereſted in his fa. 

voutr every thing in nature, which has the 
breath of life. Behold the efforts which the 
bird and fiſh have now made to reſcue him 

from the blackeſt and moſt atrocious. of all 
calumnies. If I have any experience in eri- 
minal trials, I already know | ſome of thoſe 
who are involved in this terrible cofſpiracy 
againſt virtue. I know not who is the chief 
of them; but I had: be 1 likewiſe to diſco- 
ver him.? 4 

The Caliph ther pwn to the W and += 

faid, “Pretty little friend of Chebib, tell us 
the name of Houſſein's murderer, who intend- 
* 4 to murder Chebib.” 22 
T 3 «7D. 
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Ie is on the bottom of the ring flolen from 
Chebib,” anſwered the parrot, and at the ſame 
time flew away. 

| _ The Caliph cauſed: the ring be died to 
him; there was no need of a jeweller to take 
the ſtone from its place; Karkaſs, who was 
incloſed in it, made it leap out at the proper 
moment; and underneath there was found writ- 
ten the name of 4bdel/melek. 

It is impoſſible to deſcribe the diſtreſs of 
the king of Damas, during the proof which 
the Caliph had been taking; but when heſaw 
prodigies heaped up to manifeſt his crimes, 
and at laſt diſcover him, his confuſion render- 
ed him motionleſs. 

« Abdelmelek,” faid the Caliph to him, 
with that awful tone which he ſometimes aſ- 
ſumed, © deſcend from the throne which you 
have ſtained ; inftantly lay aſide every mark 
of that dignity of which I deprive you ; take 
the place of that virtuous man whom you 
unworthily conſpired} to deſtroy, by rob- 
bing him of his honour, as well as his life; 
you have aſſembled the people to ſhew them 
a memorable example of juſtice, and Heaven 
has ſent me hither to cauſe it light on you and 
your accomplices.” 

Abdelmelek could not move; be was pe- | 
bed: Haroun aſſumed ſo terrible a tone, 
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that terror, rather than obedience, hurled the 
unforunate ſovereign from his throne. 

„Let him be ſeized,” ſaid Haroun to the 
officers of juſtice, © and allow him to live on- 
ly till he has witneſſed the puniſhment of thoſe 
whom he has drawn into tranſgreſſion. You, 
nobles and citizens of Damas, who are per- 
ſent, and you, ſtrangers, by whatever motive 
you have been brought hither, if fear has hi- 
therto reſtrained you from giving teſtimony 
in favour of innocence, and from pulling off 
the maſk from guilt, ſpeak now without con- 
ſtraint, and aſſiſl me in diſcovering the accom- 
plices of ſuch iniquity.” 

Sire,“ ſaid one of the dervifes, * my two 
brothers and I ſaw the four men who have 
depoſed againſt Chebib, come out of Achmet 
Balan's houſe, the day after Houſſein the join- - 

er was murdered ; they went to eat at the 

ſhop of the cook who is beſide us, and fell a- 

diſputing about the diviſion of a great-quanti- 

ty of gold which they had in their poſſeſſion. 

One of them forgot his purſe ; and the cypher 

of Achmet Balan, as the bird declared, is writ- 
ten on the bottom of it.“ 

Let Achmet Balan inſtantly give up his 
robe, and uſher's ſtaff,” ſaid the Cali ph, and 
let him and his four accomplices be put to 1717 
death, after a confeſſion of their guilt, and a. 

| declaration of the names of their aſſociates. 


have 
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have heen forced from them: let Houſſein's 
widow be thrown into a ps to wait 
her fate.” 

The Caliph's orders were initio put 
in execution. All the criminals were drag- 
ged to the place of punithment ; and Abdel- 
melek enjoyed the cruel ot of dying 
kaſt. 

When theſe ee objects were re- 
moved, the Caliph reſumed his ſerene air, and 
thus addreſſed Chebib: ef 
Come, my former landlord, my friend, 
my brother, come and place yourſelf by my 
fide. I will not put upon your head the 
diadem wich your predeceſſor has ſtained ; but 
F make you king of Damas. I foreſee you 
will oppoſe me; know, however, that 1 do 
not beſcech you to accept the throne, but that 
in the name of the Almighty God, 'who ruleth 
over you and me, and in that of our great 
-prophet, I command you to aſcend it; and 1 
order all the princes and grandees who are pre» 
_ Tent, to acknowledge you for their King.” 

Chebib, notwithſlanding his modeſty and 

reluctance, was forced to obey the orders of 
the Caliph 3. and was encouraged'to do ſo by a 

general ee ee with n all Damas 

xeſovnded.. | : 
WMhen this deferkoiy was over, Haroun be- 
came a ſecond time Chebib's gueſt. They 
| diſcourſed. 
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diſcourſed together of the intereſt of the ſtate; 
and the Caliph gave Chebib information con- 
cerning Giafar, the lovely Negemet, and the 
young Hazad. A meffenger from the Grand 
Viſier had already informed the new king of 
Damas, of the generous reſolution he had ta- 
ken with regard to Negemet: and Chebib 
congratulated himſelf leſs on his good fortyrie 
in ſeeing her reſiored to him, than that he 
owed her to a irtuous reſolution in his 
friend, - 
When this ſubject of . was ex- 
hauſted, Haroun informed Chebib of the plan 
of marrying Hazad to the Sultan of Hirak's 
daughter; and related to him the whole hiſ- 
tory of the two rings, which u had con- 
cealed from him. FRY 
The Caliph undertook to aſk Zizials from | 
the Sultan her father, and to inform him that 
ſhe was at Bagdad with Zobeide. Ambaſſa- * 
dors from the Caliph were e r.. 
patched to the Sultan of Hirak. | 
Haroun Alraſchid, having eſtabliſhed Che- n 4 
bib upon the throne, returned without delay IJ 
to Bagdad. When he arrived, he made his 
friend the Vifier tremble at the recital of the * © 
danger which Chebib had run; and the whole 
prediction of the Giaffer was now albert IE Il 


* 
; k 
p =" — 7 P x COTA - 
— — — _— «aw — = © * DD, 


fulGlled, IN 
While 


ff 


= 5 = = 
— LY ©: CLE = -_ = — — — 2 = 
2 4 o 
— — _ — 
- — -- 
C 5 » - F 
* 
e * * 


226 | *ARABIAN TALES. 
While the Caliph returned to Bagdad, Che- 


bib having been made king almoſt in ſpite of 
himſelf, at length employed the treaſures of 


knowledge which he had acquired to a nobler 
purpoſe than that for which they were origi- 
nally deſigned : for what good may not an n in- 


| gens and virtuous king accomplith ?- 


The firſt inſtance of his greatneſs of mind 


was diſplayed in ſuccouring the family of Ab- 
delmelek. He reſtored to them all their poſe 
- ſeſſions, and behaved towards them more like 


a father than a king. But his generofity ſhone 
leſs upon the throne, for it was more divided. 


He only confidered himſelf as the manager of 
the public treaſury, to which by es TR 


his own private fortune. 
The ſudden 8 of the princeſs 


Zizialé, left the Sultan of Hirak and his ſpouſe 
in the utmoſt diſtreſs, + The envoys from the 
Caliph and the king of Damas, excited tlie 


moſt lively joy, by informing them that ſhe 
was with Zobeide. The letters which they 


received at the fame time, explained to them, 


that the propoſed marriage with Hazad was an 
arrangement to which the fates had contribut- 
ed; and they agreed to it the more readily, be- 
cauſe the generoſity of Chebib, Hazad's father, 
had gained him the eſteem of all Perſia; and 


the luſtre of his virtues was, in their eſtima- 


tion, increaſed by the ſplendour” of the throne. 
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- The Sultan of Hirak immediately ſet out 
for Bagdad: buſineſs of fate called thither al- 
ſo the new king of Damas; and the court of 
the Caliph was ſoon inereaſed, by the arrival 
of theſe two ſovereigns. Haroua received the 
Sultan of Hirak with great diſtinction in his 
own palace ; but Chebib was the gueſt of his 


friend Giafar,. The nuptials of Hazad with the 


princeſs Zizialé, followed ſoon after the meet- 
ing of the perſons whoſe conſent was neceſſary, 

The charming Negemet entered again into 
her firſt ties, with new claims on her huſband's 
heart. Theſe happy unions were celebrated 
by magnificent feſtivals. 


The generous Chebib, loaded with the fa- 


vours of fortune, and enjoying the ſweets of 


love and friendſhip, returned to his govern- 


ment; and the Sultan of Hirak carried into 
his dominions his daughter's new ſpouſe, who 


was become the preſumptive heir to his 


crown. 
The Caliph and Giafar, Zobeide and Fat- 
me, felt ſome regret at the moment of ſepa- 


ration from four perſons who had become ve- 
ry dear to them. The princeſſes had conceiv- 
ed as ſtrong a liking for Ziziale and Negemet, 


as their huſbands had done for Chebib and his 


ſon. But fate had determined that theſe two 


engaging couples ſhould go to conſtitute the 
happineſs of thoſe ſtates over which they were 


* NE to 
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to reign ; and the Caliph, his Viſier, and their 
wives, muſt agree to this laſt - ſacrifice, that 
the work in which they had been inſtrument- 
al, might not remain unfiniſhed. x 

Scheherazade having thus concluded the 
hiſtory of the adventures of Giafar and Che- 
bib, addreſſed her diſcourſe to Schahriar, 

% Sire, your majeſty will agree that the 
Caliph Haroun Alraſchid diſplayed, in theſe 
different adventures, all the activity, pru- 
dence, and penetration, which can be expect- 
ed from a great man. As it is impoſſible to 
exhauſt the excellent qualities of this cele- 
. brated prince, if my recitals are not diſpleaſ- 
ing to your majeſty, I will undertake to give 

an account of the adventures of Halechalbe, 
and of the young unknown lady ; in which the 
penetration and Juſtice of the Caliph will ap- 


pear in a manner truly worthy of himſelf.” 


The Sultan, who never wearied hearing Scher- 
- herazade, beſought her to begin her ory, 
which ſhe did in the following words. 


| 
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Story of Halechalbe and the unkown Lady. | 


Tur Caliph Haroun Alraſchid ſent for Gia- 
far his Grand Viſier, and Meſrour his chief 
eunuch. + I intend,” ſaid he, to go 
down to Bagdad in diſguiſe, that I may 


viſit my hoſpitals, and examine whether the 


2dminiſtration of them is wiſe and regular, 
and whether the patients there receive that 
aſſiſtance and relief of which they ſtand in 
need. I will aſſume the diſguiſe of a derviſe: 
do you, who are to accompany me, chooſe a 


dreſs by which you will be completely con- 


cealed.” | TI 

The orders of the Caliph were obeyed, and 
he ſet out with his attendants on his expedition. 
He was in the centre of the eſtabliſhments which 
he had propoſed to viſit, and every thing appear- 
ed in the order which he wiſhed for, until he 
arrived at the gate of a very large court, 
where he heard a. noiſe. _ © Whence comes 
this noiſe ?”? ſaid he to Giafar. 

« This,” anſwered . the, Viſier, © is the 


place where mad people ad confined. "Thoſe. 
whoſe madneſs is not dangerous, are allowed 
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to walk in the great court, and they have 
their cellz or ſmall apartments all around.” 
Let us go in,“ ſaid the Caliph ; © this 
object is alſo intereſting. Let us firſt aſcer- 
tain if they are all confined for proper rea- 
ſons. There are many people left at liberty, 
who deſerve to be confined ; perhaps there are 
ſome here, whom it would be for the intereſt 
both of ſociety and themſelves, to reſtore to 
freedom. Let each of us examine apart one 
of the inhabitants of this place; let us deter- 
mine by lot, which of the three ſhall begin 


the examination, and we will immediately 


Jet to work.” The * decided that Meſrour 
mould begin. 

All three having rd the court, the 
chief eunuch went ſtraight to the firſt cell. 
He found there a man of about forty years of 
age, ſmoking a pipe, with a ſerious air, and 
Jeaning his elbow on a table, upon which 
chere were ſome papers. He ſaluted the 
ſmoker, who made him a due return. I ſup- 
poſe,” ſaid Meſrour to him, © that you are 
entruſted with overſeeing dy who make 
noiſe i in the court.” 

Overſeeing,“ anſwered the ſmoker, ** is a 
trouble from which I am free; I am entruſt- 
ed with watching over 8 and that is 
quite enough,” th 


1 


10 But 


ARABIAN TALES. 231 


But ſurely,” ſaid Meſrour, . you are 
not kept here in confinement n the num- 
ber of mad people.“ 

© And why ſhould I not be kept in that 
character? Do you think me wiſer than o- 
thers? They have done me that juſtice, 
which they ought to do to all the inhabitants 
of Bagdad. I cannot complain: I was con- 
demned by my equals; and they are ſo atten- 
tive as to come here every day to viſit me.“ 

I underſtand you,“ ſaid Meſrour ; © we 
have all a ſmall grain of madneſs : However, 
when it does not paſs certain bounds, we are 
very properly. allowed to enjoy our liberty. 
It is only extraordinary madneſs 15 

« Ah! yon are right,” interrupted the 
ſmoker, men excuſe all their ordinary fol- 
lies, however ridiculous ; but when any one. 
raiſes himſelf by his ideas, knowledge; and 
obſervation, above others, he is a kind of re- 
proach to them for the debaſement into which 
they allow themſelves to fall, and they endea- 
vour to remove him from their fight. This 
is my hiſtory: I knew more than the vulgar, 
and therefore was ſeparated from them.” 

In what branch did you excel?” replied 
Meſrour. ——* In that ſcience, which is the 
chief of all others, aſtrology. “ And was 
you in poſſeſſion of that ſcience ?Y—_ I en- 
deayoured after it, but my progreſs was in- 

U2z terrupted. 


232 ARABIAN TALES» 


terrupted.” “ You was in correſpondence 
with the ſtars then?“ + Yes, indeed. 
And by whom was you chiefly favoured ??” 
By the moon.”———* Are you no longer 
in favour with her?“ “ Since I have loſt 
my liberty, ſhe uſes me as ſne has a mind, 
She formerly owed me great obligations; but 
now ſhe has forgotten them. She had an e- 
normous wart upon her noſe, of which I cured 
her, Thus it is to me ſhe owes that beau- 
tiful-appearance which you ſometimes ſee her 
aſſume. Beſides, by cauſing her go on her fide, 
I ſaved her from an eclipſe,. which. was ex- 
pected by all the aſtronomers. At firſt the 
ſhewed me ſome gratitude ; but fince 1 have 
been confined, if I addreſs her.in her increaſe, 
he is yet too weak to act in my favour : if I 
addreſs. her when ſhe is full, ſhe is ſurround. 
ed with clouds and miſt ; but, if in her wane, 
all her malignant influences are at my ſer- 
vice. Defluxions, rheumatiſms, catarrhs, are 
ſhowered down upon me. I endeavour actu- 
ally to deliver myſelf from this laſt mark of 
her beneficence. Ah! if I could get hold of her 
ſome day, ſhe would find that ſhe has not ob- 
| liged an ungrateful perſon.” 
And what will you do to 2 bold of 
her?” replied Meſrour.— “ Nothing can 
be more eaſy,” ſaid the ſmoker; if a 
man like you would aſſiſt me, ſhe will come 
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is evening at nine o'clock, to admire her- 
felf, and to bathe in that well which you ſee 
in the middle of the court. I will give you 
my table, and you will lie in wait. She will 
not ſuſpe& you; and while ſhe is amuſing: 
herſelf with making her beams play upon the 
water, you will fuddenly ſhut the well: then 
we ſhall get hold of her. It will make both 
our fortunes, and we will ſee how ſhe will- 
be put to it to juſtify her conduct. ? 
© 4 She will ſpeak then?” ſaid Meſrour;. 
4% will we hear her?“ “ I don't ſay that 
you will hear it very diſtinctly,“ anſwered- 
the ſmoker, ** but I, whoſe ear is by prac- 
tice become ſo perfect as to be able to mark the 
cadence of the celeſtial harmony, will not loſe 
a ſingle word. With reſpect to you, we 
muſt know how your ear is formed. ? 

So ſaying, the Imoker laid down his pipe, 
examined narrowly Meſrour's ear, and, tak 
ing hold of it very roughly, fuddenly pulled 
it with all his force, crying out, your ear 
is too ſhort.” Meſrour uttered a dread ful. 
ery : One of the keepers ran up, and cauſed 
the aftrologer quit his hold. The eunuch.,. 
holding his ear with both his hands, rejoined. 
the Caliph, and related to him his lamentable 
ad venture. i 

* I have long been perſuaded,” ſaid: Ha- 
roun, ſmiling, © that thoſe madmen who- 

| uz have 
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have an air of wiſdom, are moſt to be dif. 
truſted. Come, Giafar,” ſaid he to his Grand 
Viſier, you are warned before hand, not to 
allow your ear to be pulled : proceed to your 
examination; Meſrour and I will not go far 
from the cell which you enter, that we 
may be at hand to aſſiſt Jour if there is occa- 
fon.” 

The Grand Viſier had 8 caſt his eye 
upon a door, by the fide of which fat an old 
man with a venerable beard, and an engag- 
ing air. He began with giving bim alms, 
and then faluted him. He appeared more at- 
tentive to the civility of the ſalutation than to 
the alms he had received. He returned the 
ſalute, and made a fign to Giafar to fit down on 
a ſeat, a few paces diſtant from him. 

*« You are undoubtedly come here to be. 

een young man,” ſaid he to him; 
4 you ought to thank heaven for having been. 
fo well directed. Of what chapter in my 
book do you wiſh to underſtand the text or 
| the explanation ?” 

The book, of which this man ſeemed to 
ſpeak, was a ſmall ſquare plank of cedar, on 
which there were no characters. Giafar 54 
ed what book it was. _ 

„What! do you not Jiftinguiſh 3 in [theſe 
characters the finger of God, and the inſpira- 
tion of the angel . A Mufſulman not 

know | 
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know the divine Alcoran, nor diſcover in him 
who preſents it according as he was inſpired, 
the great prophet Mahomet!“ 

Upon this exclamation, the Viſier roſe up 
and withdrew, Having joined the Caliph, 
Commander of the Faithful,“ ſaid he, EF 
have been forced to abandon my project; the 
man whom I have left makes me tremble at 
his blaſphemy : he ſays he is the Great Pro- 
phet.“ 

„It is not certain that he blaſphemes,” 
replied the Caliph; “every man may call 
himſelf a prophet, provided he proves his 
miſſion by miracles : go and aſk him concern- 
ing this point.“ 

Giafar obeyed, and n to his place 
« If you are Mahomet,” ſaid he to the old 
madman, * who has put you in a place like 
this?” © My ungrateful people,” replied the 
pretended prophet ; © they would not believe 
in me, and this has vexed rather than ſurpriſ- 
ed me, for they ſcarcely believe in God.” 
© But a prophet proves his miſſion by mira- 
cles, why have you wrought none?“ —_z My 
people ſhould firſt have demanded them from 
me ; but they were afraid of being convinced; 
they ſeek to believe nothing.“ Lou could 
work miracles then ?”—* Do you doubt the 
power of Mahomet ?”—* Work them imme- 
diately,” = Your requeſt ſhall not. be re- 

; | fuſed» 
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have an air of wiſdom, are moſt. to be diſ- 
truſted. Come, Giafar,”” ſaid he to his Grand 
Viſier, you are warned before hand, not to 
allow your ear to be pulled: proceed to your 
examination; Meſrour and T will not go far 
from the cell which you enter, that we 
may be at hand to aſliſt your if there is occa- 
fon.” 

The Grand Video had ad caſt his eye 
upon a door, by the fide of which fat an old 
man With a venerable beard, and an engag- 
ing air. He began with giving bim alms, 
and then faluted him. He appeared more at- 
tentive to the civility of the ſalutation than to 
the alms he had received. He returned the 
ſalute, and made a ſign to Giafar to fit down on 
a ſeat, a few. paces diſtant from him. 
Fou are undoubtedly come here to be. 

inſtructed, young man,” ſaid he to him; 
you ought to thank heaven for having been 
ſo well directed. Of what chapter in my 
book do you wiſh to underſtand the text or 
the explanation?” 

The book, of which this man ſremed to. 
ſpeak, was a ſmall ſquare plank of cedar, on 
which there were no characters. Giafar 224 
ed what book it was. 

„What! do you not Jiſtinguilk. in theſe 
characters the finger of God, and the inſpira- 
tion of the angel Gabriel! A Mufſulman not | 

know 
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know the divine Alcoran, nor diſcover in him 
who preſents it according as he was inſpired, 
the great prophet Mahomet !” 

Upon this exclamation, the Viſier roſe up 
and withdrew, Having joined the Caliph, 
“ Commander of the Faithful,“ ſaid he, I 
have been forced to abandon my project ; the 
man whom I have left makes me tremble at 
his blaſphemy : he ſays he is the Great Pro- 
phet. ?“ 

It is not certain that he blaſphemes, 
replied the Caliph; “every man may call 
himſelf a prophet, provided he proves his 
miſſion by miracles : go and aſk him concern- 
ing this point.“ 

Giafar obeyed, and a to his place | 
If you are Mahomet,” ſaid he to the old 
madman, * who has put you in a place like 
this?” «My ungrateful people,” replied the 
pretended prophet ; they would not believe 
in me, and this has vexed rather than ſurpriſ- 
ed me, for they ſcarcely believe in God.” 
« But a prophet proves his miſſion by mira- 
cles, why have you-wrought none?“ “ My 
people ſhould firſt have demanded them from 
me; but they were afraid of being convinced; 
they ſeek to believe nothing.“ Vou could 
work miracles then ?”—* Do you doubt the 
power of Mahomet ?”—* Work them imme- 

diately,” = Your requeſt ſhall not. be re- 
| ; | fuſed» 
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fuſed. Aſcend to the top of this ſpire by 
this outer ſtair, and throw yourſelf down 
from it without hefitation, When you are at 
the earth, though you were in a thouſand 
pieces, with one word I will ſet you on your 
feet, ſtraighter, and with a better carriage 
than you now have.” “ I would rather,” 
ſaid Giafar as he was going away, believe 
you a prophet, than oblige you to prove 
yourſelf one.” He came and gave the Calipte 
an account of the propoſal which had been 
made to him. 

+ You can learn very little,” ſaid Haroun 
to him, for you will make no trial,” « If 
any one wiſhes to be inſtructed in this matter,“ 
replied Giafar, the man and the tower are 
there; he may try the ne, I will not 
be jealous of his ſucceſs,” 

The converſation of the prince and his mi- 
niſters, was a little interrupted by ſome 
perſons. who accoſted them. One of them 
was Caliph, and came to propoſe Haroun's 
quitting his habit of derviſe, and accept- 
ing the place of Viſier. He intended to 
clothe him in a magnificent robe; it was an 
old piece of ſtuff, full of holes, dirty, and de- 
voured by vermin, Another, with a baſket 
Tull of nut-ſhells, came to ſell him confections. 

Theſe ſhort and public ſcenes did not an« 
ſwer the defign of _— nor the purpoſe 

of 
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of the agreement into which he had entered 
with his miniſters. It was his turn to go in- 
to a cell, where, like his two companions in 
adventure, he might have a private converſa- 
tion. He paſſed near one, which appeared 
larger and better furniſhed than the reſt. 
A young man, of a ſoft and engaging fi- 
gure was "fitting upon a ſofa, and appear- 
ed to be in deep melancholy; he held. 
in his hand the Alcoran, The Caliph ac- 
coſted and ſaluted him, addreſſing him in 
that kind and familiar tone, which the robe 
of a derviſe authoriſed him to aſſume. 
_*« Young man,” ſaid he, © why is a man ſo ra- 


tional as you appear to be, to be found among 


mad people?“ 

At this queſtion, the young man ſhut his 
book, modeſtly opened his eyes, looked at 
the derviſe, and anſwered him: All the ac- 
tions of my life have not been rational; I have 
given reaſon for the abuſe which is now made 
of power in keeping me here.” “ And 


could not 1,” ſaid the derviſe, © learn from 


you your hiſtory, when you appear to be 10 
well qualified for giving it?“ / 
% Pious derviſe,” anſwered the young man, 
„% were you the Caliph, I would perſuade - 
you to fit down by me, and I would open to 
vou my heart. Every day do I beſeech God 
to ſend me this equitable' prince; but it 
; would 
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would ſerve no purpoſe to have any other 


_ confident. - You ſee here a victim of his 


Grand Viſier Giafar, by whoſe orders I was 
brought hither, for a reaſon which appeared 
well-founded : but I can declare, that there is 
no reaſon why I ſhould be ſtill detained ;. and 
without the ſupport of religion, I would fink 
under the weight of my misfortune, and the 
horror of my ſituation,” 

The Caliph was greatly aſtoniſhed to hear 
ſo reaſonable and connected a diſcourſe. He 
called Giafar and Mefrour, and: repeated 
what he had. heard. The Grand Viſier 
attentively conſidered the young man, and aſ- 
fured the Caliph, that the priſoner and his 
. kiſtery were totally unknown to him. 

Haroun's' curioſity grew ſtronger, and 
made him anxious to hear his hiſtory. He 
entered the cell with that freedom which der- 
viſes generally uſe, and fat down beſide the 
ſuppoſed victim of Giafar's orders, Un- 
fortunate young man,” ſaid he to him, you 
know that people of my character have many 
privileges, and eſpecially that of approaching 
the great, and of ſpeaking to them the truth. 
The Commander of the Faithful is to us of all 
men the eaſieſt of acceſs; depend upon my 
zeal ; it may be poſlible for me to ſerve you; 
you will intruſt your misfortunes to a prudent 
car, and to a ſoul truly charitable,” Ry, 

| &« The 
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„The young man again fighed, muſed 
a ſhort time, ſhed ſome tears, and thus began 
his hiſtory. 

« My name is Halechalbe, and my father 
is Syndick of the trade of Bagdad. One even- 
ing he invited to ſupper the principal mer- 
chants in the city, each of whom brought 
along with him his eldeſt ſon. After the re- 
paſt, which was plentiful and gay, the gueſts 
began to converſe concerning * diſpoſal of 
their children. 

* One had ſent his ſon to a foreign count - 
ing-houſe ; another had entruſted to his a veſ- 
ſel full of merchandiſe ; a third had given up 
a certain branch of his trade; in ſhort, it ap- 
peared from what I heard, that all my cotem- 
poraries were either advantageouſly placed, or 
ſettled in life. After fully diſcourſing of 
theſe different arrangements, the company re- 
tired, 

« Remaining behind with my father, I ob- 
ſerved to him, that though the ſon of the firſt 
in our profeſſion, I alone was unemployed. 
He allowed the force of the obſeryation, 
and propoſed that I ſhould open a ſtorehouſe of 


whatever goods I choſe, in one of the quar- 


ters of Bagdad. 

This propoſal was agreeable to my in- 
clination for trade and independence. I ac- 
cepted it; and next day was put in poſſeſſion 

| | of 
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ol a large aſſortment of the moſt beautiful 


Perſian and Indian ſtuffs. I had flaves who 
were {killed in trade, and who relieved me of 
the troubleſome part of the buſineſs. 
Being ſurrounded during the day with 
all the nobility of Bagdad, with whom I had 
an opportunity of getting acquainted, I re- 
turned in the evening to. my father's houſe. 
In the management of my buſinefs, I led an 
active and buſy life ; a life, in ſhort, agree- 
able to my own taſte, My father often viſit- 


ed me in my ſhop, and was pleaſed to ſee the 


concourſe of virtuoſi and cuſtomers of both 
ſexes. He never received any thing uncom- 
mon from abroad, but he was happy to ſend 
it to me: The manager of his own * had 
orders to that purpoſe. 

J was one day forrounded with a great 
many people in my counting. houſe, when two 


women of a fine external appearance came in, 
Cirvility made the other virtuoſi give place; 
and one of the two women put aſide her veil 
ſufficiently to diſcover charms which dazzled 


the ſight. 

They ſat down upon a ſofa, aſked for 
the richeſt ſtuffs, bargained with me, and 
bought: them for three thouſand crowns. By 


this bargain, from calculation, I was a gainer 


of five hundred crowns. The goods were 


folded up, and, by the orders of one of the 


* women 
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women, who appeared miſtreſs, were carried 
away by ſlaves. I was preparing to hold out 
my hand for payment, when the young lady 
began to. ſpeak. 

„% Halechalbè,“ ſaid ſhe to me, I have 
brought no money with me; but be not un- 
eaſy about what is owing to you: I will re- 
turn in a few days, and bring it with me; at 
which time I intend to make very confider- 
able purchaſes from you.” 

„The other woman then ſpoke. * Ma- 
dam,” ſaid ſhe, * do you ſpeak to a ſon of the 
chief of trade, a man of acknowledged opu- 
| lence, and whoſe worth is known to the Ca- 


liph himſelf, as if you ſuppoſed that he 


would not reckon it an honour to give ſo 
trifling a credit. to a lady like you ? 
The diſcourſe of this woman, the im- 


| preſſion made upon me by the beautiful eyes 


of her miſtteſs, in conſequence of the de- 
rangement of her veil, and my natural timi- 


dity, prevented me not only from venturing _ 


to aſk payment, but even from inſiſting to 


know the-name of the lady to whom I gave 
' credit. She left me, after ſaluting me in a 


very genteel manner; and I remained at my 


| door, fixed like a poſt, without taking the 


precaution to cauſe a ſlave follow her, and ob- 
ſerve the place of her abode 
'Vor. I. X « When 
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„When I was alone, the imprudence, of 
which I had been guilty, preſented itſelf to 
my mind in the ſtrongeſt colours. To whom 
had I given my goods? Could I forget, af. 
ter the leſſons I had received from my father, 
that Bagdad ſwarmed with adventurers, who 
could appear in any form, and aſſume any 
tone? Every thing, even the beautiful eyes 
which ſhe had allowed me to ſee, then be- 
came, ſuſpicious. I believed myſelf cheated 
out of my goods, and returned to my father's 
houſe, trembling for the reproaches which I 
thought I had brought upon myſelf, 
„My mother ſoon perceived my diſtreſs : 
She well knew how to draw from me a con- 
felion of the cauſe, and endeavoured, as 
2H much as ſhe could, to calm my apprehen- 
> fions. - The merchant who knows not how 
| to loſe,” ſaid ſhe, * deſerves not to gain. If 
you are. embarraſſed in your accounts with 
your father, my purſe will ſupply the de- 
1 
| ] returned next day to my ſhop, inns at 
| "0 - being duped, and at the loſs which I had ſuſ- 
tained. I had ſome hopes, however, that 
My | the lady would return: But the evening 
| came, and ſhe had not made her appearance. 
| T 'This unhappy day. was followed by two o- 
.. thers of the ſame” Kind; and my mother ſaw 
he ; my 


— 
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A diſtreſs increaſe, without being _ to 
give it any relief. | 

In vain did ſhe tell me that ſhe would ſup- 
ply this loſs out of her own purſe, and that 
1 ſhould conſider what had happened to me 
as a uſeful misfortune; for it was only by 
experience that man could learn wiſdom. 

« All her diſcourſes were in vain ; nothing 
could conſole me for having allowed myſelf 
to be cheated by a pair of fine eyes, by mere 
compliment and ſhew: my vanity, which 
was hurt, tormented my ſoul, 

« On the fourth day, the unknown lady at. 
laſt came to my ſhop, and threw a large purſe 
upon my counter. Fair young man,” ſaid 
ſhe, I bring you your money; ſee if the 
account is right.“ At this ſo defirable and 
unexpected a fight, my fears and anxieties 
vaniſhed ; and I felt en en, recover 
new life. 

4 The unknown lady cauſed hes ſtuffs be 
brought to her: She choſe ſome of them, and 
carried from my ſhop goods to the value of 
three hundred pieces of gold. In my enthu- 
fiaſm, I would have given her credit for two 
thouſand, As ſoon as ſhe was gone, I re- 
turned to my mother, and now evidenced as 
much joy, as formerly I had ſhewn ſorrow and 

dejection. I related to her the lucky adventure of 
the day, and perceived the full force of the 
AS realoungy, 
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reaſoning, which, till that time, ſhe had 
made uſe of in vain, to perſuade me, that in 
trade, he who never ventures can never gain. 
& In ſhort, reſpeQable derviſe, I continued 
to deal in the ſame manner with the unknown 
lady, who always carried off from my ſhop, 
ſtuffs worth more money than ſhe left in it, 
till ſhe was owing me about ten thouſand 
crocs, equal to all the profit which 1 had 
been able to make in my different bargains 
with her. | 
« One day, after opening my ſhop, I was 
ſcarcely ſeated on my ſofa, when an aged woman 
came and accoſted me. I thought ſhe wanted 
ſome robes or ſtuffs, and propoſed to ſhew 
them to her. No, my ſon,” anſwered ſhe, 
IJ am entruſted with a commiſſion of much 
greater importance: I come from the young 
: lady who owes you ten thouſand crowns; I 
do not bring you payment, but I am charged 
by her to tell yon, that you became her 
merchant in preference to every other of the 
fame profeſſion at Bagdad, only becauſe her 
heart granted yon a preference of another 
kind. In ſhort, ſhe is beautiful, young, and 
rich, and offers you her hand in marriage. 
If you find it agreeable to enter into this en- 
gagement, after you have ſeen and eonverſed 
with her, no other dowry is required than 
the ten thouſand crowns in which ſhe ſtands | 
2 
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indebted to you: if you do not agree to it, 
the money ſhall inſtantly be paid down. But 
you mult reſolve to follow me, that you may 
have it in your power to know whether the 
affair 1s agreeable to your wiſhes.” 

During this diſcourſe of the old woman, 
a flame, to which I was till then a ſtranger, . 
penetrated through my veins,. and the hope 
which was now ſuggeſted, having increaſed 
its violence, I ſoon felt the fire of love burn- 
ing in my heart. The beautiful eyes of the 
lady, from the firſt moment I beheld them, 
had ſo dazzled: and blinded me concerning 
my real intereſt, that I allowed her to carry 
off my goods, without knowing how I ſhould 
receive payment for them. Though, in the 
viſits which ſhe afterwards made me, her 
veil had wholly concealed the features of her 
: countenance, yet the fullneſs of her dreſs 
could not conceal rhe elegance of her ſtature, 
the gracefulneſs of her mctions, the exquiſite 
form of her foot, and the extraordinary beau- 
ty of her hands. Beſides, ſhe diſputed with 


me about the price, with ſo much politeneſs 


and civility, and with ſuch an angelic voice 


that ſhe never left my ſhop without carrying 


away ſomething more than my goods; but I 
did not well know' what it was. Scarcely 
had ſhe left my ſhop, when I felt myſelf ex- 
tremely uneaſy; ſaid to myſelf, this is a 
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charmiug lady! and then fell into a long 
ſtate of profound thoughtfulneſs. 

When the old woman had informed me that 
the unknown lady was in love with me, my 
paſſion increaſed to a deſperate height. I or- 
dered my ſlaves to ſhut up my ſhop; and, 
having deſired them to tell my father and mo- 
ther that I was going to enjoy myſelf with 
ſome of my friends, in a garden at ſome diſ- 
tance from the city, before I returned home, 
'T put myſelf under the direction of the old 
woman. You will never repent,“ ſaid ſhe, 
as we went along, * of having put confidence 
in me; but you muſt ſtill give me another 
proof of it. If the lady is not agreeable to 
you, if yon do not accept the propoſals 
which ſhe is to make, and conſequently a ſe- 
paration takes place, it 'is proper that ſhe 
ſhould remain always unknown. Her delicacy 
requires this; and I was ordered to put a co- 
vering over your eyes, that you may not be 
able oy N the houſe to which you are 
going.“ 

« I readily agreed to this confivicn; and 
we withdrew under a portico, where, being 
| concealed by two advanced pillars, ſhe cover- 
ed my eyes with a very thick {lk handker- 
chief. She made me turn three or four times 
round on my heel; then took me by the hand, 

and cauſed me walk by her ſide for a full 
| quarter 
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quarter of an hour. We ſuddenly ſtopt; T 
heard her knock at a door, which opened, 
and, as ſoon as we had entered, immediately 
ſhut. | 

Il was in a ſhort time reſtored to the uſe of 
my eyes, and committed to the care of two 
female ſlaves of remarkable beauty and rich- 
neſs of dreſs. They conducted me through 
ſeven doors, at the end of which I was re- 
ceived by fourteen other ſlaves, whoſe figure 
was ſo ſtriking, and whoſe dreſs was ſo mag- 
nificent, that I was dazzled with beholding 


them. I was now in a ſuperb apartment, 


where every thing was marble, jaſper, or 
gilding. My adventure had ſo much the ap- 
pearance of a dream, that, though my eyes 


were open, I could ſcarcely be convinced that 


I was really awake. The old woman, who 
had ftill followed me, went out for an in- 
ſtant, and ſoon returned, accompanied by a 
flave,. who brought breakfaſt upon a large 
golden plate. I fat down to refreſh myſelf. 
While I was ſatisfying my hunger, the old 
woman counted down upon a table the ten 


thouſand crowns which were owing to me. 
There is your whole ſum,” ſaid ſhe; © be 


not uneaſy that my miſtreſs does not yet ap- 
pear. The law commands, and decency re- 
quires, that you ſhould not ſee one | another 
before the contract is made.“ Before the had 
done 
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done ſpeaking, a Cadi appeared, with ten 
perſons in his train. I aroſe to ſalute him; 
when the old woman, addreſſing the lawyer, 
faid to him, The young lady, who is to 
be married to this merchant, his choſen you 
for her guardian: do you agree to accept the 
office? The Cadi replied, that he reckoned 
himſelf highly honoured by the choice which 
had been made of him,“ He immediately 
drew up the contract, and got it figned by tlie 
witneſſes whom he had brought along with 
him. After partaking of an ample collation. 
which was ſerved up to him and his atten- 
dants, and having been preſented with a mag- 
-nificent dreſs, and three hundred ſequins, he 
retired; charging the old woman to beg her 
miſtreſs'to accept his tha ks. 7 
| J was ſo aſtoniſhed at what I ſaw, that when 

the Cadiwent away, I made a motion to.follow 
him, without perceiving that I left my mo- 
ney behind. I was prevented by the old wo- 
man, who made me fit down again. Are you 
mad ? ſaid ſhe: need I inform you that the 
marriage follows the contract? Come, be wiſ- 
er, and remain quiet till night, when every 
thing $426 be Oy for the en ag of FA 
ceremony.” 

«] ali in the hall, where a goiter num 
ber of ſlaves were attentive to every motion, 
and ready to anticipate every wiſh, I was in 
A. very/ 
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a very extraordinary ſtate of mind. The power 
of that feeling which had made me run ſo 
faſt with my eyes blindfolded, was no longer 
felt, and love remained fixed at the bottom of 
my heart, aſtoniſhed at the luxury with which 
I was ſurrounded, and the b be of this 
extraordinary marriage. 
Towards the evening, a magnificent repaſt 
was ſerved up, accompanied with all kinds of 
confeQions, and exquiſite wines, which I uſed 
very ſparingly. As ſoon as I made a fgnal 
for them to remove the diſhes, the old woman 
took me by the hand, and conducted me to 
the bath. I was there received by eight beau- 
tiful ſlaves, drefled in filk, who wrapped me 
in ſtuffs of the ſame materials, entered into 
the water along with me, and ſerved me with 
all that reſpe& and attention which could have 
heen paid to the Caliph himſelf. ITE 
a Imagine, Oreſpectable derviſe, my aſtoniſh- 
ment; it almoſt deprived me of my ſenſes ! 
I was ſoon drawn from it, however, by the ap- 
pearance of twenty other ſlaves, more beauti- - 
ful and better. dreſſed than thoſe by whom I 
was ſurrounded. Some held flambeaux, and 
others pots full of exquifite perfumes, the 
| ſweet odour of which, mingled with that of 
the wood of aloes, which ſerved to warm the 
bath, embalmed the air, and raiſed an agree- 


23e © ARABIAN TALES. 


able vapour to the very roof of the apart- 
ment. g7 
+ From theſe delights, I was carried to the 
enjoyment of others. Twenty flaves went be- 
fore me, and conducted me into a magnificent 
apartment; I ſat down on a ſofa covered with 
cloth of gold. I was there attended by the 
moſt melodious muſic, which was at the ſame 
time ſo cheerful and lively, and ſo fitted to in- 
ſpire delight, that I could not help feeling a 
little reanimated. The ſlaves at length pro- 
poſed to conduct me into the apartment de- 
ſtined for the celebration of the nuptials. 
A aroſe; a great door opened; and I beheld 
the perſon. approach who had marked me out 
for her huſband, preceded by twenty other 
{laves, whom ſhe alone could ſurpafs in beau- 
ty. At the ſight of her, I remained almoſt 
ſenſeleſs ; but this firſt impreſſion inſtantly 
gave place to love; and my paſſion at length 
aſſumed over me that power, which even at 
this day makes me, every moment of my life, 
endure torments worſe than death. | 
The beautiful ſtranger, preceded by her 
twenty ſlaves, and I attended by the ſame 
number, went into the grand apartment pre- 
pared for our nuptials, and there ſat down to- 
gether on the ſame ſofa. The old woman then 
appeared at the head of four, {laves, and 
brought us, on golden plates, different refreſh- 
c ments 
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ments, exquiſite confections, and fruit of all 
kinds, which we mutually preſented to one 
another. After this, the ſervice diſappeared, 
and we remained alone. 

A was almoſt trembling, when the lovely 
unknown lady took me by the hand to encou- 
rage me. Halechalbe,” ſaid ſhe, * ſince the 
day when curioſity firſt led me into your ſhop, 
I have loved you; and the ſame ſentiment has 
frequently carried me back, under pretence 
of cheapening and purchaſing goods. The 
little intercourſe we have had together, has 
given me an opportunity of knowing you; and 
my liking for you has ſo much increaſed, as to 
make me_ ambitious of being united to you 
for life. Can you think of n your 
liberty ?? 

«+ Madam,” l i. from the firſt 
moment you appeared in my ſight, your charms 
failed not to produce their effect. I never 
ſaw you without feeling an unaccountable diſ- 
order, mixed, however, with the ſweeteſt plea- 
ſure : you never left me, without occaſioning 
the molt lively regret ; I expected you every 
day, and my thoughts were inceſſantly oceu- 
pied about your image. I dared not avow 
my paſſion to myſelf ;| but fince you have con- 
feſſed your regard for me, I ſwear to you, that 
_—_— can equal the ſtrength of my love, and 
that 
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that the ſacrifice of liberty is nothing to one 
who would give his life for your ſake.” | 
% Halechalbe,* ſaid ſhe, * truth ſeems to 
flow from your lips: ſpare your life; it is eſ- 
ſential to my happineſs ; but if we are to be 
united for lite, attend to the conditions upon 
which I will yield my perſon and heart. My 
name and rank muſt remain unknown to you, 
until the ſteps I am now taking ſhall have en- ; 
abled me publicly to acknowledge you for my 
huſband. You ſhall make no inquiry within 
this place, for the purpoſe of getting informa. 
tion; and the door of the houſe ſhall be open- 
ed only once a- year.“ O madam,” ſaid J, 
I will keep ſilence; I will remain ignorant; 
Iwill never leave the houſe. Stop, faid 
ſhe, I have a ſtill more ſevere condition to 
impoſe upon you; as I give myſelf wholly to 
you, it is reaſonable that you ſhould be whol- 
ly mine. My flaves are become yours, and 
will obey you in every thing; but you muſt 
not ſpeak to them, exeept to require their ſer. 
vices. If you condeſcend to uſe the ſmalleſt 
familiarity with any of them, farther than 
mere expreſſions of kindneſs, if I muſt 
_ diſcover to you a part of my character. I am 
inclined to be jealous; and if you make me the 
ſubject of this fatal paſſion, I know not how. 
far. med reſentmeut may 28787 me agaiĩnſt you.“ 
| Take 
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Take courage, ſaid I, my adorable 
Spouſe, the ſtrength of my paſſion ſecures you 
from every indiſcretion on my part. I ſhould 
die with vexation, were I capable of diſpleaf- 
ing you; but I am not afraid that I will ever 
be ſo-unlucky as to give you offence.” 
The unknown lady burſt into tears, when f 
ſhe ſaw the frankneſs and air ot ſincerity with 
which my n were accompanied. 
* Halechalbe,* ſaid ſhe, put your hand up- 
on my heart, and feel how it palpitates with 
fear, leſt you had refuſed my conditions. We 
will now be united; but had you heſitated 
about accepting them, 1 would have ſacrificed 
my happineſs to my n and we Ie ; 
have ſeparated for ever.“! ! 
During this diſcourſe, I applied my * 
20 her heart, and I felt my own ſympathiſe with 
its emotion. I tenderly embraced her, and 
{he fainted away in my arms. A flave was 
called; and ſhe ſoon recovered from an acci- 
dent which was not dangerous 1 in its origin, 
The idol of my heart opened her beautiful 
eyes, and, with rapture, I beheld them n 
towards mm. 
4 1 paſs, over the remaining! events of my 
marriage, becauſe they cannot be intereſting 


to vou, and the remembrance of them is ſtill 
| the torment Os . 
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4 was fo enchanted by my paſſion, that I 
ſpent a fortuight in total forgetfulneſs of the 
whole world beſides; and I will confeſs, tomy 
mame, that J even omitted the moſt eſſential 
of all duties, for I never once thought of the 
uneaſineſs of my father and mother on my 
account. At laſt, by little and little, nature 
reſumed her rights, and I began to think ſeri- 
ouſly of the grief which I muſt have occafion- 
ed to my affectionate parents. I uttered ſome 
| Hghs, which proceeded from the bottom of 
my heart; and the diſtreſs of my mind ap- 
| peared in my countenance, My wife, who 
poſſeſſed great diſcernment, ſoon perceived the 
change which I underwent, got from me the 
ſecret ; took an intereſt in my pain, and point- 
ed out the method or rr delivered nen its 
attacks. h 
|, 466 Dear Halechalbe ' ſaid de, 4 1 ddd 
| you for your attachment to your father and 
mother; they are dear to me on your account. 
We have given ourſelves laws ; but as we are 
the judges, we muſt not allow them to do in- 
jury to nature. You will go to ſee your pa- 
rents, ſpend a week with them, and alſo re- 
{ume your buſineſs, - There. are * reaſons 
for ſo doing. | 
„ Firſt of all, it n rde obs cb to 
- hide our marriage, and will furniſh you with 
an opportunity of bug preſent or 'abfent at 


pleaſure, 
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pleaſure, without oecaſioning any ſuſpicion of 
our intrigue. It will likewiſe enable you to 
acquire, by your civil, frank, and generous 
dealings, the public eſteem, which will one day 
be of great advantage to us : for we live un- 
der the government of a Caliph, who has 
ears every where, and who likewiſe makes 
very good uſe of his own. Go, then, and 
my heart will accompany you wherever 
you. are; if it could be rendered viſible, you 
would fee it continually fluttering around yon. 
Beſides, you will he under my hand: we have 
our truſty old woman, by whoſe means you 
will have the ſatis faction of hearing ſpoken of 
me, and I will have that of being informed of 
your welfare, and communicating to you my 
wiſhes. Above all,” added ſhe, * as our marriage 
cannot be concealed from your parents, charge 
them to keep it a profound ſecret.” _ 

__ «« Night was beginning to come on, when this _ 
diſcourſe was ended; and my wife ordered 
the old woman to blindfold me, and conduct 
me out of the gates of the palace, till I was 
under the portico, where I had firſt ſubmitted 
to this operation. As ſoon as my guide had 
reſtored to me the uſe of my eyes, I flew with 
all ſpeed to. my father's houſe : A neighbour. 
ing lady was juſt entering it : She diſcovered 
me by the light of a ſhop, before which I paſ- 
| fed. * Halechalbe !! exclaimed ſne, what? 

. * 2 is 


236 ARABIAN TALES. 


is it you? In the name of God, do not fhew- 
yourſelf ſo une xpectedly to your mother. Re- 
tire for a few minutes into my houſe ; and in 
the mean time my huſband will go and in- 
form her of your return. She is in the ut- 
moſt diſtreſs and deſpair at your loſs; and the 
joy occaſioned by your ſudden and unexpeR-- 
ed return might be productive of fatal conſe- 
quences.” Whence come you, wicked young 
man?“ ſaid ſhe, as ſoon as ſhe had ſat down; 
* How could you let your worthy parents 
continue r eaves of wRur bed become 5 
you ? 4% 157 J. 
Not having a ies e * 105 the r ä 
inquiſitive perſon I ſhould meet, and it being 
neceflary to conceal my marriage from every 
body, I was very much at a loſs what anſwer. 
to give. But I made it up by preſence of 
mind, and was obliged to have recourſe to a, 
lie, I am aſtoniſhed, madam,” anſwered I, 
* to hear you talk of the vexation which T 
Have occaſioned to my parents. Having met 
with an opportunity of going to Balſora, 
where I had a very urgent and important ex- 
amination to take againſt one of my moſt con- 
ſiderable debtors, and not having a moment to 
Joſe, I ſet out without being able to inform my 
father of my departure. I diſpatched an ex- 
preſs as ſoon as it was in my power; but ſome 
accident muſt have befallen him, as no news 
| 5 | have 
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have been received of me.” The lady was 
fatisfied with the excuſe. All Bagdad, how- 
ever,” ſaid ſhe, * ſuppoſed you dead, and 
moreover magnificently buried; for a ſuperb 
funeral was given you yeſterday. I will re- 
late the whole affair to you, when once my 
huſband has prepared our neighbours for again 
ſeeing in good health the ſon whom they be- 
lieved dead. 

The huſband having with great ants 
andertaken the commiſſion, the woman re- 
turned to her recital. 

«« © Your ſlave informed your father and mo- 
ther, that you was to ſpend the remainder of 
the day and the night in a garden with your 
friends. This prevented them from being un- 
eaſy during that evening and ne day; but on 
the following days, all the merchants of Bag- 
dad were in ſearch of you- Meſſengers were 
fent to all che gardens. in the neighbourhood: 
of the city, to the woods, and to a great diſ- 
tance 1n the country. As you was no where 
to be found, and nobody had obſerved you, 
it was conjectured that you had fallen into one 
of thoſe ſnares which are too common at Bag- 
dad, where young people without knowledge 
and experience, find death in the very cup of 
Four father and mother tore their hair 
through grief; your family and friends went 
A | 3 | into 
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into mourning. Some kind of conſolation was 
ſuppoſed to be derived from the pretended fu- 
neral, which all the mourners in Bagdad were 
hired to attend, but where many real tears 

were ſhed, Every perſon Was affeQted with 
' the diſtreſs of your parents.” 

„This recital, O virtuous derviſe ! made 
me very uneaſy, I perceived the dreadful 
. conſequences of forgetting myſelf and my du- 
ty; and I always conſidered my misfortunes,. 
and the diſtraction of mind which was the 
conſequence thereof, as a puniſhment from 
Heaven, becauſe, in the arms of love, I was. 
nee of the ſacred neee of ak 
ture. ; 

8 After: our ben had related that part 
of my hiſtorF, which it was neceſſary I ſhould 
know, ſhe roſe up. It is now time,“ ſaid 
ſhe, to appear; my huſband muſt already 
have announced you; go, and confirm the ac- 
count which he has given of your return.“ 

1 then entered my father's houſe; and it is 
impoſſible to deſcribe his joy, much leſs 
that of my mother, who fainted away in my 
arms. What !” ſaid my father, © you are 
returned from Balſora'? Poor child! the. loſs 
| you, might have ſuſtained was not nearly equal 
in my eſtimation, to the danger which you 
have run, and the eee you wu under- 
aw.” A . | 

a 6 « « Father, 
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Father,“ ſaid-, ſtill keeping up before 
the neighbours the ſtory which I had thought 
it convenient to adopt, I know not whether 
our correſpondent is to fail, but I will deliver 
to you ſecurities ſufficient to remove every 
fear. There is a diamond to put in your tur- 
ban; here is one for the hilt of your poniard, 
another for the handle of your ſeymitar, and 
a bracelet for my mother. I believe that this 
is a full — for the ſum Which we may 
loſe by him.“ 

They again Sabre me, without aſking 
any farther explanation; the weeds of mourn. 
ing ſoon diſappeared, and every one was dreſ- 
fed in his feſtival robes. The houſe was fill- 
ed with muſic; a thouſand tapers ſhed their 
light, and the friends of my father and mother 
aſſembled to enjoy a ſplendid entertainment. 
The evening and night was ſpent-by the coin- 

_ pany in amuſement and joy. 

« Next morning I thought it my e 
eradicate from the mind of my parents thoſe 
opinions, which, in order to deceive the pub- 
lie, prudence had made me eſtabliſh the even- 
ing before. I related to them the circum- 
ſtances of my marriage, and beſought them to 
keep it ſecret; as my happineſs depended on 
its being concealed, Every thing "increaſed 
their IO nd the rich eee which 

| a 8 I bad 


260 ARABIAN TALES» 
L had brought them from my wife, were 
. ſpeaking proofs. 

He muſt have married the er of 6 
genie, ſaid my mother. Such nuptials,” 
ſaid my father, are celebrated without a Ca- 
di.“ They knew not what to think; but 
they ſaw me happy, and they were ſatisfied, _ 
II propoſed to my parents to reſume my 
trade. They were delighted to find that for- 
tune had not deprived me of economy and di- 
ligence ; and next day I again appeared in my 
ſhop. The quarter in which I lived expreſſed 
their happineſs at feeing me again, As I was 
no longer directed by the hope of gain, I was 
perfectly eaſy and diſintereſted in my dealings, 
and brought to my ſhop. all the people of 
Bagdad, In theevening, I returned as uſual 
to my father's houſe.” __ 

On the evening preceding the ſeventh day; 
I informed my father that I was again to diſ- 
appear. He endeavoured to get my place fill- 
ed up by an intelligent clerk, who was bound 
to conduct himſelf according to my principles. 


It was eaſy to account for my being a ſecond 


time abſent, by ng that I hed ſome 
| buſineſs, abroad. 

„On the ſeventh day, FROG, evening, cher 
old woman came and informed me, that my 
"ſpouſe was waiting impatiently for my arrival, 
* I was equally impatient to rejoin her, 1 

needed 
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needed no intreaties to perſuade me to follow 
my guide. The ſame myſtery as before was 
ſtill obſerved in conducting me to the palace, 
where my preſence was expected, and I was 
received at the firſt door by my eharming 
d- who looſened the un with hows on 


| NEL pale another tortnigdt Ai njgles 
than the former, in thoſe enjoyments which 
mutual love beſtows, and amid thoſe delights, 
pleaſures and amuſements which the eager 


wiſhes and riches of my ſponſe could bring to- 


gether. At the concluſion of this period, 
which ſeemed very ſhort, 1 returned to my fa- 
ther's houſe, and afterwards to my buſineſs. 
My parents received me with the greateſt af- 


fe&ion ; but ſcarcely did I enjoy it, before 1 


fighed for the return of the ſeventh day, when 
the old woman would come to blindfold me, 


and conduct me to an abode which I now con- | 


fidered as a celeſtial paradiſe, | | 
„My wife appeared to feel with . 
foree the pangs of ſeparation. During my ab- 
ſence from the palace, the only method which 
ſhe purſued to divert her attention, was to 
play upon a muſical inſtrument, or to ſing in 


concert with her ſlaves, thoſe amorous lays | 


which her paſſion dictated, She ſhewed them 
to me on my return; and I ſtill remember 


e them, nich J ſhall repeat” to yo 


Were 
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were it merely to ſhew you that my violent 
flame met with an equal return. | 

« h! my lover, how cruel is bees? 
Return: I ſigh for thy return, as the eyes 
which are funk in eternal night wiſh for the 
brightneſs of the day. : | 

% Why do you leave me? to behold thee 
delights; my ſoul. Return, dear light of my 
life; without thee I die. | 

4% My foul is full of. deſpair 3 nothing cen 
charm when thou art not here. TGT, 
myſelf with my tears.” 9244 

Hitherto I have deſcribed my happineſs ; 
nothing but a dreadful reverſe of fortune re» 
mains to be unfolded. It took its riſe from 
an - unfortunate paſſion conceived for me by 
 Zaliza, my wife's favourite ſla vi She care- 
fully concealed it from the obſervaiton ef her 
_ muſtreſs and companions ; but to me ſhe open- 
ed her heart without reſerve, To prevent her 
importunities, I Was obliged to threaten her 
with a diſcovery ʒ and from that moment, 
rage, 33 
of her mind. 

One day, during my abſence, while my 
miſtreſs was ſinging my praiſes, and our loves, 
Zaliza joined in concert with the other ſlaves ; 
but hearing a couplet in praiſe of my fideli- 


tx, the affcQed to drop her lute, as if through 


RIA and did not take it up again. 
| N ee 


ien ars. 


Why, ſaid my ſpouſe, do you leave your 
Jute upon che ground? 1 cannot fing the fi. 
delity of men,“ anfwered Zaliza, for I do 
not believe it: Halechalbe,” continued ſhe, *is 
very atniable; he undoubtedly loves you; and 
who would not? But I do not believe that 
his affection is equal to yours, or 'that he is 
more faithful than another; of this I ean give 
1 whenever they are required.” 

4 Theſe baſe and perfidious words infuſed 
the moſt fatal jealouſy into the heart of my 
ſpouſe ; ſhe gave me no opportunity, however, 
of perceiving. that ſhe entertained any ſuſpi- 
cions. At the time fixed between us, I return. 
ed to my father's houſe, and my ordinary buſi- 
neſs; and when I went back to the lady, I 
was received as Kindly and e ey! fi as 
before. 

« One day I was in my ſhop, When, about 
two hours before the Sag time of the old 

woman's arrival to conduct me to my ſpouſe, 


the public crier proclaimed i in the ſtreet a 


golderi cenſer ſet with diamonds, to be ſold 
for two thouſand ſequins. I ordered a flave 


to call the crier : * Who is the proprietor of 


that cenſer ?? ſaid 1 to him. It belongs,” 


anſwered he, to a youh g lady, whom you 


behold there: at the ſame time he pointed 
out a handſome and well dreſſed woman, and 
I defired him to bid her ſpeak with me. 


« * The 


mo 


* 
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The woman took the cenſer from the 
erier, gave him a reward, and. advanced, to- 
wards me. Modam, ſaid I, * fince this dr. 


9 


will you allow me to have. it — 5 it 


pPleaſes you, Halechalbe,”. ſaid the lady, it is 


yours, and I demand nothing i in return 1 


am not accuſtomed,” anſwered I, to make 


ſuch bargains.” Nor I. ſaid the lady, *.to 
.enjoy the happineſs of making a preſent to the 
moſt amiable and beſt beloved of his ſex. I 


have, continued ſhe, for along time paſt, fre- 


quented your ſhop, unobſerved, alas! by you; 
but your figure. and your manners enchanted 


me, and ſtill enchant me more and more. 
Since the cenſer pleaſes you, I reckon myſelf 


very fortunate in having it in my 1 to 


preſent you with it.“ 


I will receive your preſent, Way 
1 « if you will accept from me its value.“ 

„ Silver and gold,” aid he, are of no 
account in my eltimation. The love which I 
bear vou, has deprived me of repoſe ; ; and do 
not treat me with cruel diſdain. A. liking 
for me would do you no diſhonour,, for, thank 
God! I,may be proud of my deſcent. But 


if, deſpiſed by vou, cannot aſpire, to the 


hi gheſt marks. of your affeQion, let me 


bc a „angle ail and the cenſe wall be 


eier 
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«*<T cannot agree,” replied I, that you 
ſhould make ſo bad a bargain, Take your mo- 
ney, or keep your cenſer; a kiſs is no trading 
price.“ It is beyond price,“ anſwered the 
lady, to one who dies of love. I brought 
not this cenſer here to ſell, but to give it to 
you; accept it at the price mentioned, and 
you will fave my life.“ 

«© Venerable derviſe, I wk confeſs my 
weakneſs, and declare that I was gained over 
by theſe flattering praiſes, and -this language 
of love. I had no ſuſpicions, and was unable 
to diſcover the features of the lady through 
her veil. Overcome by felf-love, more than 

by her intreaties, I retired into a dark part of 
the ſhop, and preſented my cheek +» but inflead 
of 'kiffing it, the bit it with ſuch force, as 
made me cry out; and I was left alone with 
the cenſer in my hand, my cheek bathed in 
blood, and my countenance totally disfigured. 
The blood was at length ſtopped, but I was 
unable to allay the ſwelling, or remove the 
marks of her cruel teeth. | 

At this moment the old woman came for 
me, and appeared ſurpriſed at the ſituation in 
which ſhe beheld me. I intended to tell her 
that I had fallen upon a piece of broken glaſs, - 
and I was ready to give thegſame account to 
"my ſpouſe. But the I Zaliza had 


previouſly informed her of the whole matter: 
Vor. I. | Z 408 
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It was ſhe who had played me that baſe trick; 
and ſhe had no doubt reported it to my ſpouſe, 
in ſuch a manner as to make me appear much 
more guilty than I really was. When I arrived 
at the palace, inſtead of being received as former- 
1y, by an eager and affectionate wife, I fell into 
the power of an enraged and implacable judge. 

«© What has hurt your cheek ?* was the 
firſt queſtion propoſed by my wife, as ſoon 

as I was before her. I was about to tell her 
of the pieces of glaſs; but ſhe interrupted me 
with aſking, * whence I got the cenſer which 

J held in my hand.“ It coſt me two thouſand 
ſequins,” faid I ſtammering. Liar,“ replied 
my ſpouſe, her eyes inflamed with rage; it 

coſt you much more: the account of it is on 

Four cheek. Vile and baſe man! you have 

made a trade of your favours, but you ſhall 

Pay dear for your infamous conduct. Mori- 
gen,“ ſaid ſhe, addreſſing her firſt eunuch, 
let him be beheaded? 

% Morigen had already ſeized me, when 
the old woman, our confident, threw herſelf 
at the feet of her miſtreſs. * O madam ! 
- Zaid ſhe, * do not commit ſuch a crime ; do 
not expoſe yourſelf to that remorſe which or 


Will be- unable to ſupport.” | 
„% The behafſſiour of the old „ P 


| my wife to. re ection: She appeared to medi. E. | 


tate a little; and then, changing her opinion, 
ordered 


ordered me to receive the baſtinado. While 
Morigen was executing her rigorous orders, 
which I endeavoured to bear without com- 
plaining, ſhe ſeized a muſical inſtrument, and 
made the chords reſound with an air, which 
expreſſed a mixture of jealous rage, and ma- 
hgnant ſatisfaction. 

The pain I ſuffered totally deprived me 


of feeling; and I did not recover till I was 


in my father's houſe, placed upon a bed, ſur- 
rounded by the whole family, and attended 
by phyſicians who were employed in pro- 


curing me relief. F had been carried away 


after the fatal execution of my wife's orders, 
and left on the threſhold of my father's door, 


It was fix weeks before I recovered from 


the conſequences of the ſevere treatment I 


had undergone. At the end of this time, 
when I was able to bs out of bed, my father 


tried to gain my confidence, and I conceal 
ed not the malen eircumſtance of my lat 
ad venture. 


O Heaven . ſaid fn * you are united, 


my ſon, to a monſter of cruelty and injuſ- 
tice,” Do not ſay fo, father! exclaimed 
I; my wife, I muſt confeſs, was cruel, but 


the thought ſhe had reafon to complain, and 


I was wanting in my duty to her, even when 


the loaded me with kindneſs and affection-. 
Find that I ſtill adore her, and that my love 
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is increaſed by the eonſciouſneſs of my fault, 
and by the fear of a final ſeparation. Ah! 
would to God I were admitted to be the low- 
eſt of her ſlaves! 

© You have not the feelings of a man,” 
ſaid my father; know the dignity of your 
ſex, I cannot determine to what kind of a 
being you have been united by the ceremony 
of a contract: I ſhould ſuppoſe it entirely 
whimſical, if ſo ſtrong proofs, and particu- 
larly the laſt, had not been given us of its 
reality. Be aſhamed, that a man like you, 
who was well deſcended, and who might have 


* aſpired to a connection with the beſt families 


in Bagdad, has been hurried away by a fool- 
- Ub paſſion, to ſo extraordinary and unequal a 
connection, as that which you have now ter- 
ed: Forget your diſgraceful paſſion.” , | 
Every word which my father uttered, 
by way of invective againſt my marriage and 
my wiſe, was a dagger to my heart. I ſhall 
one day Gdiſcoyer this abominable creature,” 
added he; I will bring an information a- 
gainſt her before the Caliph, who will put it 
out of her power to make farther victims.“ 
| Inſtead of ſeconding my father's reſentment, 
my heart revoited againſt his plans of re- 
venge, and placed itſelf betwixt him and wy | 
, ins but mewns ſpoule, | 
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© This diſpoſition of mind, in ſpite of the aſſiſ- 
tance of medicine, ſoon injured my health, and. 
deranged my underſtanding. I became thought- 
ful and melancholy; refuſed every means of con- 
folation, grieved my too affectionate parents, 
and wasa torment to all the domeſtics. Nothing. 
could be prepared to my taſte 3 and I con- 
ſtantly blamed the unſkilfulneſs of the cooks. 
* One of them came one day to juſtify 
his conduct. See,” ſaid I, overturning the 
table, and treading the diſhes under my feet,. 
there is the eſtimation in which I hold your 
Kill and diligence. As he wanted to make 
a reply, I threw myſelf upon him to give 
him a hearty beating. His cries and fcreams- 
foon brought my mother, who wiſhed to tear 
from me the perſon at whom I was offended. 
She even ventured to add blows to her re- 
proofs z and, in the blindneſs of my fury, I 
_ unfortunately ſtruck her. When my father 
arrived, he was not more prudent, and I was 
at length put in chains. I recolle&, that, 
having put my hand acroſs my mouth, it was 
eovered with foam: In ſhort, J loſt my re- 
collection, and only recovered it to behold. 
myſelf an inhabitant of this mournful abode. 
1 then learned that I was kept here by order 
of Giafar, the Grand Viſier. 
« 'Many months have now elapſed ſince 
I groaned a miſerable captive in this place; E 
Tree && have 


| 
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have now recovered ſoundneſs of mind, in 
conſequence of the ſolitude, but more eſpecially 
the opportunity of indulging my unfortunate 
paſſion, which I here enjoy, without hearing 
the perſon whom I will ever love, loaded with 
imprecations. 178 | 
Here, O reſpeQable derviſe ! I am ſway- 


ed by ſadneſs, and not by paſſion, and can 


diſcover in myſelf nothing, for which 1 ought 
to be detained in this hoſpital. My friends, 
it would appear, have forgotten me; but it 
is the duty of the Grand Viſier, whoſe orders 
are here followed, to inſpect this place, and 
endeavour to bring back to me my parents, 
ſince I only offended by one fit of madneſs, 
and have now ſufficiently recovered my rea- 
ſon to regulate my conduct. This, venerable 
derviſe, is the whole of my hiſtory. All my 
conſolation. is the Alcoran, and the hope, 
that ſome time or other the Commander of 
the Faithful, who wiſlies to ſee every thing 


himſelf, will direct his ſteps towards this 


mournſul abode. I aſk this from God an 
hundred times a-day ; but, alas! my ſuppli- 
cations have never reached his throne,” 

„ Ceaſe not to pray, my dear fon,” re- 
plied the Caliph ; . you will ſoon know the 
efficacy thereof, and your requeſt will be 
heard.” After theſe words of conſolation, 
Haroun returned, with Giafar and Meſrour, 
WP 9 * to 
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to the palace. What think you,“ ſaid the 

prince, to the companions of his adventures, 
of the ſtory which has now been related? 
You were at hand, and muſt have heard eve- 
ry thing which was ſpoken? I think,” 
ſaid Giafar, that this young man, of whom 
I never heard before, though he accuſes me 
of being the cauſe of his misfortunes, has 
been employing his invention to relate to you. 
a collection of dreams or falſehoods,”' It 
is impoſſible that every thing can be falſe in 
his relation,” replied the Caliph 3 “and I 
command you to think on the means of aſ- 
ceertaining the u To-morrow, I expe 
to hear from you.” 

Next day the Grand Viſier gave an laben 
of the plan which he had deviſed for diſcover- 
ing what truſt was to be placed in the hiſtory 
and complaints of Halechalbe. "Thoſe peo- 
ple,” ſaid the miniſter, who are deranged 
in their mind, are never conſiſtent iu their 
accounts. Let your highneſs therefore order 
the young man to be brought before you; and 
if he repeats his long ſtory in the ſame con- 
nection he did yeſterday, and without vary- 
ing its circumſtances, it will then be proper 
to make the neceſſary inquiries for aſcertain» 
ing the truth of the facts. The Viſier's o- 
pinion was highly approved of, and orders 
were inſtantly _—_ to go * Halechalbe. 
| When 
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When the young man was at the foot of 
the throne, the Caliph thus addreſſed him: 


« Halechalbe, I have been informed that you 


have been confined in bedlam, by a ſeries of 


the moſt extraordinary adventures; recover 
Four ſpirits, and be aſſured that I am anxious 


to do juſtice to all my ſubjects. But in the 


relation I demand from you, omit no circum- 


ſtance, and conſider the reſpect which is due 


to truth, and to my preſence.” Halechalbe, 


ſeeing the prediction of the derviſe fulfilled, be- 
ing inſpired with confidence, and affected with 
his ſubject, again began his hiſtory, and made 


not the ſmalleſt S er even in the ex- 
f preihons. 


Giaſar was obliged to own that the . 
which he had twice heard, bore very ſtriking _ 


marks of veracity. His fole object now was 
to diſcover Halechalbe's beloved, but cruek 


enemy, in order to procure juſtice from her 
towards her injured huſband; and his ſaga- 
city foon ſuggeſted the . which were __ | 
* to be tak en. 

By calling together all the Cadis in Bags 
dad, in order to learn by whom the contract 
had been drawn up, the affair would be in 
danger of being divulged, without reſolving the 


diffieulty : For, if any of them had, contrary 
to law, drawn up a contract of ſo extraordi - 


nary a nature, he would not readily confeſs 


Wy, 
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| It ; and beſides, a man might have been ſub- 
orned to act the part. 

If Halechalbé's father was ies to 
him, and perſuaded again to entruſt his ſon 
with the management of bis trade, it was 
probable, that the old woman would be go- 
ing about him, were it only from cuxioſity; 
and ſpies, properly placed, might, apprehend 
her, - and force her to —— the name of 
her miſtreſs, RE 

The Caliph approved 1 Wan 7555 the 
ſyndick was immediately ſent for. This un- 
fortunate father, ſlill ſuppoſing that his ſon 
was totally deranged in his mind, was greatly 
aſtoniſhed to find himſelf in his company at 


the foot of the Caliph's throne, and, ſtill 


more, to ſee. Halechalbe treated by Haroun 
with the kindeſt attention. ! 

Upon the firſt propoſal of a 3 
made by the Grand Viſier, the father ſtretch- 
ed out his arms to receive his ſon, Mea- 


ſures were then agreed upon for untavelling 


the adventure, and Halechalbe's father pro- 


miſed to execute with fidelity the orders 


which he received. The father and ſon re- 


turned to their houſe, after having received 


two rich robes from the munificent Caliph; 
and next day Halechalbe was re-eſtabliſhed in 
his ſhop, which was as richly Scone as 
| hefore, x{ $23 
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The young man endeavoured, by ſubmiſ- 


ſion, kindneſs, and attention, to make his pa- 


rents forget the cauſes of complaint which he 
had given them. Though ſtill inflamed by 
love, he ſtrove to conceal from them its ef- 
fects, and to get the better of his melancholy, 
He yielded to it only when free from every 
other buſineſs, and when left to himſelf in 
ſolitude and retirement. 

Halechalbe's wife did not long enjoy the 


_ fatisfaQion/ of her revenge. Having come to 
ferious reflection on her conduct, ſhe blamed 


herſelf for the exceſs of her cruelty, and at 
length became uneaſy about the fate of the 
lover whom ſhe had treated with too much 


- ſeverity, though ſhe {till ſuppoſed him cri- 


minal and ungrateful. Love ſoon regained 
the empire of her heart; and though ſhe. 
fruggled for ſome days againſt a feeling which 
the durſt not avow, filence at length became 
burdenſome to her, and ſhe ordered the old 


woman, as if ſolely through compaſſion, to 
make inquiry about the ſituation of her unfor- 


tunate huſband, — . 

Alas, madam !“ 1 e ſke, % my 
pity for him led me to his father's houſe, and 
I there learned from- the inhabitants of that 
quarter, that-the poor young man's hfe was 
in danger.“ His life in danger ““ replied 


the lady: * l axtortunate that I am. I. 


have 
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have killed the only man in the world I ever 


loved, or can love ! Can I not inform him 
that my life depends upon his? but every: 
thing prevents me from doing ſo. Go, how. 
ever, and ſpeedily get information concerning 
him, as far as you can, conſiſtently with the 
ſafety of my honour,” The old woman re- 
ceived the order with great pleaſure, and for 
ſome time was able to give her miſtreſs good - 
hopes of the recovery of her huſband's health, 
But her inquiries ſoon became fruitleſs ; for 
the neighbours were altogether ſilent concern- 
ing Halechalbe, from the 'moment when he 
was privately taken to bedlam in a ſtate ag 
inſanity. 

Her miſtreſs now yielded to Air ind 
ſhut herſelf up with her confident, that ſhe 
might indulge her ſorrow, and ſhed her tears 
without reſtraint. The muſical inſtrument, . 
which had formerly been employed to inſult 
over the misfortune of Halechalbe, now ſerv- 
ed to expreſs her own complaints. The lady, 
quite inconſolable, could no longer make ver- 
ſes, as ſhe was wont to do, when inſpired by 
love or revenge; but only uttered a few 
broken ae eben with ſighs and 
tears. | 

„% Alas!” aid he, 6 Go flies frock me; 
be has baniſhed himſelf from his native land 
on my account, Go, wy lover, join with 

| ; Es 
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the beaſts of the foreſt ; your wife is more 
terrible than they: Tes, thou doſt forget 
me: It is a conſolation which 1 2 never 
enjoy. E | | 

The good old woman was one day eventing 


the city, little thinking that ſhe would have 
any agreeable news to carry to her miſtrels, 


when, as ſhe paſſed through the quarter where 
Falechalbé's ſhop was, ſhe obſerved it open. 
Stopping to look at it, the diſcovered the 
| maſter himſelf ſeated on a ſofa, and loſt in 


deep thought, and ſhe determined to enter. 


As ſoon as ſhe ſaw him, ſhe wiſhed to throw 


herſelf into his arms,- and Halechalbe was 
running to meet her, whenever he perceived 


her approaching; but the Grand Viſier's 


ſpies, who had not loſt fight of the ſlave, in- 


_ terpoſed, carried off the woman, and condudt- 
ed her to Giafar. 


Obits the a of Giafar to find, 


that the woman now brought before him was 
Nemana, the old governeſs of his beloved 
daughter Zeraide, * Ts it poſſible,” ſaid he, 


« that you whom my daughter loads with 


her kindneſs; ſhould be engaged in the in- 
trigue of Halechalb&s marriage? Who is the 
woman you have given him for a wife?“ 
„O my prince and maſter,” anſwered ' Ne- 
mana, in great aſtoniſhment ; whom could 


OT , Tony 
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raide ? 

Giafar was thunderſtruck when he learned 
that his daughter had married without his 
knowledge and conſent: but knowing that 
the Caliph was very anxious to get this af- 
fair unravelled, inſtead. of returning to his 
own palace to get an explanation from Ze. 
raide, he inſtantly repaired to the Comman- 
der of the Faithful, followed by Nemana, 


her. 


man who was concerned in Halechalbe's mar- 
riage has been found: She is at the door, 


and I have put ſome. queſtions to her. Hale- 


chalbe's wife,” continued the Viſier, has on- 


ly availed herſelf of the law delivered in 


the Alcoran, by chaſtiſing her huſband, who 


| was ſurpriſed in a fault worthy of puniſh. 


ment, The duties of huſband and wife are 
reciprocal ; and Halechalbe had received the 
careſſes of a ſtrange woman.“ 

« I think,” ſaid Haroun, you ſtrain the ex- 


preſſions of the law; you make it too ſangui- 


nary, and you would expoſe a great many in 
Bagdad to danger, if the right of doing them- 


elves Juſtice was granted to all who really 


are, or think themlelyes injured in this re- 
ſped. wy 15 
Vol. I. A a | oy As 


T ferve but your daugh ter, the pricicels Ze- 


and the ſpies whom he had ſent in purſuit of | 


% Wiſe prince I ſaid he, „ the old wo- 


= 
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_. < Marriages of every kind,” replicd the 
Viſier, „ will not admit of the rigorous ap- 
Pligation of the law ; but, when the lady who 
is married, while ſhe  ſubjeQs herſelf to the 
law in all its rigour, has it likewiſe in her 
power to demand the ſame ſubjection from the 
man whom ſhe is to marry, and this condition 


18. freely accepted, the injured perſon, in aven- 


ging herſelf, only makes ule of her legal 
right.” Fs 4 

0 bes Notwithſt andin g all your fine arguments,” 
faid Haroun, I am ſtill inclined to favour the 
unfortunate Halechalbe : it yet remains that I be 
informed of the name of the woman in whoſe 
cauſe you are ſo eloquent,” « She is my daugh- 
ter, anfwered che Viſier in great confuſion. 
* Lou have now, W replied the Caliph, let me 
into the ſecret ; I ſee that the multiplicity of 
my affairs 2 you neglect your own, and 
renders you perfectly ignorant of what paſ- 
Tes in your own houſe. Marriages are con- 
trated, and men's lives diſpoſed of, without 
your Enowing any thing of the matter. Ima- 
gine the conſequences which would reſult 
from allowing an arm directed by paſſion to 
execute a rigorous law. I know the rights 
which are aſſumed by women in caſes of ut. 
equal marriages. If conveniency, and pru- 


dence, thoſe powerful directors of buman on- 
Aud, ee oblige them to give. their 
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Hand to one of an inferior ſtation, 'then they 
may avail themſelves of theſe rights to a cer- 
tain extent; they are a ſort of compenſation 
for the ſacrifice which they make. But this 
is not the caſe with your daughter, who has 
made no facnfice but to her own taſte ; ; and the 
fon of the chief of trade is in every reſpe& 
become her equal. He loves and adores her, 
notwithſtanding all the cruelty which ſte has 
exerciſed againſt him, and ſhe would certain- 
Iy be too happy in having him again for her 
huſband. You well know, that with one word 
F can make my meaneſt ſubje& a prince. x. 7% 
will raiſe Halechalbe's father to that dighity,: 
from 'a principle of juſtice ; and I will take 
care of the ſon, from regard to himſelf, and to. 
you ; find out the name of the Cadiwhodrew 
up the contract, and why he ventured to do ſo 
without your conſent, ſince without that tbe * 
deed would be void; take care that ' HoWIng, 
be wanting in the form.“ 
After this dilcourſe with his Vier, the 
Caliph ordered Halechalbe to approach: 
_ * Young man,” ſaid he, your wife hall | 
be reſtored to you, and you ſhall have it in 
your power either to pardon or puniſh her.. 
She is my Grand Viſier's daughter; but no 7 
thing ought to have any influence in prevents. _ » 
ing you from following the inclinations of 
your heart, and the dictates of your mind. 
Aa 2 9 Com 
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O Commander of the Faithful! „ exclaim- 
ed the young Halechalbe, can I retain any 
reſentment againſt the perſon who 15 dearer to 
me than hfe? I aſpire after nothing but the 
happineſs of ſeeing her again, and if I can 
once more gain her heart, and the conſent of 
her father, I vow to both, love and affection, 
which will terminate only with 0 exiſt. 
ene 

Fr Giafar,” replied the Caliph, I recom=. 
08 the intereſts of your daughter and ſon- 

n. law to your care; henceforth conſider him 
as a man connected with my ee, and for 

whom I mean to provide.” NO. 1 

The Grand Vitzer returned to bi 3 
holding Halechaly by the hand, and follow - 
ed by the old woman, who perceiving herſelf 
at liberty, ſoon. made her eſcape to go and in- 
form. her miſtreſs of the viſit which the might 
expect to receiye. The Viſier, whom ſhe 
had outrun, at length; arrived at his houſe. 
Zeraide arofe to meet him, and to give the 
uſual marks of her attachment and reſpect; but 
a; ſignal with his hand, and a __ of ſeverity, 
forced her to deſiſt. 

_,** Supprels. theſe: demonſtrations of attac h- 
ment,” ſaid Giafar ; there can be no love 
without confidence, and no reſpect 3 
obedience. Lou firſt married without /my 
conſent; and then, i in a fit of delirium, abuſing 

| they. 


co 


the authority which I gave you over my ſer- 


vants, you went to the moſt criminal exceſs 
againſt your huſband, and committed a crime 
which expoſed us to the wrath of the Caliph. 


When you gave your hand to the ſon of the 


chief of trade at Bagdad, a'man eſteemed and 
reſpected by every body, and valued even 


by the Caliph himſelf, did you think that 
you was entering into a connection with the 
meancſt ſlave? And if the life even of theſe is 
to be ſpared; how could you imagine that om 
might diſpoſe of your huſband's according to 


your pleaſure and caprice ? I have brought 
him to you; he is your maſter, and in his turn 


has your liſe in his/ power. Fall at his 


feet; and be aſſured that you can never regain 


my eſteem, unleſs you obliterate from his 
mind, by ſubmiſſion and obedience, the unde-" 
ſerved' and cruel treatment: which he pas re- 


ceived. P73 235 k 


While the Viſier was ae theorems: 


bling Zeraide would have fallen dead at his 
feet, if ſhe had not perceived in the eyes of 
Halechalbẽ, ſomething more than compaſſion. 
for the confuſion to which ſhe was reduced. 
With pleaſure: did ſhe throw herſelf at his 
feet, and kiſſed them with tranſport. The 


young, huſband, happy beyond expreſſion, hay- - 
ing raiſed Zeraide, embraced her; and for ſome 


moments their tears were mingled together. 


Aa 3. Thiss 
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This afſeQing ſcene — an, impreſſion on 
Giafar, who was raſſionately fond of his 
daughter: the father and the miniſter were at 
once diſarmed. But the Cadi muſt be called 
to correct the irregularity in the contract of 
marriage. He learned that his name was 
Yaleddin, and ordered him to be inſtantly 
lent for. 

Yaleddin arrived, and aid not allow Giafar 
time to aſk why he agreed to marry Zeraide 
in private, and without the concurrence of any 

one but the young lady. Your daughter,” 
fad the judge, ſent for me, and diſcovered 
the exceſs of her paſſion. I thought it my duty 
to fulfil her wiſhes, that I might prevent, 
though by an irregular proceeding on my part, 
a conduct ſtill more irregular in her. She 
propoſed that I ſhould be her guardian; and 
having undertaken this character, and not 
condemning her choice, F believed I was do- 
ing an important ſervice to this fond couple x 
and I plainly: foreſaw, that one day it would 
not meet yo ur diſapprobation. 

Giafar, inſtead of ſhewing diſſatis faction, 
generouſly expreſſed his gratitude to the Cadi ; 
but ordered the flave Zaliza to be delivered 
to him, that ſhe, might be puniſhed, after a 
confeſſion ſhould be extorted from her, of the 
odious ſtratagem which the had employed for 
ſeparating her miſtreſs and her huſpand. 
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The happy pair were then left to them- 
felves, after the Viſier had aſſured Halechalbe 
that he would be as dear to him as his own 
fon. Magnificent feaſts were afterwards given, 
that all poſſible ſplendour might accompany 


an union authoriſed and approved by the Ca- 


liph, and which diffuſed joy among all the in- 
habitants of Bagdad. 

Thus did Halechalbe paſs almoſt 3 
edly from bedlam to that honourable eleva- 
tion to which he was raiſed by the Caliph 
Haroun, and from the moſt mournful of all 
ſituations to the higheſt degree of happineſs, 

Schahriar, perceiving that the ſtory. of Ha- 
Jechalbe was finiſhed, expreſſed the pleaſure 
which it had given him, and praiſed the ex- 
eellent conduct of the Caliph. He inveighed 
bitterly againſt the abuſe which women make 
of the little authority they are allowed to en- 
joy. Scheherazade was too prudent: to diſ- 
pute this opinion openly, but indirectly tried 
to weaken its force, and to prove that it was 
too general. * Sire,” replied ſhe, I have 
ſtill many memorable adventures to relate of 
the Great Caliph Haroun and his family; I 
know ſome which happened to him at a very 
advanced age, and which will give you a fine 
idea of this miracle of juſtice and prudence: 


— 
— . 
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but they are long, and I have need to recal 


the 
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the facts to my memory, for they are equally 
intereſting and extraordinary. In the mean 
time, if your Majeſty will condeſcend, like 
the great Haroun himſelf, to amuſe yourſelf 
for a moment with a popular ftory, - which 
was formerly thought very entertaining, I will 
relate to you that of Aailoun, Surnamed the 
4 npleton. It is ſtill proverbial at Damas, 
where it is every day recited by the vulgar. 
The Sultan, who was convinced that a fto- 
ry related by his beautiful ſpouſe, could not 
but be amuſing, however low the ſubject, re- 
queſted her to begin immediately; and Sche- 
herazade thus reſumed. her diſcourſe. 


5 The Simpleton : or, the Story of Xailoune. 


Taexz lived at Bagdad a young man of the. 
name of Xailoun, born of genteel parents, but 
left an orphan, with little or no fortune; at a 
very early period of life, + His ſhort chick 
make indicated a robuſt conſtitution; and the 
features of his face would have been ſufficient- 
ly agreeable, if they had not been totally deſ- 
titute of expieſſion. Being void of under- 
ſtanding, and moreover of a very ſoft diſpoñi- 
tion, he ſerved, from his infancy, as à laugh- 
ing ſtock to his companions. As ſoon as he 

FE > had 
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had paſſed the age of puberty, his friends, pre- 
ſuming that a woman of ſenſe would be able 


to govern him, and make him at leaſt an ho- 


neſt man, determined to marry him, and cauſ- 
ed him take to wife a girt two years older 


than himſelf, but wiſe, prudent, and of a ſta- 


tion equal to his own. 
Oitbha, Xailoun's wife, ſoon perceived the 


defects of her huſband's character- This la- 


zy idle fellow fell aſleep as ſoon as he had fil- 
led his belly, and -awoke for no other pur- 
poſe but again to ſatisfy his hunger. If he 
ever beſtirred himſelf at all, it was only to 
ramble through the city, and thruſt himſelf 
into the crowd, looking at every thing, but 
| ſeeing. nothing. This ſtupid imprudence was 
the cauſe of his being often roughly treated; 
and he frequently returned home with, a 
bloody mouth or a black eye, This grieved 


Oitbha; for ſhe really loved her huſband, as, 


notwithſtanding his gluttony, ſloth, and ex- 


treme ſimplicity, he was harmleſs and good- 


natured. 
While Xailoun led this manner of life, his 


affairs went to ruin : he ſpent his little patri- 


- 


mony in inactivity and ſloth; and he inſen- 


ſibly fell into a flate- of the greateſt imbecil- 
lity. Oitbha had tried perſuaſion, remon- 


ſtrance, and reproof, to wake him alter his 
e J 
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conduct: She wiſhed to lubject him at lcaft 


to a little labour, that ſhe wight begin by de- 
grees to put him on the way of gaining his 
livelihood : but all her attempts were vain ; 
and it was r to get him to do a {UNE 
gle thing. 

One day, he was at rift Weile on by 
the force of intreaties to go and ſpread out 


ſome linen to dry in the ſun, Oitbha, upon coing 
ſoon after to ſee if he had performed his taſk, 


found him lying firetched on the ground in 
cloſe converſation with a kardouon “, which 
was fitting on a heap of ſtones. Railoun wes 
ſpeaking, and the little animal ſecmed to an- 
ſwer him by tlie uſual fignal with its head. 
In the mean time, elm had fallen to the 


ground. | BO TR OY Suns 


What are you about there?” ſaid Oit- 
bha.——* 1 am talking with my couſin. 11 
is the kardouon your confin Pits Ves 


it is ;“ and then addreſſing himſelf to the a- 


nimal, are not you my couſin, kardouon?“ 
The animal replied by its uſual inclination of 
the head, Oitbha, who was naturally: of a 
very haſty temper, loſt all patience, ſnatched 
up a branch of irren tree, which was at 

| | hand, 


. — 
* 


The Kardouon is a little animal of about 5 inches 
4 long, reſembling in ſhape the crocadile of the Nile. When 
it is looked at, it moves its head up and down, as when we 
expreſs our aſſent to any thing. It is quite harmleſs, 


furniture which w 
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hand, and F three or four blows on 
Xailoun, who looked at her with a ſtupid 
air, and then haſtened to obs up, and ſpread 
out the linen. 

Oitbha thus reflected with Herſelf: “ We 
will ſoon have a young f. My own la- 
bour is inſufficient to maintain myſelf, my 
children, and this fat fluggard. Since I can 
make myſelf -dreaded by him, I muſt cure 


him of this fault of lazineſs :- He is ſtrong, 


and I will oblige him to work for his ſub- 
fiſtence,” ? 


Having thus reaſoned with bertel; as ſoon 


as Xailoun returned, ſhe took up the rod of 
turpentine tree, FT him derange the little 

s in the houſe, and then 
put it in order again. If he ſtopped one mo- 
ment, a ſhower of blows deſcended on his 
head.. Xailoun obeyed; but whenever the 
work was finiſhed, he made his eſcape, went 
to ſaunter through Bagdad, and did not re- 
turn till very late, and aſter having been 
very ill treated. - He had fooliſhly engaged 


in a ſquabble, and had come olf with fome | 


blows. 


Oitbba, when ſhe ſaw that the - turpentine 


ſwitch was not fufficient to eſtabliſh all the 


authority which it was neceſſary for her to 


Poſſeſs, took a ſtick. 
Whence 


* 
A 
— * 


— — — — — 
. 
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% Whence come you?“ ſaid ſhe; & I will 
teach you to go out without my g en 
and to get yourſelf lamed in this manner.“ 
At the ſame time applying twenty ſtrokes of 


the ſtick to his ſhoulders, ſhe made him fit 


down, and drefſed the wounds which he had 


received on his hands and face. 

When this was done, ſhe put him to bed. 
„Take repoſe now,” ſaid ſhe; © and to-mor- 
row we ſhall ſee things in quite a different 


light. You muſt abſolutely change your way 
of living, flothful and fimple as you are, or 


elſe we will die with hunger and vexation. 
You muſt labour in order to live: You are 
fat and ſtrong; you muſt go and ſeek work 


in Bagdad; and if you do not bring home the 
profits thereof, the ſtick ſhall go its uſual 


round.” 

_ Railoun went to ſleep, very much dejected, 
ſaying to himſelf; * I ſhall have a beating, 
if I don't change my way of living; and how 
ſhall I alcer myſelf, ſo as to be Xailoun no 


— 


longer ?” Next day Oitbha ſaw that her huſ- 


band was Atill much bruiſed with the ſtrokes 


he had received the night before. She dreſs. 


ed his wounds, and ſaid to him, © Conſider 


well, booby, and lay your account with mak. 


ing a total alteration in your conduct.“ 
Every mark of tbe ill treatment which this 
fuggard had met with, NS at . gone, 


his 
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his wife made him riſe. Get out of the 
houſe,” ſaid ſhe; © go and hire yourſelf as 
a day-labourer to ſome maſter in Bagdad; 
there is no bread for you here; and if you 
return without bringing any, this ſtick which 
you ſee here, ſhall welcome you home every 
day, till you are entirely changed.” . 

Xailoun's memory was ſo weak, that he could 
only retain the laſt words he heard. He muſt 
bring home bread, and return quite changed, 
otherwiſe the ſmart, which he ſtill felt on 
his ſhoulders, told him that be would be a- 
gain ſaluted with a beating. 

As he paſſed Before the houſe of a 3 
the bread, which they had taken out of the 
oven, happened to be placed in the tent. Its 
colour, ſhape, and fine flavour, whetted his 
appetite ; befides, being winter, it was very 
cold, and the heat which came from the 
oven, farther, attracted him, for he was but 
ſparingly clothed. 

The ſtout and ruddy baker was ſeated near 
his oven, and had a look of proſperity which 
was very engaging : The lads who worked at 
the trough, and who were drefled with great 
neatneſs, preſented a picture of OI Wo 
health, and happineſs. 

© Oh!“ ſaid Xailoun, „ if I could but 
get into this ſhop, my buſineſs would be done; 

"tw 3 is the bread winch I\am ordered to pro- 
Vor. I. B b cure 


> 
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cure for myſelf, If I could eat this good 
| bread for eight days only, I would become 
fat and ruddy like theſe people ; and then, how 
changed I would be!“ 
After this reflection, he went into the ſhop. 
The baker looked at him, and; from his ro- 
buſt appearance, ſuppoſing him to be a jour- 
neyman wanting work, thus addreſſed him: 
What do you want, friend? Are you ſeek- 
ing employment? Will you aſſiſt me in my 
work?“ 
Les, with all my heart,” ſaid Xailoun. 

„Then take this pruning hook, untie this 
bundle of faggots, and cut branches, ſo as to 
ſupply . in proportion as I put them into 
the oven.“ 

Xailoun ſat down, and performed the 
work. The hour of dinner arrived, and they 
gave him one of thoſe loaves which he had ſo 
much coveted. The baker learned that his 
new workman had a wife and children. In 
the evening, when he diſmiſſed him, he gave 
him three other loaves for them, and thus 
ſent him joyful home. 

Oitbha received him gracioully ; nd when 

the knew whiat he had gaincd, you ſee,”. 
ſaid ſhe, © that by undergoing a little trou- 
ble, one can gain their bread. Think ſeri- 
| T7 therefore, 1 e * 7705 for 
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your ſubſiſtence, and of wholly changing your 
conduc. 

Next day Xailoun would have ſlept too 
long; but Oitbha awoke him with her ſwitch. 
„ Go,” ſaid ſhe, * ſet out to the ſhop, or PI 
take the ſtick.” 

Xailoun dreſſed himſelf very quickly: 
„% Ah!” ſaid he; when ſhall I be changed, 
ſo as to hear no more of the ſtick?” and then 
betook himſelf to his work, 
lt was not eight days fince he had uli 
this buſineſs in hand; and their little manſion 
was plentifully provided with neceffaries. 
Every morning, reproofs were not ſpared, and 
ſometimes the ſtick was produced, when he 
appeared duller than uſual, | 

Xailoun, however, no longer found the 
bread ſo good as it was the firſt day, He 
could not poſſibly be changed; for his wife 
ſtill ſcolded and beat him every morning; 
and it ſeemed hard, that he who was ſo fond 
of ſauntering about the ſtreets of Bagdad, 
ſhould be confined like a priſoner at the mouth 
of an oven, and ſhould not be allowed to ſleep 
long in the morning. 
He agreed in his own mind, that this ſort 
of change was worth nothing, and "that he 
ought to find out ſome other, 

His wife awoke him in the morning, with 
her uſual aſſiſtant : 4 Ariſe quickly; Rr ; 
Bba - go 
+ | 
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go and gain wherewith to live, and bring 
ſomething home, or you ſhall receive a beat- 
ing at your return. We ſhall never live to- 
gether as huſband and wife, till you alter 
your. conduct. 

% That is well,” ſaid Xailoun in a low 
voice; but behold me already changed in- 
to a priſoner; and the alteration does not a- 
gree with'me at all: I will go in ſearch of 
| ſome other.” At the ſame time, he began 
to run through all Bagdad, without ſo much 
as knowing what he ſought for. 

_ Conſtantly wandering about, he came at 
laſt to the ſhop of Seydi Haſlan, a native of 
Damas, the muſt famous cook in all Bagdad. 
It was beautifully fituated on the banks of * 
_ Daggiala, | A) 
Under the tent“, before the houſe, was 2 
large plate Ln with a pyramid of rice, 
| ſeaſoned with the moſl coſtly ſpices, and ſur- 
rounded with minced meats, all dreſſed in a 
manner equally neat and delicate, The ex- 
quiſite odour of this diſh rouſed Xailoun, 

He ſaw in this fame ſhop ſix young men 
buſy at work, admirably well dreſſed, charm- 
ingly beautiful; and they all appeared to him 
to be cheerful, and in good health. He did 
not think it at all Ne that people, - 
| WDM _ - 
& There jv tent bebe every Hop | | 
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who had ſuch excellent pilau at their com- 
mand#, ſhould enjoy ſo many advantages; and 
he perſuaded himſelf, that, by living like 
them, he would very ſoon have the fame ap- 
peatance. But it was firſt neceſſary to ſpeak 
to the cook, that he might obtain permiſſion 
to work in his ſhop. Hunger, and the de- 
ſire of changing, conſpired to make Xailoun 
eloquent. Have you,“ ſaid he to Seydi 
Haſſan, any employment for me?“ —— 
That is never wagting here,“ ſaid the cook. 
Go to my lads; they * find employment 
for you.“ 

Xailoun was inſtantly ſet to work. They 
gave him for dinner fragments of every kind 
in great abundance. He filled and ſtuffed 
himſelf, not doubting but he had at laſt fallen 
upon the only method of bringing about the- 
alteration to which he aſpited. 

After dinner, he reſumed his work, - which 
was not at all burdenſome to. him. He was 
employed 1n covering the tables for thoſe who- 
came to eat at the cook's ſhop, in ſetting and 
removing the diſhes, and in clearing the tables. 

In the evening, be returned home with a 
whole pyramid of fragments on a large plate. 
It was pretty late before he arrived, and 
Oitbha was uneaſy about him; but when ſhe 

B b 3 faw- 
+ Pilau, or felau, is a name which the Arabians give to 


rice dreſſed- in this manner. 
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ſaw him return loaded with. ſo much pro- 
viſion, and not bringing- any bread from his 
maſter the baker, ſhe doubted not but that 
he had been traverſing/the city, as uſual, and 
had ſtolen, ſome where or other, the plate 
and its contents. 


* Whence come you, vagabond ?** ſaid ſhe : 
Where did you get this plate, you robber?“ 
Some pretty e blows with the ſtick, ac- 
- companied theſe pleafing addreſſes with which 
he was received. Xailoun informed her that 
not finding himſelf diſpoſed to live a pri- 
ſoner by the fide of an oven, he wiſhed to 
change for the better; and for this reaſon had 
gone to work with Seydi Haſlan. | 

They could never have given you all 


that,” replied Oitbha ; © come along with me; 


I would: not have us taken for robbers.” $So 
ſaying, ſhe threw her veil about her, cauſed 
Xailoun follow her with the plate, and haſt- 
ened to the cook's ſhop. 

Seydi was. ſtruck with ſuch ſingular fideli- 
ty. He added ſome farther preſents of the 
ſame kind, and ſent the good people home. 


Xailoun was now happy ſor ſome. time, go- 
ing every day to Seydi's ſhop, eating when- 


ever his appetite - urged him, and always 
bringing home abundance for his family. He 


never received blows or.reproofs, provided 5 
roſe early in the morning; but if he failed to. 


_ 


my 
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do ſo, he found himſelf continually expoſed to 
them, He had taken it into his head that he 
muſt be altered to ſuch a degree, as to be alto- 
gether unknown to his wife. In hopes of this, 
he eat as much as he could, in order to be- 
come fat and ruddy, like the other lads be- 
longing to the- cook ; and he went very often 
to view himſelf in the mirror which was in 
the ſhop, and obſerve if he was not grown a 
little fatter, | 

One day Seydi Haſſan having obſerved him, 
aſked, What he was doing there? I am look- 
ing to know whether 1 am changed, replied 
Xailoun. At the ſame time he felt firſt his face, 


and then his clothes, alternately ; and then 


ſhrugged up his ſhoulders : as A mark of diſ- 
content. 
« You would wiſh to . then ?” ſaid 


Seydi; © Yes,” replied Xailoun, * This, 


then, is the proper time for doing ſo, if you 


have a mind; I can change your poſt; my ſcul-. 


lion 1s dead, and you may take his place,” 


„Shall I have his clothes alſo ?” ſaid Xai- 


loun. * Undoubtedly,” replied Seydi; „that 
is underſtood.” Come then, let me change 


quickly, for it is now a long time fince I have 


prayed every day to God that 1 mvgbt be 


changed.“ 


It was an excellent amuſement for the people 7 
in the hop, to dreſs the new kitchen. boy in his 


livery 


6 
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livery clothes; but Xailoun could not expreſs | 
the joy he ſelt in thinking that he was ſoon go- 
1ng to be changed, and to reſemble the other 
ſervants of Seydi Haſlan. 

The diſagreeable ſmell alone might have. 
warned him of the diſadvantage of his new 
dreſs; but he was incapable of attending to more 
than one idea at a time. He was now dreſſed 
in a greaſy ſrock, from head to foot, and co- 
vered with a dirty apron ; he was conducted 
to the fink in the kitchen, where they gave 
him the diſhes and kettles to ſcour ; but from 
want of dexterity and practice, he bedaubed. 
his own face and hands with almoſt as much: 
dirt and naſtineſs as came from the kettles, 

Something was brought to him to eat, and 
he acquitted himſelf to admiration, New 
work · was given bim; and he was eager to fi- 
niſh it, that he might go and examine in the 
glaſs the happy effect of the change which had 
been produced. As he looked, he was terri- 
fied at himſelf, run out of the ſhop, and made 
his eſcape, ſaying, * My God! my God! I 
aſked to be changed, but it was neither into a 
priſoaer, nor a kitchen- boy: however, ſaid 
he to himſelf, © this change may perhaps con- 
ceal me from my wife, and prevent me from 
being beaten. I'Il away to the houſe.” . 

He came to the door, running all the way, 
and with nothing in his hands. When Oitbha 

BIG ſaw 
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ſaw ſuch a horrid figure enter her houſe, ſhe 
took up the ſtick, in order to defend herſelf, 
and drive out the monſter. At length ſhe 
diſcovered by the voice and beard, that it was 
Xailoun: but this only led her to ply. her 
blows the harder, and with ſo much more rea- 
ſon, that ſhe had nothing for ſupper, and he 
had brought nothing to eat. Oitbha put him 
to bed, carried back the kitchen-boy's livery 
to Seydi's houſe; and having there got the ac- 
count of her huſband's metamorphoſis, return 
ed in very bad humour. Unleſs Xailoun re- 
turned to the cook, he muſt to-morrow find 
another maſter, otherwiſe he might expect the 
ſevereſt treatment; he would not even be al- 
lowed ſtraw to ſleep upon. + 
 Xailoun was again traverſing the fireets of 
Bagdad in ſearch of employment and of a 
change. Near one of the largeſt moſques, he 
.obſerved a paſtry ſhop, wherein much greater 
neatneſs prevailed, than in that of the cook. 
The workmen who made the paſte, had their 
arms naked up to the elbow, and diſplayed a 
freſh, plump, white ſkin, ſuch as Xailoun was 
ambitious to poſſeſs. The nouriſhing paſtries 
to which they were indebted for this freſhneſs, 
were ſet out under the tent before th& door, 
and diffuſed au agreeable ſmell ſufficient to 
rouſe appetites leſs keen than that of Xailoun. 
He thought, that if he could but fill his belly 
i ; with 
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with them for a ſhort time, and thruſt his 
hand into that fine paſte, he would infallibly 
undergo a total change in his appearance. 

He entered the ſhop, therefore, and with 
great ſimplicity offered his ſervices to its maſ- 
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| ter. The paſtry cook looked at him nivore 


than he liſtened to him: his ſtrong conſtitu- 
tion, indicated by his external make, ſhewed 
him to be a man from whom much work 
might be derived; and his ſervices were in- 
ſtantly accepted. The new maker of paſtry 
was quite overjoyed. He was employed in 
very eaſy labour; he ſtuffed himſelf with 
excellent paſtry, and in the evening carried 
home good bits of it to his wife. Oitbba was 
aſtoniſhed when ſhe. ſaw him return with this 
new reward of his labour, He told her he 
had changed, and informed her that Bo bag al. 
ſumed another profeſſion. 

Oitbha was happy to find him in the train 
of working ; but her huſband's wiſhes were 
not yet wholly fulfilled. He had not/yet put 
his hands to the paſte, but, as it was the month 
of the Ramazan, he was intruſted with ſelling 
the paſtry in the avenues and market places. 
He had been taught to reckon ſmall money ; 

he knew that he muſt receive as many pieces 
of that money, as he delivered pieces of paſt- 
ry, and he gave a faithful account. This was 
all his genius could \accompliſh ; and hitherto 


his 
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his maſter had required no more of him : but 


there came a time when he ſuppoſed he would 


obtain from him labour of much greater im- 
portance. * 

During the time of the feaſt, there was a 
great deal of work performed in the ſhop; 
and the flour was about to fail, for the aſs 
who went in the mill had died. This ani- 
mal's labours had not been much attended to 
by Xailoun: Our flour,” ſaid his maſter to 
him, is about to run ſhort, and conſequent- 
ly we will have no paſtry ; I have loſt my la- 
bourer, and cannot for. ſome days procure 
another to ſupply his place. You muſt 


change your employment, and make flour for 


me; 1 will take excellent care of you —_—_ 
your labour.” 


IJ. defire nothing ſo much as to change,” 
ſaid he; © it was for that purpoſe I came 


here; but I muſt alſo change my dreſs,” 


„Mell thought of,“ anſwered the paſtry-cook, 
« fince you perform the dead labourer's work, 
you muſt have his dreſs.” NXailoun could 
not be happier : © I ſhall be truly changed 
at laſt,” ſaid he. He was taken to the place 
where the mill was, his eyes were blindfold- 
ed, the harneſs was put on, and he was then 
fixed to the handle. Come, go on,” ſaid 
the paſtry- cook, go on; make an effort with 


185 neck, and that will follow.“ Xajloun 


obeyed 
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obeyed, and the mill advanced; the labour 
became ſomewhat leſs heavy, but it was ſtill 
very ſevere. Is it over?” cried Xailoun, 
quite a ſtranger to this kind of buſineſs—“ No, 
_ anſwered the paſtry-cook, go on, go 
you do very well; the flour is Rs 
eh you ſhall have it to ſift.“ 
Jo ſift!” ſaid Xailoun, © that's proba» 


bly another change; but ſo much the better, 


for this is a very bad one.” All the while he 
puffed and blowed, and was in a great ſweat. 
The paſtry- cook ſtill encouraged him with 


his voice, but gave him not the ſmalleſt reſpite 


till the hour of dinner, when he was at length 
permitted to ſtop. He was unyoked, and 
after being taken out of the mill, freed from 
the bandage on his eyes. He muſt now get 


ſomething to eat; but it was no longer paſtry 


which was ſet before him, but a diſh of large 
beans and onions areſſed with lintſeed oil. It 
was neceſſary that he ſhould have ſtrong nou- 
riſhment proportioned to the labour which 


was required of him. Changing in general 


was not diſagreeable to him, for he always 


hoped to find his account in it; but the beans 
were very tough, and the oil ſo thick that it 


ſtuck in his throat. He was dying with hun 


ger however, and he muſt eat. Scarcely had 


he finiſhed, when the means of Asen ing this 
wretched repaſt were propoſed. Come, 
by < n Xailoun,” 
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Tailoun, “ ſaid the paſtry- cok, there is no 


drawing back; you muſt finiſh the grinding; 
without that, the ſhop would want work to- 
morrow.” They then fell upon him; one 
put on the covering, and another the harneſs; 
and he was again ſet to turning the mill. 
Behold him now with a full ſtomach, his 
body puffed up with wind, in conſequence of 
the nouriſhment he had taken, fatigued with 


the morning's labour, all in a ſweat, out of 


breath, and ftopping from time to time. 
© Come,“ cried the paſtry-cook, 66 go on; if 
your courage fails you, I will give you ſome, 
as I gave your predeceſſor,” * Courage,” 
ſaid Xailoun to himſelf, © what is courage? 
it is certainly a good thing,” He ſtopped, 
and deranged the covering upon his eyes, to 
ſee what was to be given him. He perceived 


his maſter holding in his hand a whip, Which 
he ſmacked in the air. He pulled down the 


covering, continued to fulfil his taſk without 
being required to do ſo, and conceived a total 
diflike to courage, before ever he had felt its 


effects. Night came on, and Xailoun was 


freed from his work. He eagerly pulled the 
bandage from his eyes, returned to the ſhop, 
and finding the door open, fled with the ſwift- 
neſs of an arrow to his own houſe. He was 


as White as a ghoſt, and till had the barneſs 


upon him; but he dreaded bein ſent back to 
or., I. e the 


* 
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} 
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the mill, and receiving the diſcipline which 


was termed courage. | | 
Imagine a man with a long beard, covered 
with flour from head to foot, ſo that even the 


girths which conſtituted part of his harneſs, 
appeared to be of one piece with his clothes, 


and you will have an idea of Xailoun's figure. 
When Oitbha firſt ſaw this ſpe&re come and 
boldly fit down. in her houſe, ſhe began to be 
afraid; but {he ſoon diſcovered who it was. 
„% What,” ſaid ſhe, is it you; you fat ſim · 
pleton ? where have you been getting your- 
ſelf harneſſed in this manner, inſtead of going 
and working with your maſter, that you 
might bring back proviſions for our ſubſiſt- 
ence?” The flick ſoon came into play, and 
drove the duſt from his doublet. Xailoun 


endeavoured to allay the ſtyrm; * You. bid 


me pray to God to change me, and I do 
pray to him; I have been a priſoner, a kitch- 


en boy, and now I am an als for IG 


meal.” ? 
«Q the IWR beaſt! 5 ſaid Oitbha ; but 


eompaſſion reſtrained ber from carrying her 
corrections any farther. She fieed him from 


his girths, ſhut him up, carried back the bar- 
neſs to the paſtry cook's houſe ; and after re- 
proaching him for abuſing the ſimplicity of a 


poor man, and cauſing him reſtore Xailoun's 
robe, and pay the wages of his day's labour, 


the 
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ſhe returned to her own houſe. Xailoun 
was confined to bed all nextday by the fatigue 
he had undergone, the blows of the tick, and 
the indigeſtion occaſioned by the ragout dreſ- 
ſed with oil. His wife did not even urge him 
to riſe ; but on the third day, compelled by 
neceſſity, ſhe was again obliged to ſend her 
booby of a huſband. to work. Come,” ſaid 
ſhe, mind your bufineſs; go to any of your 
maſters who will employ you; hat if you re- 
rurn without any reward for your labour, 
you may go. and fleep in the ſtreet ; change 
your way, for I am determined never to change 
mine.“ Change my way!“ ſaid Xailoun 
to himſelf ; 4 I ſhould be glad to know how 
that's to be done? For example, when I take 
the way through the ſtreets to the river, I 
may go one way, or I may go another; but 
it is all one, it only leads me to the river, 
Let me ſee if I took the way to the coun- 
try, inſtead of taking the way to the city, I 
ſuppoſe it would be better. Every day I beg 
of God to change me; but there is ſo much 
noiſe in Bagdad, that he cannot hear my re- 
queſt; but were I in the open country, if he 
is not deaf, he will eertainly hear me.“ 
Upon this reflection, Xailoun haſtened to 
leave the city, that he might go and offer up 
his prayers in the country, where he would 


Ge have 


$ 


it would not have known itſelf.” 


When they pray. 
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have full liberty to turn his face towards the 


. Touth F, without being diſturbed by houſes. 


At a little diſtance from the city, he found 


a large open door, which invited him to enter 


an extenſive garden. There ue ſaw pear-trees, 


_ apple-trees, pomegranate-trees, trees in ſhort 
of every kind, bending under their load of 


fruit. This place was in his eyes a terreſtri- 
al paradiſe : he was exceedingly fond of fruit, 
but had never eat of it according to his plea- 
fure: he was in perfect ecſtaſy at the fight. 
Here,“ ſaid he, is excellent feeding for a 
man; I recolle& when my wife bought our 
aſs, it was lean, thin-flanked, and ſcabbed; but 
ſhe put it to good paſturage, and in a fort- 
night, the beaſt was ſo changed, that I could 


- hardly know it again. I am fleſh and blood 


as well as the aſs, and the ſame change will 


happen to me, if I can but ſtay in this place. 
The owner of theſe fruits has ſo great a quanti- 


ty, that he cannot eat them all; he will give 
me as many as I have a mind for, and I ſhall 
certainly undergo a change like our little aſs, 
I will not know myſelf again; for I ſuppoſe 
if it could have looked at itſelf in the glaſs, 


"AS 
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As ſoon as he had made "theſe reflections, 


he advanced forward, and came to the place 
where the owner, mounted on a pomegranate- 
tree, was gathering fruit, which his wife re- 
ceived, and put into a baſket. He very deli- 
berately offered them his ſervices. The gar- 
dener looked at his wife, and, upon a fign gi-/ 
ven by her, accepted them. Xailoun aſcend» 
ed an apple-tree, which was very well loaded; 
and though he took care at firſt to eat as ma- 
ny as he gathered, he met with no n 
from the owner. 
It was agreed that he ſhould receive a Call: . 
ſalary every month, for the work he was to 
perform. With reſpe& to the ſum, he knew 
nothing about the matter ; he thought that the 
labour would confiſt in gathering pears, prunes, . 
apricots, and other fruits, which he might eat 
at his pleaſure ; and he agreed to every thing 
which was propoſed. He was ſometimes em- 
ployed to work in the houſe; for he had acquir- 
ed a knowledge of this kind of work with the 
cook, and maker of paſtry. At dinner and- 
lupper, he eat pilau with his maſter, gorman- 
diſed on fruit the whole day, and had not the 
ſmalleſt doubt but that he would ſoon under- - — 
so as happy @ change as his aſs. 
From time to time, he. was ſent to Bagdad 1 
with two aſſes laden with fruit: but as theſe 
| animals, from long th were well ac- 


Ce. N 


306 ARABTAN TALES. 


quainted with the road, Xailoun had not the 
trouble of ditecting them. Oitbha was then 
lying in, and conſequently was unable to go in 
ſearch of her huſband. Xailoun had not for- 
gotten her; but he waited till the excellent 
feeding which he @joyed ſhould have pro- 
duced its happy effects, that he might return 
to his houſe completely changed. Unluckily 
there was no mirror in his maſter's houſe, 
wherein he could obferve the progreſs of his 
transformation. - 

But Xailoun's hopes and happineſs were to 
have an end. There were in the ſtable two 
bullocks, which were employed in the labours. 
of huſbandry. Xailoun, who led them every 
day to watering, ſoon became intimate with 
them, and called them his dear companions.. 
One day, by accident, or perhaps by the fault 
of the guide, one of the- bullocks fell into a 
bog, and broke his leg. The gardener was in 
a great rage; the plougbing preſſed on, and 
he could not get another before the next 
fair. Well,” ſaid he to Xailoun, “ you have 
Tendered uſeleſs one of the bullocks which I 
employed in tillage, and I cannot rep lace him 
for ſome time: that the work may go on, 
vou muſt change your employment with me.“ 
_ * Change!” replied Xailoun, I alk this 
from God every day, and I believe I am come 
hither for that very purpoſe.“ In that caſe, 
ſince 


ARABIAN TALES. 307 


fince you are ſo willing, you muſt aſſiſt the 
remaining bullock to finiſh the Ploughing of a 
piece of ground which is begun.“ Xailoun 
had not been out of the garden, and knew no- 
thing about the ploughing which was propoſ- 
ed to him: his worn out ſuit by no means 
pleaſed him; and he aſked: his maſter if he 
ſhould have the dreſs of the labourer whoſe 
place he was to ſupply. That you may be 
quite at your eaſe, my friend, you ſhall have 
the whole of 1t from bead to foot. * In that 
caſe,” ſaid Xailoun, * I will put off this im- 
mediately. “ There is no occaſion for that,“ 
replied his maſter; the one I am to give 
you will go above it very well.” Two dreſ- 
ſes at once, Xailoun thought would effeQually 
diſguiſe him, and ſtraightway he [propoſed to 
go and ſhew himſelf to his wife in that ſitua- 
tion. The ſun at that time was very ſcorch- 
ing, and the cattle were cruelly tormented 
by inſects, and particularly gadflies. The 
gardener took up half a dozen of goat's (kins, 
that he might cover Xailoun with them from 
top to toe, and left no part of his body unco- 
vered, except paſſages for the light, and for 
breathing. | 
The ſimpleton looked at him; 01 being al- 
ways eager for a change, allowed him to pro- 
eeed: he was immediately put to the yoke, 
and the gardener, loudly cracking his whip 
in 
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in the air, began the work. When Xailoun 
heard the cracks of the whip, though he had 
not been ſo ſtrong as a bullock, he would 
have found means to exert the vigour of one. 
He carried away his companion; but during 
the labour, the flies made terrible attacks on 
both; the leaſt ſpace that was uncovered on 
Xailoun's back was fatal to him, for theſe 
troubleſome inſetts found out every defect. 
He muſt be unyoked to dine; and Xai- 
loun would have made his eſcape, if he 
durſt have ventured ; but he was deterred 
by the laſh, which the gardener had by his. 
fide. He was deſired to eat, and the hun- 
ger which he felt, impelled him to do ſo ;. 
but, before he had time to breathe, he was 
immediately put again to the yoke. 

The evening came; the labour ceaſed ; and 
the gardener led back his bullock to the ſtable, - 
Xaitoun took advantage of his being left a- 
lone for a moment, gained the houſe door, and 
ran towards Bagdad, covered with the ſkins, 
which were ſewed upon him, or kept together 
by the harneſs. He never ance dared to look. 
behind him, fo much was he afraid of being. 
purſued, and of experiencing the laſh of the 
whip. | 

As night had come on, and the gates were 
ſhut, the nnhappy fugitive had no other re- 
fuge. but the ſepulchres without the city. 

He 


* 
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He placed himſelf in the firſt which offered a 
ſhelter; and, ſinking under the fatigue which 
he endured through the day, fell into a pro- 
found fleep. About fix o'clock in the morn- 
ing, he was ſuddenly awaked by a great 
noiſe : The grave-makers had come to dig a 
grave at the very place where he was, The 
earth had been lately removed by ſome ſa- 
wage and carnivorous animals, who had dug 
up a dead body, and there were ſtill ſome 
bones ſcattered around the mouth of the grave, 
and half devoured. | 

hile the workmen were diſcourſing toge- 
ther concerning the attempts of thele animals, 
one of them maintained that | beaſts. could ne- 
ver dig three feet into the earth, and that the 
devaſlations muſt have been made hy ſome 
evil genies, who took great pleaſure in de- 
vouring the cold remains of the dead. Xai- 
loun was at this moment perceived by one of 
them, lying in the place which the unfortunate 
wretch had choſen for a ſhelter. The goat's 
ſkins, with which he was covered, gave him 
ſo frightful and hideous an appearance, that 
the gravedigger exclaimed, © Here is the evil 
genie.“ 

- Xailoun, being awaked by this 0M 
tion, fat up: Luckily for him, his enemies 
were ſeized with terror, and he had time to 
arl his adverſaries could have read n 

e bis 
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his looks the terror with which he was in- 
ſpired, by the ſight of three iron ſhovels lift- 
ed up to kill him, it would have been all 
over with him ; but the covering of goat's 
{kcins concealed the emotions of his foul ; and 
while their ſtrokes hung ſuſpended in the air, 
fear gave him new vigour : He darted for- 
ward like an arrow, paſſed through the mid- 
dle of them, and took to flight. Xailoun's 
enemies reſumed courage, whenever they ſaw 
him give indications of fear. They diſcharg- 
ed their ſhovels at him, ran after him, and 
exclaimed with all their might, © Here is the 
evil genie who devours the dead bodies in the 
ſepulchres';. fall upon . kill, murder 
him! 199 
The people began to aſſemble, ran to meet 
the monſter, but fled as ſoon as they ſaw 
him; crying as loud as fear would allow 
them, Here is the evil genie who devours 
the dead bodies?“ The dogs joined the par- 
ty; but ſuch an animal, totally unknown to 
them, kept them at defiance: They followed 
him barking, but at a conſiderable diſtance. 
The gravediggers, finding themſelves much 
entangled by the crowd, which increaſed at 
every ſtep, kept back the dogs, and called 
out, Throw ſtones and ſticks at him ;” but 
the idea of the power and evil diſ "6: of 
the genies deprived every perſon of «durage. | 
| | The 


ARABIAN TALES. 311 


The children were afraid of being ſwallowed 
up alive by the evil ſpirit who devoured the 
dead, Xailoun, protected by this horrible 
diſguiſe, reached his own dwelling, through a 

tumult, of which the report had ſpread through- 
out all Bagdad. He entered the houſe ; and 
the crowd preſſed up to the door. 

Here a ſhower of blows inevitably awaited 
him. Oitbha, being now a mother and nurſe, 
and conſequently the more intrepid, ſaw the 
terrible animal arrive, took up the tick, 
which ſhe well knew how to make uſe of; 1 
and before her poor huſhand, who was quite 4 
out of breath with running, could even arti- 
culate his name, forced him to leave the houſe. / 
He now fell into the hands of the gravedigs' 
gers, who ſeized him by the goat's ſkins, and 
dragged him to priſon, amid the ſhouts of the 3 
triumphant mob, among whom it was ſpread 1 
abroad, that they were carrying to priſon the 
evil genie, who was the terror of the ſepul- 
chres, and who had entered Oitbha's houſe to 
devour her child. 

The jailor, who had amdy been Wee 

of it, was full of conſternation to hear of the 
priſoner who was brought to him, and of | 
whom thirty deſcriptions had been given, e- 4 
very one more horrible than another. The 2 | 
object at length appeared: A gravedigger 
had torn DA a of 'the pieces * his dreſs, 
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and diſcovered, that what they had purſuetl 


fo obſtinately, was a man covered with goat's 


ſkins. But he only appeared more culpable 
for having drefſed himſelf like a beaſt, that 
he might come and devour dead bodies, and 
little children. Infamous - wretch !”” ſaid 
an officer of the priſon, who addreſſed Xailounz 
* are you poſſeſſed of a devil, to come to take 
your repaſt in the ſepulchre of faithful Muf- 


ſulmen, and feed upon their fleſh ?P?—— I,” 


ſaid Xailoun, 'who was now- ſtripped of his 
maſk, I ü did not go there to eat; I went 
there to ſleep. I trode upon bones as I paſs- 
ed along, but I never touched them. 

The fimplicity of Xailoun's behaviour and 
ſpeech, diſconcerted and ſoftened all the by- - 
ſtanders. They only put one queſtion more 
to the monſter they had ſtripped; ** Did you 
not go to Oitbha's houſe,” ſaid they, with 
a deſign to eat her child?“ Who? I! I 
would not eat my child: I was going to my 
own houſe.” Among the people who were 
anxious to know the fate of the monſter, there 
were at the door three or four. of Oitbha's 


neighbours. The declaration of the ſuppoſ- 


ed evil genie was repeated to them. Having 


aſked admiſſion, and recognized Xailoun, they 


bore ſo unequivocal teſtimony to his inno- 


oence and ſtupidity, that the judge who had 


come to inquire into the fact, ordered Xai- 
> 1 loun 
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loun to be carried back to Oitbha, and all his 
ſkins along with him. 
His wife was informed of his return ſome 
minutes before he appeared. She was then 
very ſorry that ſhe had given him ſo bad a 
reception without knowing him, and had oc- 
caſioned his meeting ſtill farther with hard 
treatment. The adventure would inevitably 
be accompanied with diſgrace; for to-morrow 
it would be known throughout Bagdad, that 
Xailoun was 'the ſuppoſed evil genie, who 
was devouring the dead bodies. She alſo la- 
mented the blows of the ſtick, which had 
been given ſomewhat too freely; for the had 
at that time conſidered him as a real enemy. 
When ſhe ſaw Xailoun, ſhe felt an emotion 
of compaſſion ariſe in her mind. She thank- 
ed her neighbours for bringing him back, and 
endeavoured to get information from him of 
the place he came from, after ſo long an ab- 
ſence, and of the perſon who could have 
transformed him in ſo ridiculous a manner, 
Xailoun, who had only one way of explain- 
ing himſelf, told her the motives which led 
him to depart from the city, in ſearch of a 
more advant:geous change, and informed her 
how he had been ſo unlucky as to be changed 
into an ox, and then, he knew not by what 
means, into an evil genie. Oitbha knew that 
be was not capable of telling a lie, She put 
Vor. I. D d him 
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him to bed, and, with great kindneſs and at- 
tention, dreſſed the bruifes which he had re- 
cerved, and the inflammation occaſioned by 
the ſtings of the gadflies. This done, ſhe 
gave him ſomething to eat, and determined 
on the part ſhe was to act the following day. 

As ſoon as it was day, ſhe put her child, 


whom ſhe could not leave behind, upon her 
little aſs, in one baſket, and the ſkins and 


harneſs in another, She beſought her neigh- 
bours, who had brought home her huſband the 


evening before, to.accompany her to the houſe 


without the city, where Xailoun had been 
employed, and, taking her veil, ſet aut along 
with them. When ſhe arrived at the garden- 
er's houſe, ſhe reproved him very ſeverely 
for having ſo far abuſed the ſimplicity of a 
Muſſulman, as to reduce him to the condition 


of a beaſt. She related to him the inſults to 


which he had expoſed - her huſband ; reſtored 


to him the goat's ſkins and the harneſs, and 


boldly demanded the falary which Xailoun | 
had earned. If it were not for the ſake of 
my huſband,” ſaid ſhe, I would bring you 
before the Cadi; and you may be very happy 
that I do not intend to add to the fioiſe bien 


this affair has already made.“ 


The gardener was confounded; pulled out 


two ſequins, which was four times more than 


the ſalary he had promiſed Xailoun, and pre- 


ſented 
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ſented them to his wife. Oitbha wal have 

refuſed them; for ſhe well ſuppoſed that the Z ; 
large ſum offered her was a great deal too 

much; but there were two of her neighbours. 

along witli her, and ſhe was not ſorry that 

they ſhould believe her huſband capable of 

gaining two ſequins a-month. Her buſineſs 

being: finiſhed, ſhe took up Xailoun's robe, 

and returned to her houſe. - 

Five days having paſſed without any new 
adventures, the wounded man was perectly | | 
recovered, Oitbha again afſumed the lan- g 
guage of remonſtrance, and ſhewed him the | 
neceſlity, not of being changed into a ſcullion, 
an ox, an aſs, or an evil genie, but of being 
changed in ſuch a manner, as to lead a labori- 
ous ang uſeful life to his family. Since Tai- 
loun could ſell paſtry through the city, ſhe in- 

| ferred that ſhe might make him a merchant of 
earth for children . She made him dig ſome 
of the earth, and fill the two- paniers of the 
aſs with it; he was charged to ſell this com- 
modity by meaſure through Bagdad, and he 
muſt make himſelf known to cuſtomers by 

8 | | Ds: loudly 


*. 


* This is a kind of red earth which may be reduced ts | 
powder; it is very dry, and has an agreeable ſmell. It is em- ! 
. Ployed in Arabia to be put under children in the cradle, 
from the loins to the knees. This earth is only covered 


with a rag; it drinks up the moiſture, and preſerves the ſkin 
PETR, and from a bad imcll. 
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loudly and repeatedly proclaiming 6 Earth 
for children, earth for children!“ 

The cry was not long; the aſs, warned hy A 
blow which it received from Oitbha, paſſed 
through one ſtreet ;z and Xailoun, fitting aſtride 
upon the paniers, advanced, bawling aloud, 
earth for children,” This buſineſs went 
on pretty well for ſome time; but the ſound of 
the crier*s voice ſoon began to fail; ſleep weigh- 
ed down his eye-lids, and the aſs traverſed the 
ſtreets as ſhe had a mind. She came to the 
brink. of the river Euphrates, where ſhe 
drank at her leiſure as much as ſhe pleaſed ; 
after which, having left her colt in the ſtable, 
ihe was led thither by inſtinct, and wiſhed to 
enter the houſe with her load. The door was 
too low, and Xailoun's head got ay ſevere 
ſtroke on the lintel. He was waked by the 
blow, which was heard in the houfe, and had 
almoſt overturned him, and fell a crying 
earth for children,“ with his noſe bleeding, 
and his forehead ſorely bruiſed. 

Oitbha faw her huſband return, and gueſſed 
what he had been about. While ſhe waſhed 
his roſe with ſalt and water, ſhe could not 
belp giving him ſome blows. Idle raſcal, 
you ought to be driven forward by the laſh 
like an aſs. You ſhall certainly change, or J 
will give you as many blows as will make 
you forget all that are'paſt, Go to the baker, 

| the 
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the maker of paſtry, the cook, or even the 
gardener; go and aſk work from ſome of your 
former maſters: any of them will take you 
back, blockhead that you are; but do not 
think of returning unleſs, you. bring ſome | 
proviſions with you.; I will give no reception | 
to an idle fellow like you.” | 
Xailoun was again put to the door to go in 
ſearch of fortune. He thought, that laſt time | 
he had not been at a ſufficient diſtance from ; 
the city to be heard by God, from whom he 
every day requeſted a change. At a venture, 
and without following the road, he went a 
little into the country, and there met with a 
heap of ruins. The place appeared to have 
been once the abode of a very powerful man. 
While he was amuſing himſelf. with look- 
at its decayed remains, he perceived a kar- 
douon fitting upon a heap of ſtones thrown - | 
together at random ; and the animal. ſeemed « _ | 
to fix its attention on him. Ah! good cou= - f 
fin, are you there? I thought you had ſtayed - 
in the city.” The little .animal appeared to - 
anſwer with the uſual inclination of its head, 
Lou recollect me,” continued Xailoun; 
* do you underſtand me? what prevents you - 7 
from ſpeaking?” -, F: 2v 
- The kardouon could make nothing but its | 
ordinary fign.. « You exhauſt my patience,” ' 
aid Xailoun ; © ſpeak, or I will throw a flone © 
| Dd 3. | at 
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at you.” The kardouon ſeemed to provoke 


the booby by its natural inclination of the 


head ; he threw a ſtone at it, and forced it to 
take refuge under the heap. | 

Xailoun was offended at the jeſt ; he thought 
that the kardouon was ſilent only through 
malice; and he ſuppoſed that he could catoh 
it in the place where it had crept, and force 
it to converſe with him. In a quarter of an 
hour the ſtones were carried away, and the 
ground cleared. The kardouon had made 
its retreat by the back part of its ſtrong hold, 
and Xailoun was diverted from the purſuit 
by another object of curiofity which pre- 
ſented itfelf to his view. When ſearching 
for the kardouon, he diſcovered a ſquare ſtone 
of black marble, to which a ring was fixed. 
He laid hold of it, and by an effort raiſed the 
- Rone, and diſcovered a ſtair leading to a ſub- 
terraneous cave. Ah!“ ſaid he, © here's 
my coulin's houſe 3 I muſt deſcend and ſee 
whether he is at home.” 

The light which the opening FO into 
the ſubterraneous abode, diſcovered to him 
ſome urns which were placed near the entrance. 
Here,“ ſaid he, are probably the pots in- 
to which my conſin puts his proviſions,” 
He uncovered one of them, and drew out a 
handful of gold pieces. He came to the open- 
| ing of the ne abode, to examine 
| b de 
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the object which he held in his hand; and 
paying no attention to the hardneſs or weight, 
and having never ſeen any of that coin before, 
he ſuppoſed that it was carrots cut into ſlices, as 
he had ſeen his wife do in order to dry them 
in the ſun, and imagined they belonged to his 
couſin, who having retired into the bottom of 
the cave, could not be diſcovered on account 
of the darkneſs. ** Well, couſin,” ſaid he, 
come and ſpeak to me, or I will carry off 
your carrots to be food to our aſs,” - 
_ The kardouon not having thought proper 
to make any reply, or to appear, Xailoun 
began to conſider how he ſhould be able to 
carry away the carrots. He remembered, 
that being with his wife at a neighbour's 
houſe, they had received ſome-prunes, and 
that his wife had filled the bettom of his tur- 
ban with them, having previouſly put leaves 
in it. He had perceived ſome burdock leaves 
at the entrance to the ſubterraneous cave: 
He went to gather them, lined the inſide of 
his cap with them, as be had obſerved his 
wife do, and filled it with the ſuppoſed car- 
rots. \ 
| Aﬀter this fiep, which 5 to him 
very wiſe, he took farewell of his couſin, 
and return to Bagdad. As he walked a- 
long, he wiſhed to try to diminiſh the repaſt 
of the als,: were it only by one {lice ; but it 
lis . ſeemed 
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ſeemed to him very hard. His couſin, he 
thought, muſt have very good teeth, if he 
could eat ſuch food without boiling it; and 
he threw away the piece which he had gnaw- 
ed. Having at length arrived at his own 
houſe, Oitbha was ſurprized at his ſudden re- 
turn. Whence come you ?” ſaid ſhe; 
<4. what do you bring in theſe leaves?“ 
© I have been viſiting my couſin at his couns 
try houſe,” ſaid Xailoun; „he would not 
ſpeak. to me; I opened his door, entered his 
apartment, put my hand into his pot of pro- 
"viſions, and brought away theſe carrots, 
which will make very good feeding for our 
aſs: but they muſt be boiled, for they are 
very hard.“ During this diſcourſe, Oitbha 
took the turban, and perceived that its contents 
were gold. Her huſband, ſhe was certain, could 
not have ſtolen it deſignedly, for he did not 
know what it was; but it was of importance 
to her to know where he had met with ſuch 
a treaſure. This is very well,“ ſaid ſhe, 
as ſhe locked up the gold, which was in 
- the turban, leſt any one ſhould come in upon 
ber by ſurpriſe. She then, without giving 
TKailoun any trouble, got him to relate his 
hiſtory, and b e that he had __ a 
great treaſure. 2 
„ e place,; which Xaildha a out, 
could only be about half a league diſtent from 
ale! * 
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Bagdad. The day was not ſo far advanced, 
but the remainder of it might be profitably 
employed; and the cave being left open, 
might draw thither, from a motive of curio- 
ſity, people much better informed than her 
huſband. Having inſtantly taken her reſolu- 
tion, ſhe ſaddled her aſs, put two wallets into 
the paniers, mounted Xailoun upon them, 
bought two loaves for him to eat by the way, 
and cauſed him conduct her to his couſin's 
houſe. She found, as Xailoun had told her, 
the entrance of the ſubterraneous cave open, 
and the, urn, from which Xailoun bad taken 
the gold, ſtill uncovered. The two wallets 
were brought, and, having filled them ſo as 
to be a complete load for the aſs, ſhe cauſed 
Railoun; who found them very wow os 
them out of the cave. 
While Oitbha was 058 in chis buſt. 
neſs, Xailoun was calling aloud upon his. 
couſin. This noiſe very much diſtreſſed his 
wife ; but perceiving that there was no time 
to be loſt, ſhe at length came out of the cave, 
and loaded her aſs. She then cauſed Xailoun 
replace the ſtone which covered the opening, 
and put back all the rubbiſh which he had 
removed. After this, the ſet out on foot to 
her houſe, leading by the bridle the aſs, 

who, .as ſhe carried a great load, advanced 
very Oye" 

Oitbha 
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Oitbha carefully locked up the bags of 
gold; and as ſhe was very prudent, ſhe only 
employed the money, which ſhe had taken 
out of the turban, to procure her, by little 
and little, an afluence which could excite no- 
body's attention. Inſtead of compelling her 
huſband to go abroad as formerly, (he per- 
ſuaded and even ordered him to remain in the 
houſe, She fed him well, and gave him new 
clothes; but as they were always of the ſame 
ſtuff, he did not yet think himſelf changed; 
an object after which he eagerly aſpired, that 
he might no longer be beaten nor ſcolded. 

In the mean time, his wife. wiſhing to give 
him good entertainment, and having, as yet, 
got no ſlave, ſent him to buy. meat, rice, and. 
ehickpeaſe. He had the value of each object 
in a ſeparate parcel. His commiſſion, con- 
cerning the meat and the rice, was punctual- 
1y fulfilled; but he forgot the chickpeaſe, and. 
brought back the money for them, along 
with the other proviſions he had purchaſed, 

© I told you to buy ſome chickpeaſe,” ſaid. 
Oitbha; „ go back quickly, and do not for- 
get.“ — “ Chickpeaſe !” replied. Xailoun, 
and quickly. promiſed, for the moment, 
not to forget them, But one of his com- 
rades meeting him, and obſerving that he 
was better dreſſed, and had a better appearance 
than Former? Yr. wiſhed, to enjoy ſome diver- 

| ſion 


ARABIAN TALES. 3323 


fion at his expence. Oh, ho! Xailoun,” 
ſaid he; you are much better dreſſed now 
ti an when you were taken for an evil genie; 
and you have become very plump and fat, ; 
ſince you have given over mn in ſepul - | 
chres,” 

Railoun was greatly Aiſtreſſed, by being | 
thus put in mind of the cruelleſt of all his 
misfortunes. 

„Although my wiſe did not tell me every | 
day that I muſt be changed,” ſaid he to him- ] 
ſelf; © yet I would pray to be ſo, that | 
J might no longer be told that I was an | 

aſs, an ox, and an evil genie: but what am 
I going for? It is— it is —it is —. He 
rummaged his memory, but chickpeaſe were 
not there to be found. : 
He once intended not to return 138 that 
he might ſave himſelf the ſhame of again aſk- = 
ing his wife thoſe words which were ſo dif- | 
ficult to be remembered: but he wiſhed to i 
eat of the meat and rice, and he muſt conſe- | 
quently venture, When Oitbha ſaw him 
once more return with nothing in his hands, 
ſhe had almoſt loſt her patience; but though 
ſhe had made a crime of his idleneſs, as far 
as was neceſſary for keeping him active, ſhe 
co uld not make one of his imbecillity. I want 
chickpeaſe; doſt thou underſtand me? chick- 
peaſe? continually repeat chickpeaſe, till 
N 4 you 
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you are at the market place; and if you don't 
do as I deſire you, you ſhall have a n 
beating when you return.“ 

Kaildun was terrified at the 3 
and went away, continually repeating chick- 
peaſe, —chickpeaſe. He paſſed by the'corner 
of a ſtreet, where a merchant was ſelling 
pearls, and proclaiming his wares, by crying 
aloud, pearls in the name of God“. The 
pearls were placed in a box; and the virtuoſi, 
who had drawn near, were handling them, 
This was a new object to Xailoun, and at- 
tracted his attention; but he was at the ſame 
time occupied in retaining his leſſon; and, as 
he put his hand into the box, pronounced 2 a- 
loud, Chickpeaſe, chickpeaſe+. | 

The merchant, who believed that Xailoun 
played upon him, and depreciated his pearls, 


| by wiſhing'to make them paſs for falſe ones, 
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ſtruck him a very ſevere blow. Why do 
you ſtrike me?“ ſaid Xailoun. Becauſe you 
inſult me,” anſwered the merchant ;'' Do 
you think me capable of deceiving the pub- 
lic?“ „ No,” ſaid 1 © but I ſaid, — 

| #7 UL 12 8 6 . . 


'* In Ae Alla Tunes. All LD goods eral ve 
hide by this cry, Beſim Alla, in the name of God. 
T Chickpeaſe are called in Arabic, chummo, and pearls, 
lunor. The ſimilarity of ſound in theſe two v rde, might 
"eaſily lead Xailoun, who was not attentive to the nice dif- 
tinctions of ſounds, into a miſtake, 
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And what muſt I ſay then?” © If you will 
ſay properly,” replied the merchant, cry as 
I do, pearls in the name of God.” © Yes,” ſaid 
Kailoun, I believe that is juſt what my 
wife bade me ſay;“ and he went on his way, 
repeating in a low tone of voice, pearls, in the 
name of God. He paſſed by the ſhop of one 
from whom ſome pearls had lately been ſtolen. 
This manner of crying them, which was not 
nearly ſo loud as uſual, appeared to the mer- 
chant very ſuſpicious. The man who ſtole 
my pearls,” ſaid he, has probably recogni- 
ſed me, and when he paſſed by me, has low- 
ered his voice in proclaiming the goods, of 
which he. wiſhed to get quit.” Upon this 
Might ſuſpicion, he run after Xailoun, and ſtop- 
ed him, ſaying, © ſhew me your pearls.” 
Railoun was in great confuſion, and the 
merchant ſuppoſed he had got the thief: He 
ſeized him very roughly by the collar, and 
forcibly pulled him back. The ſuppoſed 
ſeller of pearls was ſurrounded, and the 
merchant at laſt diſcovered that it was a per- 
fect ſimpleton whom he had ſtopped and abuſ- 
ed. Why,” ſaid he, do you cry that you 
ſell pearls?” © What ſhould I fay then? anſ- 
wered Xailoun. | It is not true,” ſaid the 
merchant, not ' wiſhing to liſten to him, it 
is not true,” It is not true,“ ſaid Xailoun, 
let me repeat then, it is not true, that I may 
Vol. I. an not 
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not forget it; and as he went on, he continued 
to repeat, as loud as he could, it ts not true. 5 
His way led him towards a place where a 
man was felling machs , who cried machs in 
the name of God. Xailoun, induced by curi- 
ofity, went with his mouth full of the laſt 
words he remembered, and put his hand like 
the reſt into the ſack, ſaying, it is not true. 
The ſturdy villager gave Xailoun a blow 
which made him ſtagger; It ſuits you well 


to come and give me the he about my goods, 


when I ſowed and reaped them myſelf.” 
« Me !“ ſaid Xailoun; I did not give yov the. 


lie; Tonly endeavoured'to ſay what I ought to 


fay.” Very well,” anſwered the countryman, 
« you ought to ſay as I do, machs, in the name 
of God.” 

That Xailoun might get back to his own 


houſe, and avoid any other troubleſome ad- 


venture, he began to repeat this new cry. He 

came by chance to the banks of the Euphra. 
tes, where a fiſherman had been throwing his 
net for two hours, and at every interval chan- 
ged his place without getting a ſingle fiſh. 
Xailoun, who was amuſed with every thing, 
began to follow him ; and, that he might not 


forget it, continued to repeat, in the name of 
God, machs, - 


".. 
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„Machs are a kind of lentils, which are catricd to mar- 
ket enly on certain days of the year. | 
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All of a ſudden, before Xailoun had the 
{ſmalleſt ſaſpicion of any. thing, the fiſherman 
made a pretence of ſpreading out his net, in 
order to wring and dry it ; and having folded 
in his hand the rope to which it was fixed, 
took hold of the ſimpleton, and ſtruck him 
with redoubled blows, faying, Abominable 
ſorcerer! won't you give over curſing my 
fiſhing, in the name of God?“ Xailoun made 
a ſtraggle, and diſengaged himſelf. © I a ſor- 
cerer!”” ſaid he weeping ; „here is certainly 
another.“ If you are not,“ ſaid the fiſher- 

man, looking at him, why do you bring 
bad luck by your words to every throw of my 
net?” I bring no bad luck: I was deſired 
to fay what I ſaid.” The fiſherman then ſup- 
poſed that ſome of his enemies, who wiſhed to. 
injure him without expoſing themſelves, had 
prevailed upon the ideot he had now beaten, 
to come and curſe his fiſhing. 4 I am ſorry, 
brother,“ ſaid he to Xailoun, for having 


* beatenyou; but you was wrong to pronounce 


the words you uttered, for you thereby 
brought bad luck to one who never did you. 
any harm.“ © I did not intend to bring you 
bad tuck,” ſaid Xailoun ; © I only aimed at 
the words which my wife bid me pronounce.” 
„Do you know them?” „ Yes, I know 
them,” Place yourtelf by my fide; and 

E e. 2 when. 
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when I throw the net, ſay, in the name of God, 


2#ftead of one, ſeven of the greateſt and moſt 
powerful.” —4 J believe it was not ſo long as 
that.” “ Yes, it was as long; but you muſt 
not want a ſingle word of it, and I will give 
xou ſome of them to take home: but remem- 
ber you muſt not want a ſingle word.“ The 
fiſherman again repeated, ſay in the name of 
God, infiead of one, ſeven of the- graute and 
moſt powerful. 

That he might not forget, Xailoun repeat-. 
ed it very loud; but as he was afraid of the 
cord, whenever he ſaw the fiſherman buſy 
in drawing his net, he run away as faſt 
as he could, and continued to repeat, 
the name of Goa, inſtead of one, ſeven of the 
greateſt and mat powerful. Theſe words he 


pronounced in the middle of a crowd of peo- 
ple; for there was. ſomething, he knew not 
what, in a crowd, by which Xailoun was al- 


ways irreſiſtibly attracted. He was not far 
from a hearſc, wherein a Cadi was carried to 
the grave; and the Mollahs who accompanied 
the body were offended at the horrible impre- 

cation which they heard. Wretch !” ſaid 


they, how dareſt thou diſturb this awful 


ceremony, by coming here to devote aloud to. 


death the greateſt people 1 in Bagdad? Is it not 
enough that the grim tyrant has aimed bis 
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dart at the unfortunate man whom we are now 
carrying to the grave 2 
Kailoun was a good mufſulman, and brought 
up in great reſpe& for the Mollahs. The air 
and tone of voice with which this reproach 
was delivered, made a deeper impreſſion upon 
him than the blaws of the cord. He went 
away, trembling and exclaiming, O my 
God! what then onght I to ſay 2 An old 
ſlave who followed in the train of the funeral, 
pulled him by the fleeve, and (aid to him, you 
ought to ſay, May God preſerve his body, 
and ſave hir ſoul lm © Alas! why was not [. 
told this?” faid Nailoun, and went on re- 
peating it, till he came into a ſtreet, where 
the paſſage was interrupted by a dead aſs 
carried upon a cart. He followed it, cry- 
ing aloud, May God preſerve his Body, 
and fave his foul.” Upon hearing this, the 
people who were. collected around the cart, 
exclaimed, Ah! how the wretch blaſphemes *. 4 
Ah! the infidel dog!“ and every one endea-- 
voured to ſtrike him with their fiſts or ſtieks. 
Xajloun leaped over one of the cart-wheels, 
and eſcaped as faſt as he could. Unfortu- 
nate Nailoun!“ faid-he to, himſelf, all in tears, 
thou haſt now undergone a worſe change, 
than when thou waſt transformed into an aſs, . 
a ſeullion, an ox, or an evil genie: thou art 
ao a ſorcerer, and what is worfe, an infidel !”?” 
E ©. 3, He. 


to purſue. 
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He continued to weep, not daring to return 
home for fear of a beating; for he had entire- 
ly forgotten. the words which his wife had de. 
fired him to ſay, and having nothing to carry 
home, he was perfeQly at a . what courſe 
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In this ſtate of ater = came acci- 


dentally to Oitbha's mother's houſe, where 


a great concourſe of people were aſſembled 
round one of his wife's ſiſters, who lay ſick. 
Except in the ſtreets, Xailoun made his appear- 
ance every where, with the greateſt timidi- 
ty; and when he ſaw a numerous company, 
had not courage to go into the houſe; but re- 


mained without the door, allowing his po to 
be ſeen. 


It is Xailoun,” ſaid his es 3 
and then addreſſed him. What want you, 


Kailoun? a piece of goat's fleſh ?” (No.“ 


«, Some rice?” No Something to drink? 


No.“ All the company in their turns aſk. 


ed him if he wanted this or that, and went 
over the whole catalogue ↄf what is eaten or 
drunk: the. ſimpleton's anſwer was always; 
no. Ah l' ſaid the ſick perſon, I know 
what he aſks ; it is chick peaſe. At hear- 


ing theſe. words, Tailoun was tranſported with 


joy, hurried into the apartment, and, advan- 


eing towards the ſofa on which his ſiſter- in- 
| ene bell en "Ps to, teſtify bis grati- 


tude 


- 
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tude, ſeized her by both the arms with ſuch 
force, that partly through ſurpriſe, and partly 
through pain, ſhe fainted. 

While they were employed in bringing aſ- 
ſiſtance to the ſick perſon, Xailoun's mother- 
in-law thus addreſſed him: + Blockhead of a 
fellow! Horfe: that you are! what brought 
vou here, to come and kill my daughter? 
Chickpeaſe? Do I ſell chickpeaſe?“ Chick 
peaſe, ſaid Xailoun, quite aſtoniſhed to hear 
himſelf called a horſe: he had /been an aſs, 
but he had never yet been a horſe. © What 
mean you by chickpeaſe ?” © Chickpeaſe ! my 
wife told me chickpeaſe.” He tilt had in 
his hand the ſmall parcel of money which was 
deſigned for paying them, and which he had 
carefully kept amid all the troubleſome ad- 
_ ventures in which he had been engaged. 

Kailoun's mother-in-law: underſtood from 
this, that her daughter had-ſent her ideot of a 
huſband to make this purchaſe. She ſhewed 
ailoun a merchant's ſhop oppoſite to her door, 


and bade him go into it, and aſk for chiek- 


peaſe. The merchant took the money, and 


delivered the chick peaſe to Xailoun, who run 


home in triumph, {till repeating chick peaſe, 


till he had laid upon the table the proviſion 
he had brought. His having forgotten theſe 


wo words had colt him fo dear, that he was 
reſolved 


* OY , 
2 > 


333.  ARABIAN- TALES. 


reſolved to have them on his agua for the: 
remainder of his life. | 
Oitbha did not think of boiling the chick 
peaſe, but endeavoured to learn from Xailoun 
what had become of him the whole day. He 
gave a confuſed account of his adventures, and 
in particular complained bitterly of having: 
been taken for a ſorcerer, and an infidel, while 
he was only ſeeking. for chickpeaſe. The 
euly thing plain ih his account was, that one 
of his wiſe's ſiſters was fick, and that he had 
been at her mother's houſe. Oitbha laments. 
ed that it was: not in her power immediately 
to put her huſband out of the reach of ſo ma- 
ny ridiculous adventures; but in hopes that 
ſhe would be able to employ the riches | ſhe. 
had obtained, to bring about the accompliſh= 
ment af this object, ſhe: determined to bear 
them for ſome time, and to preſerve him as 
much as poſſible from new accidents. 
Next day Oitbha prepared to go to ſee her 
fick ſiſter. She gave ſuck to her child, and 
defired Xailoun to rock it, if it awaked and 
cried ;. if the aſs. was thirſty, he was to give it 
drink; and he was to take care to feed a hen 
which was hatching. Shut yourſelf eloſely 
up in the houſe,” ſaid ſhe: yon may fall 
aſleep, and we would be robbed,” Having- 
thus inſtructed him in the heſl manner ſhe” 
could, 


11 


ARABIAN TALES, | 333 
could, and left him a % 69 Fyi enn ſhe 
ſet out. 

Xailoun fulfilled 8 this fiſt part of his auty. 
in ſuch a manner as would admit of no cen- 
ſure; after which he fell aſleep. The child 
awaked, and cried ; Xailoun rocked him, and 
thus far every thing went on to admiration. | ' 
As he had nothing better to do, he be- 3 
gan to employ his attention on the objects Y 
around him. He obſerved the hen very un- 
eaſy, and continually ſcratching her head 
with her claw, * This poor animal muſt be 
Plagued with vermin,” ſaid Xailoun. © I have 
a great number of them myſelf; and as my 
wife combs. me every day, it would certainly 
be right in me to comb the hen?” 1 

He aroſe, took up the hen and comb, and | | 
attempted to catch the little inſects which „ 
he ſaw; but the hen ſtruggled, and her head 
ſlipped away from under the comb. He then 
thought that it would be much eaſier for him 
to kill theſe troubleſome gueſts with a large 
pin; and as he did not go very lightly to 
work, he plunged it into the brain, and 

Eilled the hen. Xailoun was in the greateſt 
conſternation to behold the murder which he b 
had committed ; but he was ſtill more grieved =” 

tao find that the eggs were beginning to grow 
cold. To complete his diſtreſs, the aſs fell a- 
braying. I have no time at preſent,” faid& 
he 
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he, to draw, water; when I am on your back 


you can carry me ſtraight to the river; you 
muſt therefore go now without me.” He 
opened the door, ſhut it when ſhe had gone 
out; and the aſs and her colt were er 
in the ſtreets of Bagdad. 

After this ſtep, our hero brought near to 
the child's cradle the large earthen veſſel 
whereon the hen's eggs were placed, and fat 
down upon them. It was poſſible to do ſo 
without cruſhing them; but an equilibrium 
muſt be preſerved, The child awoke, and 
Xailoun continued to rock him witbout al- 
tering his poſition. He again awoke, and 
the ſame remedy was. employed; but every 
effort to lull him aſleep was in vain, for hun- 
ger made him cry, and it could not be ap- 
| peaſed. Nailoun, who'was a good man at 
bottom, knew no torment equal to that of 
hunger. Poor child,” aid he, you thall 
certainly die if you receive no milk: your 
mother has not returned; but I ought to 
have milk; I have breaſts as well as ſhe.” He 
then put aſide his garment, took the child, 
and ſtill covering the eggs, laid him on his 
boſom as a nurſe. would have done, but fo. 
as wholly to cover him with his beard. 

The child was deceived, gave over-crying, 
and applied his lips to the flerile- breaſt 
which was offered him. \NXailoun, greatly de- 
lighted, | 
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lighted, rocked bim in his arms as he had 


ſeen his wife do: he attempted alſo to ſing; 


and then ſaid to himſelf; “My wife wiſhes 
to fee me changed; ſhe will be greatly aſton- 
iſhed to find me 8 oh into a ben and a 
nurſe.““ 1814 
In the a time, the child not | Bnding 
what inſtinct prompted» him to ſeek, became 
fretful, and cried without intermiſſion. Xai- 
loun's diſtreſs increaſed, and ſoon came to 
a height. His wife knocked at the door, and 
was already in very bad humour. She had 
there found the aſs and her colt, and ſu ppoſed 
that Xailoun had been guilty of ſomething 
| worſe than negligence in the execution of his 
commiſſion. She commanded him to open the 
door. I cannot,“ anſwered her huſband. Oit- 
bha heard the cries of her infant, and exclaim- 
ed, Will you open you ſtupid booby ?” I can- 
not,” anſwered Nailoun; I am hatching 
eggs, and J am nurſing.“ Oitbha, Who had a 
ſufficient ſhare of vigour, took up a ftone, 
burſt the lock with a fingle blow, and beheld 
her huſband in his ridiculous poſture. But 
however much exaſperated, the duty of a mo- 
ther took place of every thing 'elſe ; ſhe took 
the child from him, and put it to her own 
breaſt ; then caſt an enraged look at Lai- 
loun, and the objects around him. Who 
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killed that hen ?“. It was I, When I was - 
combing her,” —“ Where are the —_—_— 
They are under me.“ 

At theſe new marks of his Quipidiey's; Die 
Fro loſt all patience, and gave him a blow with 
the hand which was diſengaged. * Riſe from 
that place, you fimpleton,” 'faid ſhe ;- © if any 
of our neighbours! had come in along with 
me what wauld they have ſaid 2 you are al- 
ready a ſubject of eee to the whole 
woda 36-1 

- Althou gh. the Hows was not very heavy, it 
W 0 Xajloum loſe: his balance, and cruſh the 
eggs which were beneath bim. As ſoon as 
he pereeived it, fearing leſt he ſhould receive 
another blow, be leaned to one fide, and reſted 
his elbow on the ground, ready to burſt into 
tears like a child. Ariſe, you beaſt,“ ſaid 
the wife with a threatening tone. Xailoun 
.obeyed, and turned about in ſuch a manner, 
that Oithha could not avoid ſeeing this new 
achievement of her haſband. 

Oitbha regretted ther the hen nor ee 
eggs ; but ſhe was very Wyxious to know how 
ſhe could make her but leſs ſtupid, or at 


leaſt make him appear ſo. The firſt great 
object was to keep him in the houſe. He 

was her huſband, and the father of -her chil- 
£ 1 * his means ſhe had acquired; a for- 


2 4 #1 tune, 
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tane, which without his aſſiſtance ſhe could 
never have gained: there were, in ſhort, ma- 
ny reaſons why ſhe ſhould take care of him, 


and endeavour to ſave him from thoſe affronts 


to which he was continually expoſed by 
his curioſity and ſimplicity. | She did every 
thing in her power to keep him near herſelf, 
gave him excellent nouriſhment, and employed 
flattery and threatening by turns, to prevent 
him from indulging his ſauntering diſpoſition: 
but ſhe ſtruggled againſt an inclination which 
was not to be ſubdued. 

When Xailoun ceaſed to be watched, being 
wholly occupied with the thoughts of his 
change, he went out in queſt of the means of 
its accompliſhment. He muſt accuſtom him- 
| ſelf to hear the ſame diſcourſe repeated. I 
have befought God to change me, but he has 
not heard me, either within Bagdad or with- 
out it. Perhaps it is my fault, and not his 
I have been always told that a Muſſulman 
muſt turn his face towards the ſouth, when 
he prays to him. He is in the ſouth then; 
thither I muſt go to ſeek him, and I will cer- 
tainly be heard.” * 

While theſe reflections paſſed in his mind, 
He was at a conſiderable diſtance from the ci- 
ty, ſtill directing his ſteps towards his new 
mark. He ſoon perceived a foreſt at ſome 
diſtance, and ſaid to himſelf, * I muſt go and 

Vol. I. a Ff ſee 
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ſee this large garden ; I will there have it in 
my power to eat as much fruit as I have a 
mind ; it is much larger than the one I was 
in, and it will be much better ſtored: by 
eating a larger quantity, I will certainly be 
changed; for in ſhort, though I am not an 
aſs, yet I am fleſh and blood.“ Kailoun's ge- 
nius could carry him no farther: upon enter- 
ing the foreſt, be was aſtoniſhed at the tallneſs 
of the trees, and his rs, able to perceive no 
fruit. ee 

As he . into the wood, he heard 


ſome noiſe; and according to his cuſtom, ran 


up to the place whence it came. He now 
Fell into the midſt of a band of robbers, who 
were dividing ſome ſpoil they had lately 
made. Theſe villains immediately ſurround- 
| ed him, and began to deliberate whether they 
ſhould cut off his head and feet. O my 
God,” exclaimed Xailoun, would you have 
me changed into a dead man?“ | 


Before a blow was ſtruck, one of the rob- 25 


bers who was on horſeback, informed his 
companions, that ſome horſemen were obſerv- 
ed at the entrance of the wood. The robbers 
left Xailoun and the plunder behind, mounted 
their horſes, and endeavoured to eſcape as well 
as they could. The terror of the fimpleton 
was gone, and had given place to curioſity, 
He ya amuſing himſelf with untieing the 
burdles, 


— 
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bundles, to obſerve what was within, when he 
was ſurrounded by a party of the horſemen 
ſent in purſuit of the robbers; they took him 
for one of the number, tied his hands, and re- 
proaching him with abuſive language, con- 
ducted him to Bagdad to be put in priſon. 
He now ſaw himſelf delivered to the hands 
of the jailor, as one of thofe robbers who had 
ſtruck an important blow; and the horſemen 
declared, that he would ſoon have his compa- 
nions along with him. Run to the ſouth,” 
ſaid Xailoun to himſelf, © to be changed in- 
to a robber! Moſt aſſuredly, though I have 
been told ſo, God is not there: but I was 
not long an aſs, an ox, or an evil genie, and I 
bope1 will not long continue a robber either.” 
© While he uttered this reflection in the dun- 
geon, he rouſed the attention and curioſity of 
a companion, whom ' guilt, rather than miſ- 
fortune, had brought into the ſame place. 
Fetah was the name of this priſoner, a very 
famous and formidahfg robber, who had been 
apprehended the day before in committing a 
moſt daring robbery. Fetah had been tried 
long ago ; but when ſeized by juſtice, he had 
always found means to eſcape; and when 
Xailoun arrived, he was deviſing ſome new 
_ expedient to extricate himſelf from trouble. 
Fetah examined his companion in diſgrace, 
by the glimmering of a lamp, which ſerved 
Ff 2 to 
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to give them light, and addreſſed him to 
aſk the reaſons of his impriſonment, Xai- 
loun, who wanted nothing but an opportu-. 
nity of ſpeaking, told him, that, having been 
at the ſouth to pray to God for a change, that 
his wife might not beat him, nor prevent 
him from going abroad, he had ſuddenly been 

changed into a robber. | 
Fetah conceived a good omen from this 
firſt explanation. He perceived that his com« 
Panion was a ſimpleton, to whoſe ideas it was 
neceſſary to accommodate oneſelf, in order to 
lead him into a ſnare, Before they were an 
hour together, Fetah perfectly knew who. 
Xailoun was; what he had done, or thought, 
in his whole life ; and from the ſimpleton's 
rage for undergoing a total change, the vil. 
lain formed the defign of immediately trans- 
forming himſelf, ſo as to make his eſcape. + 
Fetah, to diſguiſe bimſelf, in caſe he ſhould 
be apprehended in committing his late rob. 
bery, had blackened „ and hair, and 
thickened his eyebrows,” which were natural. 
ly very fair. Xailoun's were of the ſame 
complexion. In blackening, his beard and 
bair, he had not ſpared his ſkin, and bore a 
greater reſemblance to a negroe than an Arab. 
The natural compleͤion of his face was like 
that of Xailoun, ruddy and ſanguine. By 
waſhing himſelf well, n Xailoun, | 
* 
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and prevailing with him to exchange dreſſes, 
the transformation would ſoon be completed. 
Brother, ſaid he to Xailoun, you were 
wrong in going to the ſouth to ſee God: his 
temple extends throughout all ſpace. With 
reſpect to me, if I wiſhed to make a change 
with you, and you agreed to it, by praying 
| here to God, with very little trouble, it 
would inſtantly be accompliſhed”: You would: 
no longer be yourſelf; yow would be me. 
See then if you would be taken for a robber, 
and if your wife durſt beat you.“ | 
1 You are very black,” ſaid Xailoun ; I. 
had a face very much reſembling that, when I 
was changed into a ſcullion ; and yet my wife 
beat me as much as before.“ —** That colour 
does not pleaſe you then?“ “ No,” ſaid 
Xailoun.”—You ſhall ſee,” ſaid Fetah, (that 
it is very eaſy to get another: There is no- 
thing to do but to pray earnaſtly. Let us 
turn our backs: You are to feek God in the 
ſouth, and I will ſeek. him in the north; we 
will find him every where. Let us both aſk. 
aloud to be changed, and I wm inform you: 
when it 15 done. 
Xailoun obeyed very willingly. Feta 
ſteeped a handkerchief in his water veſſel, 
and, with great dexterity, took. off all the 
blacking which diſguiſed his hair, beard, and: 
MES complexion. - 
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complexion. By the ſmoke of the lamp,. he 

blackened a pewter veſſel, wherein his food 

had been brought, and bedaubed his hands. 

He immediately turned about, and ſaid to 

Xailoun, 4 Look at me; don't you find me 

greatly changed?“ Xailoun remained in the 

utmoſt aſtoniſhment; for the villain Fetah 
had a very fine figure. What,” ſaid the 
 fimpleton ; © ſhall I be changed as you have 
been? Yes,” faid Fetah ; . provided 
you will allow me to delineate my features. 
upon your face. Tailoun agreed to this con- 
dition; and, in a very ſhort time, Fetah 
made him blacker than he had been himſelf. 
This is not all,” ſaid he; we muſt alſo. 
change our clothes, and, 48 mine are 
perfectly new.” 

_ | . Xatloun was now transformed ; 26d Fetah 
. wiſhed to give him a proof, that in every. . 
reſpect he was, a great gainer by the change. 

Lou ſhall now ſee,” ſaid he, how you will 

be ſerved in this place. I hear the door open; 

the turnkey is coming; give him this piece 
of mona: and ſay to him, with a firm tone 
of voice, get me ſome pilau, and a ſhoulder 
of mutton for dinner.” | 

. Xailoun, who was aceuftonied to — | 
| what he was told, gave the piece, without” 
| looking at it, and delivered the order to the 
' turnkey, The turnkey went up to the lamp, 

| and 
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and ſaw that the piece he had received was 
gold. He ſaluted Xailoun, from reſpect to 
his money, and went to execute the commiſ- 
fion. 

While Xailoun enjoyed AT ſatisfaction of 
being changed, ſo as to command reſpect, and 
Fetah the hope of eſcaping by his cunning, 
both met with a fate the very reverſe of what 
was intended for them. The Caliph, inform. 
ed that the famous Fetah had been appre- 
hended, ordered him to be conducted without 
the city, and there undergo, with the greateſt 
rigour, the puniſhment to which he was altea- 
dy ſentenced. A party of the robbers, among 
whom Xailoun had thruſt himſelf, had been 
taken and examined. Being aſked who 
that man was, they unanimouſly declared 
that he was an ideot, whom they were amuſ. 
ing themſelves with terrifying ; and it was. 
decided that he ſhould be ſet at liberty, 

A judge came to the priſon, and. ordered 
the fimpleton to be brought before him; the 
turnkey came, and ſtriking Fetah on the ſhout. 
der, ſaid to him, Come, walk forward, 
ſimpleton; you are going to give your account.“ 
Fetah * „Leave this place,” ſaid the 
l go to your own houſe; and, if 

it is in your power, be not * fooliſh for the 
time to come. 


„Let 


— > OA ei I -—— —_ — — 
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« Let Fetal: be brought forth, ” faid the 


judge: the turnkey came to Xailoun. Sir, 


you have no time to finiſh. your ſhoulder of 
mutton 3 the Judge calls for you: it is not 
worth while to give you back, your change. 
If you have any other piece like the former, 
you may give it to me; your buſineſs will 
ſoon be over, and in a Gord time you will ſtand 
in need of nothing.” 

Xailoun liſtened to the turnkey with a auy 
ſtupid air, and remained fully convinced that 
he had undergone a total change. He ſaw 
his companion treated as a fimpleton, but he 
kimſelf was ſpoken to in quite a different 
language. He was rhoreover aſſured, and he 


fully believed, that very ſoon he would want 


nothing: he did not, however, make the 


| \malleſt motion. Go on,” ſaid the turnkey, 


you muſt not give us the trouble of drag-. 
ging you from hence by force; believe me, 
walk out with a good grace.“ © I don't 


mean to give you any trouble,” replied Xai- 


loun ; © I will go.“ The turnkey looked at 
him, and ſaid, ** Follow me Poor Xailoun- 
obeyed like a child, and was conducted into 


the chamber of juſtice, where the judge thus 


addreſſed him: Fetah, this is your ſentence; 7 


liſten to the reading of it.“ The clerk im- 


mediately read a liſt of crimes of which the 
criminal was convicted, and for which he was 
condemned 
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condemned to be hanged at the ordinary place 

of execution, without the city of Bagdad, 
« Who did all that?“ ſaid Xailoun ; is it 
not written on that paper that I am changed ?. 
FE am changed however, look you.“ The judge, 
who knew not the robber's perſon, ſuppoſed 
that Fetah was acting the ideot, in order to 


ſcreen himſelf from puniſhment; and, without 


any regard to his diſcourſe, ordered them to 
proceed towards the place of execution. 
Oitbha had been very uneaſy ſince her huſ- 
band diſappeared ; and ſhe had revolved in her 
mind all the different kinds of accidents which 
might befal a man of his character. That he 
had gone from Bagdad, ſhe never once ſuſpect- 
ed ; but ſhe thought that he might have been 
drowned in the Euphrates, or have expoſed 
himſelf to ſome ſquabble, been wounded, and 
carried to an hoſpital, ' She had already run 
through the whole city to get information con- 
cerning him. She at length arrived at the 


priſon, and was there told that a ſimpleton had 
lately been diſmiſſed, Upon going back to her 


houſe, Xailoun was not there; and ſhe return- 
ed to the priſon ſtill more alarmed than ever. 


A villain, well known throughout Bagdad, 


Fetah to wit, as ſhe had been told, was com- 
ing out to be led awey to puniſhment. He 


walked with his head uncovered, but fill it 


was s impoſible for her to. recogniſe him. The 
black 


i 
| 
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black colour which had been given to his hair, 
his face, and his beard, concealed the perſon 
who was carried away; and his dreſs com- 
pleted the diſguiſe. But there was in his 
attitude and manner of walking, and in his fil- 
Iy way of ſtopping to look about him, ſome- 
thing which. recalled Xailoun to her mind eve- 
ry moment; and ſhe could not help following 
the cavalcade. A new event ſoon put the 
matter beyond all doubt. | 
As they were coming out of Bagdad, Lai 
loun obſerved a kardouon fitting within reach 
of. him upon a heap of ſtones, and ſtopped 
ſhort: Ah! good day, couſin !“ ſaid he; he 
was urged to go on, but he anſwered «that he 
wiſhed to ſpeak with his couſin, to learn if he 
thought him greatly changed.“ The judge 
and the guard were aſtoniſhed at this inſtance 
of ſtupidity, either real or pretended ; and at” 
that moment Oitbha having [lifted up her'veil 
fell at the judge's feet, © Sir,” ſaid ſhe, 
this is not that Fetah whom they ſeek for: 
this is an innocent creature who never did 
harm to any body; he is my poor huſband, 
the ſimple Kailoun, who, out of his extreme 
fimplicity, has allowed ſome perſon, I know 
not whom, to disfigure him in this manner: 
Let me make him clean, and we will here find 
ſome yy whom he will be recogniſed.” | 
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„Come, unfortunate wretch,” ſaid Oitbha 
to Xailoun, with that tone of authority which 
ſhe well knew how to aſſume, © where have 
you been to have got into this ſituation.” 
„The man who was along with me has chan- 


ged me.” Are not you aſhamed, after all 


your ridiculous transformations, to have al- 
| lowed yourſelf to be changed into a robber 
and a villain, and thus run the danger of be- 
ing put to death?“ 


Xailoun made .no reply, but allowed his 


wife to wipe off with a handkerchief the black 
which covered his face and hair. Some chil. ' 


dren who dwelt near the priſon, fell a crying 
that it was, the evil genie who eat the dead bo- 
dies; and in the mean time, one of the horſe- 
men came up to the judge, and aſſured him 
that it was not Fetah the robber. I arreſt- 
ed him, Sir, had him three days in my cuſto- 
dy, and ſhould certainly know him. This 
man is the very ideot whom we met with 
ſome days ago in the wood, and whom you 
ordered to be ſet at liberty: Fetah muſt have 
had the addreſs to put himſelf in his place.” 


The judge was convinced, by ſo many con- 


_ curring circumſtances, but could oni) delay 
the execution of the ſentence, till he had given 
an account to his ſuperiors, and to the Ca- 
liph, of what had happened; and conſequently 


recommitted Xailoun to priſon, Oitbha ac- 


companied 
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companied him, and procured for him new 
and ſuitable clothes, that he might lay aſide 
thoſe by which he had been expoſed to ſo 
great diſgrace, and to the danger of loſing his 
head. She paid the jailor very liberally be- 
fore- hand, for the care which ſhe begged him 
to take of Xailoun, till the order for ſetting 
him at liberty ſhould arrive; and the people 
connected with the priſon obſerved, that he 
was a very fortunate ſimpleton. 

With reſpect to Xailoun, a change of dreſs 


Would have been agreeable to him in any o- 


ther fituation ; but fince he was diſcovered by 


-his wife, PF expoſed to threats and blows, 


there was no transformation which could give 
him any pleaſure. The order for liberating 
Him at length arrived: Oitbha carried him 


away with her; and we may well ſuppoſe 


that ſhe did not treat him in the gentleſt man- 


ner, either by the way, or in the houſe. To 


prevent him from going in queſt of new ad- 
ventures, fear muſt be employed to overawe 
him; but it was impoſſible to change his 
ſauntering diſpoſition, or lead his ideas be- 
yond the beaten tract in which they were ac- 
cuſtomed to move. He maſt of neceſlity be 
changed, that he might be ſafe from being 
Tcolded, abuſed, or confined to the houſe. This 


muſt be the work of God; and hitherto he 
had wenn him in vain. God,“ faid Xai- 


n loun 


* 
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Joun, * cannot be of an inferior ſtation to a 
Viſier; the Viſier's palace is juſt beſide us, 
and people go to him and ſpeak to him: L 
will go to God's palace, and ſpeak to him.“ 
One day he found an opportunity of eſcap- 
ing; and, having aſked at every body for God's 
palace, was conducted to a moſque. * It is 
not this I mean,” ſaid he; © this is the place 
where prayers are addreſſed to Mahomet for 
muſſulmen ;” and he continued to aſk till he 
was in the environs of the Caliph's palace. 
An uſher of the court heard him, and contri- 
ved to draw from him an explanation of the 
favour which he wiſhed to obtain. When he 
was informed of Xailoun's character and views, 
he thought that he might afford the Caliph 
ſome amuſement. * Come,” ſaid he, I 
weill conduct you whither you with to go.” 
«© And ſhall I ſpeak to God?“ ſaid the poor 
ſimpleton. Yes, you ſhall ſpeak to him; 
you ſhall ſee him face to face.” So ſaying, 
he conducted Xailoun into the palace, defired 
him to fit down, and ordered him to wait till 
he ſhould return, | | 
Although Xailoun was only in the outer 
part of the palace, and in the apartment of an 
inferior officer, he thought every thing very 
fine: but when the uſher conducted him 
through the court and apartments which led to 
the Divan, he could not give over exclaiming, 
Vox. I. G g «Ah! 
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« Ah! how fine this palace of God is!” 
When he ſaw the Caliph upon his throne, he 
Was quite dazzled with his grandeur. The 
uſher took him by the arm, and led him for- 
ward ; There he is,” ſaid he; . proftrate 
yourſelf, and ſpeak to his bighneſs,” « What . 
Thall I ſay?” replied Xailoun quite confound- 
ed. You may pray for a change, and explain 
to him your reaſons.” 

Xailoun's ſpeech ſhall not be related: He 
was in ſuch aſtoniſhment and confuſion, that 
He did not diſplay even his ordinary ſhare of 
underſtanding. His wife, his houſe, his 
ſtreet, the blows with the ſtick, his transfor- 
mation into a ſcullion, an aſs, an ox, an evil 
genie, a ſorcerer, a nurſe, a hen, and a rob- 
ber about to be hanged, were all confuſedly 
Jumbled together in his relation; for the 
_uſher took care to lead him on from one de- 
tail to another. He concluded, with ſaying : 
My God, ſince you now hear me, change me, 
J beſeech you, once for all: but change me, ſo 
that I ſhall be unknown to my wife, and even 
to myſelf; change me better than you have 
changed our aſs; for ſhe ſtill receives blows. 
 Haroun Alraſchid, and all the people of 
his court, could ſcarcely ſuppreſs their laugh- 
ter: but the Caliph reſtrained himſelf, and 

ordered the uſher to conduct Xailoun into an- 


ther n. 7 he bond inſtantly 
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be changed. If he had not been at a diſtance 
from the Caliph, he would have thrown him- 
ſelf upon his feet, to kiſs them, and cruſhe# 
them with his weight; but luckily he was 
without the railing. The eunuchs conducted 
him into an apartment, where a plentiful re- 
paſt was ſerved up. He was a ſtranger to 
the diſhes ; but their novelty attracted his 
fancy, and made them ſtill more agreeable. He 
found every thing good, and indulged his ap- 
petite, believing more firmly than ever, that 
man can be changed only by nouriſhment, 
ſince, in the palace where he now was, God 
himſelf employed no other means. Exqui- 
ſite wines were added to the good entertain- 
ment: and though Xailoun knew not what 
they were, he yielded to the pleaſure of 
drinking them. They were mixed with a 
ſtrongly narcotic liquor, of which he imme- 
diately felt the effect; and before he was able 
to riſe from the table, fell into a Your da 
ſleep. 

The flaves only waited for this opportu- 
nity to take poſſeſſion of him, He was waſh- 
ed, rubbed, and cleaned from head to foot. 
An old flave, who was deeply. {killed in the- 
art of preparing pomatums, paint, and every 
thing relating to the toilet, was brought from 
the ſeraglio. By the balſams, which ſhe-. 
compoſed, ſhe could give freſhneſs and beau- 
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ty even to the head of a dead perſon. Nai 
loun paſſed through her hands, and came 
from them as fair and freſh as a roſe, and 
with a ſmooth down upon his ſkin, 

Fair and beautiful. locks, negligently tied 
with a buckle, ſupplied the place of his own 
red and briſtly hair. What was left on his 
eyebrows formed an arch, which was imme-. 
diately dyed of the ſame colour with the. 
locks. He was dreſſed in a waiſtcoat of a- 
zure blue, a little ſloped before, to ſhew his. 
neck and boſom, the whiteneſs of which was 
ſet off by an artful imitation of the veins. 
A diamond ſtar ſparkled on his breaſt, and 
was joined by the pearls, which hung from 
his delicate neck. His legs were adorned 
with buſkins of uncommon richneſs and gran- 
deur. He was girt about with a magnificent 
ſcarf; and a piece of gauze ſpangled with l- 
ver, and gracefully raiſed upon his ſide by a 
claſp of rubies, flowed upon his ſhoulders. 
Wings would have been added; but this 
would have embarraſſed his motions; and of 
theſe they wiſhed to loſe nothing. 

When the fat and ſluggiſh Xailoun was 
completely transformed by the. old ſlave into 
an angel, he was carried into a magnificent 
hall, and placed upon a very rich ſofa, under 
a grand canopy. Four glaſſes oppoſite to one 
another reflected and multiplied bis figure. 

There 
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There, and in ſuch a dreſs, did he awake from 
ſleep. 

The ſame night, che feſtival of the flowers 
* was to be celebrated within the palace; 
and, agreeable to the whim of the Caliph, 
Xailoun's transformation added to the gaiety 
of the feaſt, The eunuchs were to wait till 
they obſerved the ſymptoms of the ſleepy 
drugs ceaſing to operate, before they ſhould. 
give the ſignal to muſicians, who were placed 
above in a gallery, hid by a covering of 
gauze. The Caliph himſelf was there, in or- 
der to enjoy the fight of the awakening, yehichs 
the muſic was to effectuate. | 

Night was come, and Xailoun was till a- 
had The art employed to lull him aſleep, 
was aſſiſted by a very happy natural conſtitu- 
tion. He at length began to ftir, and ſtretch. 
| himſelf, The muſic. was at firſt very ſoft ; 
but it was ſoon'rendered more loud and pierc- 
ing, by the ſound of warlike inſtruments; 
and Xailoun was at length completely awaked, 
The place where he was, was lighted by two 
hundred tapers: He looked before him, and ſaw 
an angel in the mirror: He turned about, and 
the glaſs behind the ſofa preſented another.: 
He looked to one fide, and then to another, ſtill 

24A Þ 4 WS angels, 

At this feſtival, a mirror and two wax tapers are plas 
ed before every flower in the garden. It is very KEI 
and happens always at the return of Spring, 
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angels. He at length caſt his eyes upon his 
hands, his feet, and his body, and was daz. 
zled with every thing he ſaw. He did not 
ſpeak, but uttered cries: he ran through the 
hall; went up to all the glaſſes in ſucceſſion; 
came ſo near them as to touch them with his 
noſe; and thought that angels approached, 
and kiſſed him. Oh, Oh!“ exclaimed he; 


for ſo great was his aſtoniſhment, that he 


could ſay nothing elſe. At length he ſeemed 
to recover the uſe of his ſenſes. I fee 
all this very well,” ſaid he; © but where am 
JT? what is become of Xatloun !-O Xailoun! 
Tailoun! are you come then to fee all this, 


in order to tell it to my wife?” Then cun- 


ning to the mirror: Tell me, I pray you, 


you who are fo beautiful, where is this poor 
KXailoun? know, that however beautiful I 


am, 1 _ weep if I don't ſee this poor Xai- 
loun.” “ Hold there,” ſaid a ſoft and muſi- 
cal voice . from the top of the gallery; © ſeek 
no longer for that Xailoun with whom thoũ 
wert acquainted, and whom his wife beat ſo 
frequently; thou art Xailoun ; thou didſt aſk 
for a change, and behold it is accompliſh. 


ed.“ 1 


And who are theſe beautiful youths a- 


round the hall, who come to me when I go 
U re who kiſs me, and whoſe noſe is ſo 


| cold; 
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cold; who ſpeak, and yet I cannot hear what 
they ſay ??? 

„ Theſe are pictures of myſelt, appearing | 
in the glaſs: did you never look at yourſelf 
in a glaſs? “ O yes! but I never faw 
more than one picture; now I ſee ſome at the 
very bottom of the glaſs, and others, with 
their backs turned to me.” 

« They are only your pictures, however.“ 
Very well, do you, who now ſpeak to 
me, deſire God, who is fo rich, to give me 
all theſe pictures, that I may carry them 
home to my wife.“ 

„Do you intend to go s to your wife 
fince ſhe beats you fo often? Ves; ſhe will 
beat me no longer; I am changed.”—* But, 
Xailoun, do not you wiſh to remain near 
God?“ ——“ 1 will remain near God, and 
near my wife ; we have a child, and my wife 
is again pregnant: I will come hither to ay 
my prayers five times a- day.“ 

The Caliph was much entertained wth 
this conyerſation; but it was now time to let 
all the ladies of his court enjoy the pleaſure 
of it. Servants came to inform Xailoun, that 
he was waited for in the gardens of the pa- 
lace. He bade adieu to the pictures; and as 
he was accuſtomed always to obey, ſtraight- 
wa y followed thoſe from whom he received 
the invitation. g | GY 
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The feſtival, at which Xailoun was pre- 
ſent, was calculated to fill him with tran- 
ſport. Every flower had a mirror at the foot 
of its ſtalk ; and the pictures, which he had 
left in the hall, ſeemed to accompany him 
wherever he went. ; f 

Four thouſand tapers, placed upon the ſur- 
face of the-earth, illuminated this brillianr 
ſpectacle; and ten thouſand coloured lamps 
decorated the whole front of the palace. 
Xailoun at firſt thought that he was in para- 
diſe. “ You are not quite there,” ſaid one 
of the eunuchs who accompanied him; “ we 
don't intend. to deceive you; this is only the 
terreſtrial paradiſe, and you are in the pa- 
lace of God's lieutenant, ones whom we 
are about to conduct you.“ 

This expreſſion of God's 3 was uns 
intelligible to Xailoun; for according to his 
creed, there was only one God. But he had 
no time to think of hereſy; for he perceived, 
under a magnificent pavilion, the Caliph ſhine 
ing in all the ſplendour of the throne, and ſur« 
rounded with all the beauties of his Harem. 
At ſight of this, Xailoun exclaimed, * O 
what pictures! He was introduced into the 
circle, and all the women ſtrove with one an- 
other who ſhould. moſt attract his attention. 
He wiſhed. to approach very near them: Kiſs 
| a now,” ſaid he; © are Pu noſes cold like 
_ "thoſe 
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thoſe of the other pictures I ſaw? Ah you 
ſpeak! Do you recognize me? Am not 1 

greatly changed? Our aſs and I will aſtoniſh 
all our neighbours ; there will be nothing in 
the whole quarter which will have undergone 
ſuch a change.“ | 

The Caliph's women laughed moſt immo- 
derately; but they wiſhed to try Xailoun's 
fidelity to his wife, and adviſed him to remain. 
with them. * Hold,” faid he, © I fee very 
well you are houris; but I am not dead, and I 
am married.” Can you love the woman 
who beats you?“ faid one of the Sultaneſſes. 
% What is love?“ replied Xailoun ; © Oitbha 
is my wiſe, and I muſt live with and ar | 
this loving mean living! * wo 

The Caliph perceiving that 8 as ah | 
had been got out of Xailoun as could be ex- 
pected, gave orders to ſerve up an excellent 
ſupper, and to plunge him again in fleep, pro- 
poling next day to give notice to Oitbha ta 
come for her huſband. Xailoun ſupped with 
a keen appetite, not thinking in the leaſt on 
the many fine objects he had ſeen, and was de- 
lighted with the change, as he could now ven- 
ture to return home. 

In the mean time, the eunuchs and hives 
belonging to the women of the ſeraglio were 
preparing, without the knowledge of the Ca- 

5 oy” ldd, 


358 ARABIAN TALES. 


liph, to enjoy themſelves at the W 296; 7 
expenee. 

As ſoon as he was aſleep; FRY ſtripped him 
of his ornaments and finery, and clothed him 
with goat's ſkins. The coverings of the 
hands, inſtead of a forked horn, were termi- 
nated by vultures claws, fitted to the ſkin ; 
and his head was adorned with an enormous 
leathern maſk. Two large chryſtal eyes, of 
a fiery appearance, glared from this frightful 
figure. 

When the ſlaves had disfigured poor Xai- 
loun in fuch a manner, that he could not 
know himſelf again, they laid him upon a 
matt, in a place under ground, where the 
ſlaves uſed to be put as a puniſhmont for flight 
offences. But to procure him the cruel oppor- 
tunity of ſeeing himſelf, they lighted the dun- 
geon with two lamps, and fixed ſome mirrors. - 
upon the walls. After every thing was pre- 
pared for their obſerving the effect of this new 
transformation, the women and eunuchs went 
to enjoy, till Xailoun ſhould awake, the re- 
mainder of the feaſt given in the garden, where 
the night was ſpent in a variety of amuſe. 
ments prepared for the Caliph and his ladies. 

When it was day, the chief eunuch per- 
ceived that attendance was every where want» 
ing. He went in ſearch of thoſe to whom it 
ge. and at length found them amußng. 

| ' themſelves. 
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themſelves with the terror, diſtreſs, and ſcreams 


of poor Xailoun. An example would inſtant- 
ly have been made of ſome of them for ſuch 
barbarity; but the favourite {lave of the beſt 
beloved Sultaneſs prefided over the ridiculous 
puniſhment to which the unfortunate creature 
was ſubjected. 

If we refle& that Xailoun had, within the 
ſpace of fourteen hours, taken two narcotic 
draughts ; that he had paſled ſucceſſively from 
the fight of paradiſe, to that of the infernal 
regions, where the chryſtal upon his eyes re- 


Preſented every thing in flames; and that from 


the delight of good entertainment, and the ca- 


reſſes of the attendants, he had fallen into the 


hands of a fooliſh and brutal rabble, we will 
readily allow that ſuch a ſituation would have 
made even a wiſe man mad. | 

- Xailoun, alas! was there in as bad a ſitua- 


tion as he had been at the mill, and in the 
plough : one conſolation, however, he enjoy- 


ed; from his own experience, zhe knew that 
neither good nor bad changes were of long 
duration. But when he ſaw himſelf thus 


changed from an angel into a devil, he had a 


confuſed recollection of being teld in the gar- 
den, that he was in the palace of God's eu 


tenant, From this, he concluded, that he had -. 


not come to the palace of the true God, and 
| e this was the cauſe of ſo horrible a change 
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% O my God, my God, do you yourſelf 


change poor Xailoun, lince chis God has 
e me ſo ill.“ 

Xailoun's prayer was inftantly * The 
Er eunuch ſent all the flaves to attend to 
their duty, and freed the poor man from his 
horrible garb. He gave him new clothes 
from head to foot, ſuitable to his ſtation, and 
covered his head, which had been ſhaved, 


with a fine turban, Xailoun was conducted 
into an outer apartment in the palace, and a 


good breakfaſt was ſerved up to him, which he 
ſwallowed eagerly, refleting in his own way. 
- Behold him again changed, and fo placed be- 
fore a mirror, that he could ſee himſelf in it. 
Though he had no beard, and his head was 
covered with a large turban, he thought that 


be recogniſed himſelf. Ha,” ſaid he, 1 
am now changed into a young Muſſulman. 


My wife has told me already that I am worſe 


than a child; this will be quite another thing; 


however, for my own part, I find it not amiſs; 
and if I could get a beard, I would not be 
ſorry to continue in this ſituation. While 
Xailoun was thus talking to himſelf before 
the mirror, he did not loſe time, but eat and 
drank very heartily every ching U was 
ſet before him. 


In the mean time, the Caliph We . 


hoy the chief eunuch had already informed 
him 
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bim of the extravagancies committed by the 
{laves, at the head of whom was the favourite 
of the Sultaneſs. The ſovereign, inſtead of 
blaming any one, condemned himſelf, * We 
ſet the example of abuſe,” ſaid he; © and it 
is not wonderful, that flaves ſhould improve 
upon our follies. I have attended to this 
man, and find, that though he has no under- 

Nanding, he has a heart. I am anxious to 
ſee Oitbha; who, while ſhe overawes, as it 
appears, by fears and blows, this ſtupid bear, 
"has been able to tame him ſo well, that he 

1 wiſhes always to return to her. I will try 
her character, as I have done that of her huſ- | | 
band; and if I am pleaſed with her, I will y 
make amends for the fault which has been { 
committed with regard to them.” He or- ll 
dered one of his eunuchs, to tell the uſher 

who had brought Xailoun, to go for his wife 
Oitbha, and inform her beforehand of every - 
thing which had happened the preceding 
day. If ſhe is worthy of eſteem,” added 
the Caliph, © as I have ſome reaſon to think, 

I will not be flow in making reparation for 
the wrongs which I have done her.“ 

The uſher received his orders? and Oitbha, 1 
who was very uneaſy about her huſband, 
learned from him that he was at the Caliph's ; 
palace. The events of the day and night 

were related to her.; and laſt of all, ſhe was 
mae. 1. H informed, 
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informed, that the Caliph expected her atten- 
dance. The ſucceſſion of her ideas was very rapid; 
and ſhe perceived at once all the advantage 
which might be derived from the abuſe which 
had been madeof her huſband's imbecillity, Hi- 
therto, while ſhe enjoyed an honeſt afluence with- 
in her own houſe, ſhe had artfully concealed the 
fortune ſhe had gained; though ſhe might 
ſhew a part of it to the Caliph without expoſ- 
ing herſelf, there would have been great dan- 
ger if ſhe had been firſt ſuſpected by a Cadi. 
She dreſſed herſelf genteelly, affixed to her 
girdle two putſes, each containing two thou- 
ſand pieces of gold; covered herſelf with a 
large new veil, and ſet out _ with the 
uſher to the palace. 

| The Caliph was ſeated on his 1158 Oit- 
bha was brought beſore him, and proſtrated 
herſelf. Haroun ordered her to ariſe. She 
then uncoyered her face, and ſaid, I obey 
the orders of the Sovereign Prince of the 
Faithful; what is his pleaſure with Oitbha 
the humbleſt of his ſlaves 2” 

« Oitbha,” ſaid the Caliph, “ your huſband 
Xailoun was yeſterday brought into my pa- 
lace ; and, & you have been already informed, 
his extreme fimphicity ſerved for the amuſe- 
ment of my court. I have learned from his 
on confeſſion, and from many accounts 
which I have heard, that his natural reſtleſſ- F 

| | F - neſs 
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neſs of diſpoſition and defect of judgment, 


have even brought his life into danger. It is | | 


not reaſonable that a young woman like you 
ſhould continue indiſſolubly united to a man 
totally void of underſtanding. I promiſe to 


get your marriage diſſolved, and to cauſe your 


huſband be taken care of in one of thoſe houf= 
es where we confine thoſe whom it is neceſſa- 
ry to ſecure againſt the conſequences of their 
own miſconduct, while at the fame time they 
are prevented from doing any injury to ſocie- 
ty. ” 

© O moſt wile Caliph ! '” aid Oitbha, 
poor Railoun is my huſband in the fight of 
God, and conſequently cannot ceaſe to be ſo 


by any human law. I ſhould be quite diſtreſ- 
| ſed; were he confined' in any place where it 


would be impoſſible for me to pay him that 
attention which I owe him. He 1s the father 
of my children; in the eye of heaven, he is 
the crown of my head ; and it can only ſhine 


by the propriety of my own conduct. He 
does no injury or harm to any one ; and, as his 


underſtanding is weak, all the reſources of 
mine ought to be exerted in his behalf. The 
idleneſs to which he is naturally inclined has re- 
duced him to abſolute imbecillity, and would 


infallibly have led him into ſome misfortune. 


1 have employed ſeverity, threatening, and 
even blows, when I found that I could ſuc- 
Hh2 | ceed 
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ceed only by inſpiring terror. After having 
ſubjected him to my authority, I determined 
to alter my conduct with regard to him, and try 
to make him aſſume, as it were, another ſtation 
in the world. I kept him in the houſe free 
from every labour; but to our great misfor- 
tune, he made his eſcape, and came hither. 
How has: he not found an aſylum in this au- 
guſt manſion, where every Muſſulman upon 
. earth may come and ſeek refuge? It is a con- 
ſequence of the extraordinary nature of his lot 
and mine, for which I venture to demand juſ- 
tice from you. Reſtore to me Xailoun, O wiſe 
Cali ph; my duty makes him dear to me. He 
is a man devoid of judgment; but he is a 
faithful Muſſulman, who poſſeſſes no malice, 
and who is innocence itfelf. If he has been 
ſo unfortunate as to injure any perſon in Bag-. 

dad, here are four thouſand pieces of gold; it 
is our whole fortune; T bring them for his 
ranſom; and I would ſtake even my own li- 
berty, for whatever may be wanting to pro- 
cure his enlargement.” 

Oitbha was not beautiful, but ſhe had great 
expreſſion in her countenance; ſhe was young, 
had a freſh complexion, and difplayed much 
dignity in her motions, The Caliph was a- 
ſhamed of having expoſed himſelf with her, 
to procure a momentary amuſement at the 
expence of her huſband's imbecillit z but 
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the means of getting out of the embarraſſment 
were always in his power. He whiſpered to 
his chief eunuch, who returned in a few mi- 
nutes, holding a caſket, and conducting Xai- 


loun, who was now covered with a beautiful 
robe. 


9 Oitbha, ſaid Haroun, there is your 


huſband ; the robe which I have conferred 


upon him, he owes to thoſe ſentiments, with _ 
which, ſuch as he is, he has been able to in- 


ſpire you. I now ſee that I formed a true 
judgment of your character, from the extra- 


ordinary attachment to you evidenced by this 
man, whom one could ſcarcely believe capable 


of feeling. I take you both under my pro- 
tection; and inſtead of demanding a ranſom 
for the liberty of Xailoun, here are four thou- 
| ſand ſequins which I add to thoſe you in- 
tended to part with. 


The firſt object which Xailoun ſaw upon 


his entrance, was his wife: after making an 
excuſe to her for his laſt flight, he haſtened to 
ſhew her his peliſſe. Changed! changed!“ 
ſaid he, much hetter changed!“ He then 


perceived the Caliph; Ah! claws, horns, 


God, lieutenant !” exclaimed he, and at the 


ſame time ran to conceal himſelf behind his 


wife, The latter, after a reſpe&ful bow, took 
the caſket which” the Caliph preſented to her 
from the eunuch's hands, put in it the four 
HB ö | Ro 
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purſes ſhe had brought ; and having given it 
to Xailoun, made a profound reverence, and 
withdrew. The four thouſand ſequins were 
but a ſmall addition to the immenſe fortune 


| which the could call her own; but they 


afforded a good Pretenoe for enjoying it. 
The Caliph had given her four thouſand ſe- 
quins; and in leſs than an hour after, it was 
reported in Bagdad, that he had given her a 
whole cheſt-full of them. 

As Oitbha was on her way to the palace, 
ſhe had rematked that there was a houſe of a 
genteel appearance to be ſold near the 
great market - place. She entered it; and hav- 
ing concluded the bargan before ſhe came out, 
took the keys with her. Returning to her 
houſe, ſhe began with putting the two bags 


Which contained her real fortune upon the aſs, 


and conducting it to her new houſe, accompa- 


 nied by Xailoun, who was her man of labour 
in affairs that required ſecrecy ; but as to 


others, ſuch as that of tranſporting her effects, 
the hired common porters, and againſt even- 
ing, ſhe was able to take poſſeſſion of the 
houſe which ſhe had bought. The former 


poſſeſſor was a rich merchant, whoſe accommo- 


dation the found in it, and it was already known, 
in the quarter which ſhe left, that the Caliph 
bad FO her | a caſket full of gold LOH 
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Oitbha did not make a bad uſe of her 
riches; but, next day, ſhe bought a very 
good mule, and a pair of bags. The day fol- 
lowing, ſhe propoſed to Xailoun to mount him 
upon the mule, and go to his couſin's houſe, It 
may eaſily be ſuppoſed, that Xailoun was 
very happy at this party of pleaſure. Oit- 
bla mounted the aſs, and Xailoun followed 
her upon the mule. When they arrived at 
the ruins, the kardouon, Xailoun's adopted 
eouſin, was fitting upon the very heap of 
ſtones, which covered the mouth of the cave. 
Seeing the riders approach, it hid itſelf; but - 
Xailoun had perceived it, and exclaimed, 
« Ah! there's our couſin.” . We muſt go 
to his houſe,” ſaid Oitbha ; we have now 
two beaſts to ſupport, and we muſt have food 
for them both. Come, Xailoun, throw theſe 
ſtones out of our way, and we ſhall imme- 
diately enter your couſin's abode,” 

X4iloun laboured very hard. The trap, 
and the ring, by which it was lifted up, 
made their appearance. The entrance to the 
ſubterraneous abode was at length cleared. 
Oitbha had provided herſelf with a light, and 
advanced into the cave, where ſhe found a 
great quantity of precious, veſſels, which were 
perfectly uſeleſs to her. What do you 
ſeek for then?” ſaid Xailoun.—“ I am 
| ſeeking for your coulin, but he is not here: 

| we 
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we muſt go and take his carrots.” She went 
to the urns containing the pieces of gold, fil- 
led the four bags with them, and cauſed Xai- 
loun carry them out, and lay them on tlie 
beaſts of burden, which were tied to the en- 
trance of the cave. Come along,” - ſaid 
ſhe; let us ſhut the door and ſet out; we 
will return in the afternoon, and ſee if our 
coufin will be mere civil. After ſome ſtones 
were thrown above the N ſhe returned 
home on foot. 6 1 
In the afternoon, ſhe made a ſecond j jour- 

ney, and completely emptied the urns which 
contained the gold coins. Xailoun then put 
the trap in its place, covered it with as many 
ſtones, as he poſſibly could; and they both 
returned to Bagdad. She had left behind, in 
the cave, great riches, conſiſting in precious 
veſſels. She might one day reveal the ſeeret 
to her children, but ſhe thought this ſuper- 
fluity uſeleſs at preſent. | 
When Oitbha ſaw herſelf well ſettled in 
her own houſe, and found, that the public 
opinion concerning her fortune was well eſta- 
bliſhed, upon the foundation of the Caliph's 
bounty and protection, ſhe was anxious to 
bring Xailoun to the enjoyment thereof. The 
number of her children increaſed : They 
would one day bluſh, that they had an 
ideot for their fachen; 50 * it was pro- 
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per to prevent him from doing any public 5 
acts of imbecillity, and to colour thoſe which 


could not be concealed. 

She firſt bought ſlaves for the ſervice of 
her children and herſelf ; but ſhe paid parti- 
cular attention to thoſe who were to be at- 
tached to Xailoun, It was with great dif- 
_ ficulty ſhe could find ſuch as were proper for 
bim. At length ſhe procured two, who were 


of a mature age, who poſſeſſed underſtanding ; 
and to whom, in ſhort, ſhe could give her con- 


fidence. They were to carry Xailoun out to 
walk, wherever it ſhould be agreeable to him; 
and he frequently took delight in going to 
the ruins, and converſing with the firſt kar- 


douon he happened to meet. His guides were 


ordered not to contradict him; but when he 
wiſhed to remove the heap of ſtones, in order 


| io ger at his couſin's houſe, they muſt oppoſe 


it, and tell him, Ortbba does not wiſh it. 
The firſt days that Xailoun enjoyed this kind 
of liberty, he ſet out to the ruins, mounted 
on his mule. When he was there, he withed 
to pay a viſit to his couſin, and take his car- 
rots; but, at this fingle expreſſion, Oithbha 
does not wiſh it, he immediately defiſted, 
His guides prevented him from thruſting him- 


ſelf into every place, as formerly: If any thing 
excited his curioſity, they went and procared 
it for him. The uſe Uf it was pointed out; 


and, 


Ll 


— 
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and, if he conceived any liking for it, it was 


. _ purchaſed, If it was extravagant, the whole 


was ſettled by theſe words, Ortbha does not 
wiſh it. He no longer thought of ſauntering 
through Bagdad. Oitbha had perſuaded him 
that he was totally changed, and that there 
was no farther need of being Gy Mor that he 
muſt be obedient. | | 

In the mean time, one of the moſt confi. 
derable merchants in Bagdad, who was Oit- 
bha's ' neighbour, experienced a reverſe in 
trade, and ſuddenly ſaw his credit ſhaken by 
a loſs which he met with at ſea. Oitbha 
learned that he was in want of money, and 
went to his houſe. * Every time you have 
an opportunity of . ſeeing the good Xailoun, 
my huſband,” ſaid ſne, you treat him with 
humagity and friendſhip, and I am greatly 
' Indebted to you for your Kindneſs. You are 
a worthy man; and, as 1 know that you have 
met with misfortunes, I come to offer you 
ten thouſand ſequins :. Lou may ſend for 
them, and 1 lend you them without any in- 
tereſt, ſave that which I ſhall derive from the 
pleaſure of obliging a man of ſo much good- 
neſs.” 
The merchant e N ſo kind 
an offer, paid all his debts, and re-eſtabliſhed 
and increaſed his credit and fortune. He in- 
formed his beſt ſrieffMs of (ettha' s generous 

J . 


% 
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conduct with regard to him; and that noble 
action very ſoon became public. As ſoon as 
it was known, that by careſſing Xailoun, a 
reſource of this kind could be found in time 
of need, every one ſtrove who ſhould be moſt 
laviſh in their attentions. The flaves,: who 
conducted him, had great difficulty in free. 
ing him from thoſe demonſtrations of friend. 
ſhip, which were ſhewn him on his way; 
and they never allowed him to accept any 
thing which was offered him. 

Oitbha, having been repaid by the firſt 
merchant, to whom ſhe had given aſſiſtance, 
hag! occaſion to adventure with three others. 
One of. them entirely failed in his engage- 
ments, and ſhe felt not the ſmalleſt regret at 
the loſs. She received marks of reſpe& and 
attention in every ſtreet. of Bagdad, and ſhe _ 
was ſuppoſed to have very large commercial 
concerns. Henceforth ſhe might, without 
danger, openly make uſe of her riches, and 
hazard meeting with ſome loſſes. | 

Xailoun's table was excellently furniſhed. 
The Caliph's officers ſometimes came to eat 
at it, and he made no more fooliſh ſpeeches; 
for the two ſlaves either anſwered for him, or 
dictated a reply. He at length became able 
(which may eaſily be believed of a man, who 
has no ſelf. conceit to overcome) to extricate 

himſelf 
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himſelf from an embarraſſment with as much 
ſpirit as other men. 

Oitbha lived happy with Xailoun : She 
gave her children a good education,” and ſet- 
tled them very richly in Bagdad. She conti- 
nued, till her death, which happened ſoon 
after that of her huſband, to procure, by her 
© beneficence, the good will and admiration of 
the public ; and her loſs was a ſource of great 


affliction to all who had the pleaſure of her 
acquaintance, 


„% WErrL ! ſiſter,” ſaid Dinarzade to the 
Sultaneſs; we have not interrupted your 
narration, though it contained many very tri- 
vial things. But it has given riſe to an idea, 

which is more important, viz. that, if Oit- 
bha's huſband had not been ſo weak, he could 
never have made a fortune, much leſs could 
his wife have brought him to enjoy thoſe riches 
which accident had procured them. This 
ſhews us that there 1s in every thing, even in 
ſtupidity itſelf, a certain point which is de- 
firable- to be attained, Lou have moreover 
led us into Bagdad, till we are a little fa- 
tigued; and you ſometimes filled us with ap- 
prehenſions of being ſmothered in the crowd. 
I chink you owe ſome ſort of compenſation to 
| 1 2 | Us, 


8 
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us, as well as to our favourite Haroun Alra- 
ſchid. The light in which you have now 
_ exhibited him, is rather unfavourable; and, 
until you have recolle&ed ſome other exploit 
of his youth, or of his more advanced years, 
relate, if you pleaſe, the adventures of the 
princeſs Ilſetilſone his daughter, and Simon- 
ſtapha. We will there behold this ſon of 
juſtice diſplaying, in his ſetting ray, thoſe 
ſublime qualities which his riſing preſaged, 
and which illuminated every part of his 
courſe,” . : 

« Siſter,” replied Sheberazade, * the ſtory 
1s long, and 1 will not try the Sultan's pa- 
tience without his permiſſion,” Schahriar 
granted it with pleaſure; and the beautiful 

Sultaneſs began her relation in the following 
words, h 


END OF THE FIRST YOLUME, 
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